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tHE DUKE OF GtnSE. 



i)H the Yaiter part of Chartes the Secohd's re^, the stage, as 
well as every other ei^ne which could affect the popular mind, 
was eagerly employed in the service of the contending fitctions. 
Settle and Shadwell had^ in tragedy and comedy, contributed 
their mite to the support of the Dopular cause* In the stormy 
sessiob of parHament^ in l660« tne &mous bill was moved, for 
^e exclusion ofthe Duke of York, as a Papist, from the succes- 
sidn, and accompanied by others of a natiure equally peremptory 
and determined* The most remarkable wa» a \An to order an 
)assoctation for the safety of iiis majesty^is jperson, for defence of 
the Ptotestant religion^ fbr thepreservation of the Protestant liege 
subjects against invasion and opposition> and for raeventing any 
Papist from succee^ng to the throne of England. To recommend 
these rigid measures, and to keep up that zealous hatred and ter- 
mor dt the Catholic religion, which the Plot had inspired. Settle 
wrote his forgotten tragedy of " Pope Joan,** in which he revives 
the old fable of a female pope, and loads her with all the crimes 
of whidi a priest, or a woman, could possibly be guilty. Shad- 
well's ifcomedy of the '^ Lancashire Witches" was levelled more 
immediately at the Papists, but interspersed with the mo3t gross 
and sciurrilous reflections upon the English divines of the high 
church party» Dtway, Lee, and Dryden, were the formidable 
antagonists, whom the court opposed to the Whig poets. Thus 
arrayed and confronted, the stage absolutely foan^ed with poli- 
tics ; the prologues and epilogues, in particular, formed channels, 
through which the tenets of the opposite parties were frequently 
assail^, and the persons of their leaders and their poets e&posea 
to scandal and derision. 

In the middle of these political broils, Dryden was<;idled upon, 
aa he informs us, by Lee, to return the assistance which that poet 
had afforded in composing " CEdipus." The history of the 
Duke of Guise had fbrmeny occupied his attention, as an ac- 
ceptable subject to the court after the Restoration. A league, 
formed under pretence of religion, and in defence of the king's 
authority, against his person, presented &cilities of application to 
the late civil wars, to which, we may be sure, our poet was by no 
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4 THE DUKE OF GUISE. 

means insensible. But however apt these allusions might liave 
been in 1665, the events which had taken place in 1681-2 ad- 
mitted of a closer parallel, and excited a deeper interest. The 
unbounded power which Shaftesbury had acquired in the city of 
London, and its state of fiictious fermentation, had been equiuled 
by nothing but the sway exercised by the leaders of tfie League 
in the metropolis of Franecr The intrigues by w^iich the Council 
of Sixteen placed and displaced, flattered or libelled, those popu- 
lar officers of Paris, whom the French call echevins, admittea of a 
direct and immediate comparison with the contest between the 
court and the Whi^ fi>r the election of the sheriffis of London ; 
contests which attained so great violence, that, at one time, there 
was little reason to hope they would have terminated without 
bloodshed. The tumultuous day of the barricades, when Henr^ 
the Second, after having in viun called in the assistance of hi^ 
guards, was obliged to abandon liis capital to the Duke of Guise 
and his faction, and assemble the states of his kingdom at Blois^ 
was not entirely without a parallel in the annals of l68L The 
violence of the pariiament at London had led to its dissolution; 
and, in order to insure' the tractability of their successors, they 
were assembled, by die king, at Oxford, where a concurrence of 
circumstances rendered the royal authority mor<e paramount than 
in any other dty of the kingdom. To this parliament the mem- 
bers came in an array, which more resembled the parliament of 
the White Bands, in the reign of Edward the Second, than any 
that had since taken place. Yet, though armed> and attended by 
their retainers and the more ardent of their favourers, the leaders 
of opposition expressed their apprehensions of danger from the 
royal party. The sixteen Whig peiers, in their memorable petition 
against this removal, complamed» that the parliament would at 
Ox^rd be exposed to the btoody machinations of the Papists and 
their adherents, " of whom too many had crept intb his majesty's 
guards." The aid of ballads and libellous prints was called in, to 
represent this alteration of the usual place of meeting as a ma- 
noeuvre to throw the parliament, its members, and its votes» at the 
feet of an arbitrary monardi.* It is probable that this meeting. 



* I csnnot retiat traiucnbing that ballad^ wfafeh cost poor College, the Pro- 
testant joiner, so extremely dear. It is extracted from Mr Luttrell^s collection, 
-who has marked it thua. ** A most scandalous libel against the govemment, for 
which, witfa other things. College was justly executed.** The justice of the exe- 
cution may» I think, b^uestioned, unless, like Cinna the poet, the luddess bal- 
lad-monger was hange^for bis bad verses. There is prefixed a cut, representing 
the king with a double firoe, canykg the House of Commeaa ia a show-box at 
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THE DUKE OF GtJXSZ;. f 

which ndber resembled a PoHdi Aet thtoi a Britidi Mdiamentf 
woiildnot have separated without some signal, and pef naps bloody 
catastrophe, if the political art of Halifax, who was at the bead of 
ihe small moderate party, caBed Trimmers, joined to the reluo* 
tance of either faction to commence hostilities against an enemjr as 
fidly prepared as themsdves, had not averted so imminent a mtaa. 



Wa back. In another oopartmeot, he sticks ftst in the mud with his burden. In 
anodwr, To|>ham, the Serjeant of the House ofCommons, with the otfwr offioen 
of paxUament, UbenUe the memben, andcraia th^ hishopsioto^tfae sbinrJNHU 

A BABEB SHOW. 

To the txmfi o£-.<< I am a seoselMs. thing.** 

Z>eviathan. 
Come hither* Topham, comci..with a hey». with a beys 
Biinga jnipe and a drum, with a ho; 
Where'er about I go. 



Attend mj latee t~^^. 
With a hey» trany, nony, nony, no* 

Topham, * 

That monstrous foul beast, with a hey, with a hgr. 
Has houses twain in's chest, with a ho ; ' 

O Cow^, Hughes, and Sio^w, 

Stop iluef with zaree ^w, 
Withaney, &C. 

For if be should escape, with a hey» with a beyf 
With Ha]ifaxe*s trap, with a ho, 

He'll carry good Dom* Com* 

Unto the pope of RomHb 
WiA a hey» ^ 

Leviaffian. 
Be fuiet, ye dull tools, with a hey, with a hey^ 
As other nee-bom fools, with a ho, 

Do not all gi^g stand 

To see my slight of hand). 
Withahey, to 

'Tis-not to Borne that I, with a hey,, with a h^^ 
Lug about my trumpeiy, with a ho* 

But Oxford, York, Carlisle, 

And round about the isle. 
With a hey, &c. 

But if they would come out, with a hey, -witk a hey» 
Let them first make a. vote* with a'ho, 

To yield up all they have. 

And Toifer lords to save. 
With a hey, &c 
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6 rm^ DUKJ^ Qlf GUISE. 

. In all pi^culars^ excepting tbe «c|aal iftfuaaiJMiffp, ^ PftrVif* 
ment of Oxforil resembled the assemblj of the Stai^ Geneinpl ^ 
Blois. ipie general character o^th« DuKe of HpQnWtb cerwoly. 
had not miby points^ of similai^ty to that of the tiuJ^e pf 0}fis^ ;, 
but in one particular ind^ hia cop^dV!^ ha/dnfen formed on that, 
models and it is an incident nfHc^ ff ^M(je;a ^.<!^?^^ff^^. figure in 



. Tapbam, 
Now tluit is Ytaj haxdf with » b^* fith a hf»» 
Thod art worse ifaan oat-n^se guud, wit^ ^^hf>, 

And CUffoid^ Danby, Hide,' 

Halite does fedl outride. 
With a hey, Ac, ' ' 

Holy Ghost, in bag of doak, with a hey, with a hey, 
Qualdng King in royal oak, with a ho, 

And Rownumd in bower," ' 

AU badges are of power. 
With a hey, Ac , 

And popularity, with a h^, with a hey. 
Adds power to majesty, with a ho ; 

But J)om. Cm. in little ease. 

Will all Ae world r^ 
Witha|iey,ftc 

Let 'um hate me, so they fear, with a hey, with a hey. 
Curst fox has the best cheer, with a ho ;' ' 

Two states, in blind house pent, 

Make \irtt9t stroi^ govermoeht,' 
With a hey, &c. 

Topham, 
But child of heathen Hobbes, with a hey, with a hey, 
Remember old Dry Bobs, with a^ho, 

For fleecing England's flocks. 

Long fiMi wSth bits and knodcs. 
With a hey, &c 

LgvUtkom 
What's past is not to come, with a hey, with a hey. 
Now safe is David's bum, with a ho ; 

Then hey fbr Oxford ho. 

Strong government, raree diow, 
With a hey, Ac 

Raree show is resoul'd, with a hey, with a hey. 
This is worse than desoul'd, with a ho ; . 

Mav the mighty, weight at's back 

Make 's lecherous loois to crack, 
Withahey,&& 
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THSJIUKB OF GmSB. 7 

the tXBgBif. In Seplcndber IfiTft aftertiie kira^s iUnest, Mouk 
iajbi]thwa8€lii|i;taafld;«idoU^^to Here- 

tiwdto Hidhiid^iidieffe he. resided untQdieintngoes of Shaftes* 
basj> aasufedt hka the« eupport of a pertyl so slnnigbr popular^ 
that hemik^retani^ im open defiance of the court In the No« 
vemher foSbwingy he conceivedhis presence nccesaenrto wd-* 
mate his partkans ; and, wiihout the Kingi's penuissioa rar faia xe« 
tom^ hecinbarkedattlieBrill>and landed at London on thegrtib^ 
at midnight, where the tumultuous rejoicings of thepopuhur parl^ 
moiethim compensated for the obaeority of his dqia^^ This 



Melliinks he gean» to stagger, with it heft with a hegr, 
Wbo bat now did ao swagoery wkh a.ho I 
. God's fish lie^B stuck in tbe mile* 
And aU the tat*s in the fire. 
With a hey, && 

Hdp Coemr, Hti^hs, and Snew, with a hey, with a h^, ' 
To piiU down raiee diow« with a ho : 

So, so, the gjant's down. 

Let's masters out of pound. 
With a hey, &c. 

And now Toa*ve ftesd the lyrtion, with a hey, with a hey, 
Ciam in the oonvocatioii, With a hoi, 

With .pensioners all and some. 

Into mis diest of Rome, 
With a hey, &c 

And trust in six-aBdotwenty, with a hey, with a hef , 
With not guUtk* good plenQr, with a ho, 

And hoot them hence away 

To Colpgn or Breda, 
With a h^, &e. 

Haloo, the hunt's begun, with a h^, with a hey. 
Like fath^ like son, with a ho ; . 

Raree show in French lap 

Is gone to take a nap. 

And succession has the dap. 
With a hey^ trany, nony, nony, no. 

• «< The news of lus landing being reported by the watch, it soon spread abroad 
through the whole dty ; insomuch, that l^forc day-light they rang the bells at St 
Giles in the Fields, placing several flambeaus oq the top of the steeple, and diners 
great bonefires were made, two of which were very large, one in the Palace-yard 
at Westminster, and the other m Thames-street, near the custom-house, which 
waa kindled in the morning, and maintained burning all day till evening, and 
then the universal joy of the peoj^ was exfffessed in most of the streets through- 
out London and Westminster by bone-fires, fire-works, and ringing of bdls, ac- 
oompanied with loud acclamations of joy, to the great grief of the Papists." An 
Account of the hermck Life and magnanimous Actumt of the mott iauttriour 
Protertant Prince^ Jamety Duke of Monmouth.^* London, 1683, p. 95. . 
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• 

bold step was, in idl iU dicwngtanctB, vtry ttmihr to thertitoni 
of the Duke of Guiae fipom his goTemment to Fant^ againgt the 
express command of Henry the Second, together with nis reoep^ 
tion by the populace, whoqi he came prepared to head in inpur- 
rection. Above all, the bill of exclusion bore a striking lekaem* 
blance to the proceedings of the League against the King, of N»* 
varre, presumptive heir of the tiueiie, /whom^ on aocoant of hia 
attachment to the Protestant faith, they threatened to depriveof 
the siiooessioii. 

The historical passages, eonespaadiiig in nmy particulars with 
such striking accuracy, offered an excellent groundwork for a po- 
litical play, and the *^ Duke of Guise" was composed accordingly; 
Dry den. making use of the scenes which he had fonnerl v written 
on the subject, and Lee contributing the remainder, which he eked 
out by some seenes and speedies i^opted from the *' Massacre of 
Paris," then lying by him in manuscript. The court, however, 
considered the representation of the piece as at least of dubious 
propriety,.^ The parallel was capable .of^ being «o extended as to 
exhibit no ve|ry flattering picture of the kinff^« psililics ; and, on 
the dther hand, it is possible, that the fate of the Duke of Guise, 
as identified with Monmouth, might shock the feelings of Charles, 
and the justice of the audience. 

Accord^ly, we. learn from thf ** Vindication," that the rrare- 
sentation pf the piece was prohibited ; that it lay in the hands of 
the lord chamberlain (Henry Lord Arlington) from before mid- 
summer, 1682, till two months after that term ; and that orders 
were not finidly given for its being acted until the month of De- 
cember in the same year* ' The king's tenderness for the Duke of 
Monmouth had by this -time so far tfiven way, that he had order- 
ed his arrest at Stafford ; and, from Uie 4^rk preparations on both 
sides, it was obvious, that no measures were any \onger to be 
kept betwixt them. All the motives of delicacy and prudence, 
which had prevented the representation of this obnoxious party 
performance, were now therefore annihilated or overlooked. 

Oui author's part of th^ *' Duke of Guis^' is important, though 
not of great extent, as his scenes contain some of the most titriking 
political sketches. The debate of the Council of Sixteen, with 
which the play opens, was his composition ; the whole of the 
fourth act, which makes him responsible for the alleged parallel 
betwixt Guise and Monmouth^ and the ridicule cast uppn the 
sheriffs and citizens of the popular party, with the 6x^t part of j^ 
fifth, which implicates him in vindicating the assassination o£ 
G^se. The character and sentiments of the king, in ^hese seenes, 
are drawn very closely after Davila, as tlie reader will easily see, 
from the Italian o^'iginal subjoined in the notes. That picturesque 
historian had indeed anticipated almost all that even a poet could, 
do, in conveying .a portraiture, equally minute and striking, of 
the stormy period which he had undertaken to describe ; and. 
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Tttfi DUKE OP GVfSE. 9 

had his |K>wers of deseiriptkm heen Inferior^ it is probable^ that 
DrydfiA^'banipared as be was^ by restraints of prudence and de- 
Hea<y, would not haVe chosen to eo ftt hejom the authority to 
which he refeited -the lord chatnberkin. The language 6f the 
play^ at lea^t in Aese ficenes^ selddm lises above that of the hicher 
tone of htstorical oratory ; and the desi^ptions are alnbost liter* 
ally tak«fn from Dai^a^ and t^Krown into beaut^iil verse. In the 
eharact^ of Marm'outiisre^ %h6re -ifte6ms to be an allusion td the 
DadiessoT Buccleuch and Monmouth, whose influence was al- 
ways, and sometimes success^lly^ used to detach her husband 
from the desjporate schemes of Shaftesbiitiry and Armstrong. The 
introduction of the necromancer^ Malioom^ seems to reftr to some 
artifices, by which the party of Monmouth endeavoured to call 
to their assistai^ce the sanction of supernatural jpowers.* The 
particular story of Malficem is said to be taken mm a narrative 
m RoSset's Hisimrei Tragiques, a work which the present editor 
has never seen; In the comerenoe between Malieom and Mela« 
nax, Dryden has made much use of his astrological knowledge ; 
and its mystical terms give a solemnity to the spirifs predictions, 
which was probably deepened by the port's seqr^ belief in this 
visionary study. Ak lie bdrrowed liberally from Davila in the 
ptbeir pa|ts of the play, he has not here disdained to ujse the as- 
siatanceof Pulci, from whose r/Hnantic poem he has translated 
une or two striking p^sages, as the reader will find upon con- 
aulting the notes. The l^^lt scene betwixt the necromancer and 
the fiend is horribly fine: ^he description of the approach of the 
!]^vilODe,and the effect which hi^s pr^^ence produces upon the aU 



* *< A rdatipa was pid>lis^ed in the naipae of one Elizabeth Freeman, after- 
waida caUe4 the Mayor pf Hatfield, setting fortb,^ that, on the 24th of January, 
the api^rition of a vroman, a^ in white [the Duke of Monmouth's mother was. 
here to be understood, J.widi a white veil oyer her face, accosted her with these 
wordsA y Sweetheud;, the 15th of May is appointed for the blood-royal to be poi- 
soned. Be n<>t afraid, for I am sent to tell thee.' That on the %5ih the same 
f^[ypearance stood before 1^ again, and she then having acquired fourage enough 
to lay it under the usi^ul adjuration, in the name, ^ it assumed a more glorious 
shape, and said in .a harsher ton^ ef voice, * Tell King Charles from me« and bid 
him not remove his parliament (Le. from London to Oxford,) and stand to his 
ooundl ;* a^ding^ * Do as I bid you.' That on the 36th it appeared to her a third 
time, biit said only, ' Do your message ;' and that on the next ni^^ht, when she 
saw it for the Jast^ time, it said nothing at all. Those who depend upon the peo« 
pie for support, must try all manner of praptices upon them^ and such fooleries 
as these sometimes operate npore fordblj than experiments of a more rational kind. 
Care was besides taken to have this relation attested by Sir Joseph Jordan, a jus- 
tice of peace, and the rector of Hatfield, Dr Lee, who was one of the king's chap- 
lains. Nay, the message was actually sent to his majesty, and the whole forgery 
very oflkially circulated over the kingdom." Ralph's History^ VdL I. p. 562* 
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10 THE DUKB OF GUISB. 

teodants, the domestic animals, and the mar41ui99<df>ia anrin* 
sbmoe> amongst man)r> of the powerful interest wjiji^i niay be 
produced by a judicious appeal to the early prejudices 4}f8iip^v 
stitimi. I may bepardooed^ howre^efs nrhifml i|dd».ibftt sneh 
scenes are> in raie^al, unfit for the stage^ where the actual a|^ 
pearance of a demon is apt to excite emotions rather ludicrpua 
than terrific. Acoordingly, that of Di^den ^ed ixi^ tbe<iwre* 
sentation. The circumstance, upion which the deslruction<or tJbie 
wiaard turns, is rather puerile ; but there are umi^yimi\W'£Mf9 
in the annals of popular supi^rstitiont* 

Lee's part of this play is, in general* very well written^ and 
contains les^ i^t tlum heji^nally puts in the mouths of his dlm^ 
racters. t 

The Mictions have been long at rest which were so deeply agin 
tated by the first representation of this performance i yet. tfomc^ 
pains has been taken to trace those points of resemblance, which 
gave so much ofience to one party, and triumph to the other*. 



* .Id ti^uth, the devil .and the eoojuior did not alwayv play upon the. squam* 
but onen took the most unfair advantages of each other. There is more than one 
instance of bad fidth in the history of that renowned enchanter, Peter PabeL Oh 
one occasion, he prevailed upon the devil» when ha cafaie to, cany himoff, to re- 
poae hinself on an enchanted diair, horn which he recused to liberaie hPDEi»)U«li|} 
hphadgnuited him an i^tional lease o| seven year^ When this terai wa^alfq. 
expired, he had the eloquence and art to prevail on the fiend to allow him a far- 
ther respite, till a wax taper, then nearly expiring, was. burned out. This boon 
being granted, he instantfy put out the light, and deposited the taper in ihe cfatutoh 
at Edmonton. Hence, in Weiver's *' Funeral Monuments," he is thus mention- 
ed'i **Here (M Edmonton) lieth interred, under aseemly tombe wtdioatin8crip«r 
tion, the body of Peter Fabell, as the report goes, upon whom this fable #a8 fa- 
thered, that he, by his wittie devices, beguiled the devilL" P. 514k See also the 
Book of hit Merry Prankes, Another instance occurs, in the famous history Of 
Friar Bacon, (London 1665,) where that renowned conjuror is recorded to have, 
saved a man, that had given himself to the devil on condition of his debts being 
paid. The case was referred to the friar. * Deceiver of mankind,* said he, 
speaking to the devil, * it was thy bargain never to meddle with him so long as he 
was indebted to any ; now, how canst thou demand of hkn any thing, when he is- 
indebted for all he hath to thee ? When he payeth thee thy money, then take him 
as thy due ; till then thou hast nothing to do with him ; and so I charge thee to 
b^ gone.' At this the devil vanished with great horror ; but Pryar Bacon com- 
forted the gentleman, and sent him home with a quiet conscience, bidding him 
never to |>ay the devil's money back, as he tendered his own safety, which he pro-' 
mised for to observe." From these instances, Melanax might have quoted pre- 
cedent for insisting on the literal execution of his stipulation with Malicom, since, 
to give the devil his due, the strict legal interpretation appears always to have 
.been applied to bargains of that nature. 
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THE DUKE OF GUISE. 11 

Many must doubtless have escaped our notice ; but enough re- 
mains to shew the singular felicity with which Dryden, in the 
present instance^ as in Siat of '^ Absalom and Ac^tophel/ could 
adapt the harratiye of ancient <Mr Ibireign transactions to die poli- 
tical events of his own timet and " mOTalize two meanings in <Mie 
word." Altogether abstracted from this consideration, the *^ Duke 
of Guise/' as a historical pli^, possesses merit amply sufficient to 
rescue it from the oblivion into which it has fallen. 

The play was first acted 4th December^ l68S, and encountered 
a stormy and dubious, if not an unfavourable, reception. But as 
the strength of the cotirt party mcreased, the piece was enabled 
to maintain its ground with more general approbation. It was 
performed by the united companies, and printed in 1683. 
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TO 



THE RIGHT HONOtJBABLi: 

LAWRENCE, 

EAEL OF KOCHESTEB, &c.* 



MY I/OED, 



Xhe authors of thi» poem present it bumbly to 
your lordship's patronage, if you shall think it wor- 



* Lawrence Hyde, created Earl of Rochester in 1682, was the 
second son of the famous Lord Clarendon^ and affords a rare in« 
stance of the son of a disgraced minister recoyering that &vour 
at court, which had been withdrawn from his father. He was 
now at the head of the Commissioners for the Treasury, and a 
patron of our poet ; as appears from the terms of Diyded's let- 
ter, soliciting his interest in rery affectine terms, ana from the 
subsequent dedication of " Cleomenes,^ wnere he acknowledges 
his lordship's goodness during the reign of two masters; and 
that, even from a bare treasury, his success Was contrary to that 
of Mr Cowley ; Gideon's fleece having been moistened, when all 
the ground was dry around it. The Earl of Rochester was the 
more proper patron for the ^' Duke of Guise," as he was a vio- 
lent opponent of the bill of exclusion. He was Lord High Trea- 
surer m the reign of James IL, and died in 171L 
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14 THE EPISTLE DEDICATORY 

thy of that honour. It has already been a confes- 
sor, and was almost made a martyr for the royal 
cause : but having stood two triads from its ene- 
mies, — one before it was acted, another in the re- 
presentation, — and having been in both acquitted, 
it is now to stand the public censure, in the read- 
ing : where since, of necessity, it must have the 
'Same enemies, we hope it may also find the same 
friends ; and tlierein we are secure, not only of the 
greater number, but of t!h6 lAore hoAest and loyal 
party. We only expected bare justice in the per- 
mission to hay6 itudbeA ; ahd that we had, after a 
severe and long examination, from an upright and 
knowing judge, who, haying heard both sides, and 
examined the merits of tfae cause, iti a strict perusal 
of t}ie play, gave sentence for us, that it was nei- 
ther a libel, nor a pseraUel of particular persons.* 
In the representation itself, it was persecuted with 
so notorious malice by one side, that it procured us 
the partiality of the other ; so that the favour more 
than recompensed the prejudice. And it is happier 
to have bieen saved (if so we were) by the indul- 
gence of «Mr good and faithful fellow-subjects, tiban 
by our own deserts ; because, thereby the weakness 
of the faction is discovered, which, in us, at that 
timeattad&ed the governments and stood combined, 
like the members of the rebellious League, agiainst 
the lawful sovereign authority. To what topic will 
they have recourse, when they are manifestly beat* 
, en fh)m tlieir chief post, which has always been 
popularity, and inajority of voices ? They will tell 
us, — that the voices of a people are not; to be ga- 
thered in a play-house ; and yet, evafi there, this 
enemies, as well as fHends, have free admission : but. 



* Henry Bennet, Earl of Arlington, then Lord Chamberlain. 
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TO THE DUKE OF GUISE. 15 

vrhOe our argament was serviceable to their inte- 
re^fei, ihey could boast, that the theatres were true 
Protestant ; and came insulting to the plays, when 
their own triumphs were represented.* But let 
them now assure themselves, that they can make 
the major part of no assembly, ^:cept it be of a 
ineetmg4iouBe.f Their tide of popularity is spent ; 



* Brfden seems here to allude to the trtQiuphant strain in 
which ShadWell mentiaiis the reception of ^' The Lancaskh^ 
Witdies :" "J could not imadne," he 8ay& ^* till I heard that 
great opposition was designed against the play a month before 
it was acted, by a par^ who, being ashamed to say it was for 
the sake of the Irish pnest, pretended that I had written a satife 
on the Church of England ; and several profest Papists railed at 
it violently before they had seen it^ alleging that for a reasoiiy 
such dear frietads they are to our Church : and, notwithstanding 
all was put out that could any way be wrested to an offenc'e 
against the Church, yet they came with the greatest malice in the 
worid to hiss it ; and many/ihat CSLtted themselves' Protestants^ 
joined with. them in that noble enterprize. 

" But, for all this^ they came reserved to hiss it, right or wrong, 
.and had gotten mercenary fi^lowSf wfio were sudi fools they did 
not know when to hiss ; and this was evident io all the audience. 
It was wonderfi4 to see m^n of great quahty^and gentlemep;, juji 
so mean a combinaition ; but, to my great satisfaction, they came 
6S as meanly as I could wish. I had so numerous an assembly 
of the best sort of men, who stood so generously in my defence 
for the three first da^, that th^ quaSied all the vain attempts 
of my enenues^ the mconsidenible party of hissers yielded, and 
the play lived in spite of them. 

«* Had it been never so bad^ I had valued the honour of having 
so many and such friends as eminently appeared for me, above 
Ihat of excelhng lite most admiraUe Jonson, if it were possible 
to be done by me." 

This fiouridi of exultation contains many things which were 
doubtless offensive to Dryden's jealousy of dramatic fame, as well 
as to his pditical prinaples* Nor was he probably insensible to 
the a£fected praise bestowed on Jonson, whose merit, it was fa- 
shionable to say, he had attempted to depreciate. 

t The greater, and, perhaps, the most formidable, part of those 
who now opposed the courtj were the remnants of the old fana- 
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16 THE EPISTLE DEDICATORY 

and the natural current of obedience is, in spite of 
them, at last prevalent. In which, my lotd, after 
the merciful providence of God, the undiaken re*- 
solution, and prudent carriage of the king, and the 
inviolable diity , ond manifest innocence ofhis Boy al 
Highness,^t-*tha prudent management of the minis- 
ters is also most conspicuous. I ata not partloilftr ^ 
in this commendation, because I am unwilling to 
raise envy to your lordship, who are too just, not to 
desire that praise should be communicated tooth^rs^ 
whtdi Was thecommon endeavour and cA-opemtion 
of all. It is enough, my lord, that your own part 
was neither obscure in it, nor unhs^zardous. And 
if ever this excellent government, so well establish- 
ed by the wisdom of our forefathers, and so much 
shakeA by the folly of this iage, shall recover its an- 
cient splendoui'yposterityc^not be so ungrateful as 



tics, whose religious principles .were shocked by the dissolule 
maiurers of Charl^ and his courtiers. These, of course, added 
little to the force, of the party in tlie theatres^ which they kiever 
frequented. Shddwell seeins to acknoMedge this disadvantage 
in die epilogue to " The Lancashire Witches :" 

Our Popes and fmis on one side ofifend, •* 

And yet, alas !. the city's not our friend : 

The city neither like us nor our wit, 

They say their wive^ leam ogling in the pi^ ; 

They're from the boxes taognt to make acLvaneesy 

To answer stolien sighs and naughty g^ces. 

We virtuous ladies scmie new ways must seek, v 

For isll conspire our plajring trade to break* 

But altliough the citizens declined to frequent even the plays 
written on their own side of the question, Armstrong, and the per- 
sonal followers of Monmouth, were of a gayer complexion, and 
doubtless, as they were not inferior to the courtiers in the licence 
assumed by the age, formed the principal part of the audience at 
the Protestant plays. The discovery of the Rye-bouse Plot broke 
the strength of tins part of the confederacy, and the odium at- 
tending that enterprize rendered their opposition to the court in 
public assemblies both fruitless and dangerous. 
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to iimgft thowi whii, fai th§ woi«fi fif tbkHNi, tmh 
stood widaamcNl bjr C^if king nM e&tifltiy, ttHd, 
fer iim MfegUAtd of Ix^^ hair» «Mt>6«ed th«HiMl¥iM 
to th^ ttiiUCe df falM {mtfi(]«^ Md tb« »lad<!6si 6f 
«a headstfdng ttMAe. Bttt sln«6 this gkiHdVi^ Wd^k 
is y«t afi&iihedi »id though Wfe hAte teftMtt ti» 
hope wdl of &« nucoeM^ y^t the «ifMt d^p^fky oft 
tho U^teftfChable provid^iMe of Al»iighty God ; it ii 
no tiino to nA^ ti^phi^i whfl6 the viet^ is Ift m*^ 
ptite; but m€ty m^fli by you^e^ahiple^ ta ^sdAtH^ 
bllto wh4t is hi hift pdw^t* to tt«illt^ M Jiidt ti 
cause, on which depends the future tieHtletMlAt ituSi 
prosperity of three nations. The pilot*s prayer to 
Neptune was not amiss in the tMddie 6t the storm : - 
*• Thou mayest do with me, O Neptune, what thou 

Sleaseart, but I Vnll be ^\xt^ t6 hold fast the rud- 
er,** We are to trust firmly in the Deity, but so 
as ndt to forget, that he commonly works by se- 
cond caus^, and admits of our endeavours with his 
concurrence. For our own parts, we are sensible, 
as we ought, how little we can contribute with our 
weak assistance. The most we can boast of, is, 
that we are not so inconsiderable as to want ene- 
mies, whom we have raised to ourselves on no other 
account than that we are not of their number ; and, 
since that is their quarrel, they shall have daUy oc- 
casion to hate us more. It is not, my lord, that 
any man delights to see himself pasquined and af- 
fronted by their inveterate scribblers ; but, on the 
other side, it ought to be our glory, that themselves 
believe not of us what they write. Reasonable men 
are well satisfied for whose sakes the venom of their 
party is shed on us ; because they see, that at the 
same time our adversaries spare not those to whom 
they owe allegiance and veneration. Their despair 
has pushed them to break those bonds ; and it is 
observable, that the lower they are driven, the 

VOL. VII. B 
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18 THE EPISTLE DEDIGATOitY^ &C. 

more yioleiitLy they write ; is Ltidfer alid hb oom-^ 
panions were only proud when angels, but g^ew 
malicious when devils. Let them rail, since it is 
the QQly solace of their miseries, and the only re- 
venge which, we, hope, they jnow can take. The 
greatest and the best of men are above their reach>; 
and, for our meanness, though they assault us like 
footpads in the dark, their blows have done us little 
hai;m : we yet live to justify ourselves in open day^ 
to vindicate our loyalty to the government, and to 
assure your lordship, with all submission and since- 
rity, tliat we are 

Your lordship's 

Most obedient, faithful servants, 

John Deyden. 
Nat. Lee. 
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PROLOGUE* 

VJ'RITTEN BY, MR DBYDEN. 
SPOKEN BY MR SMftfl. 

OtJiiplay'f aptrdtel: th^ Hoi j Leagtt^ 

begot out CdVenaiit : Guisards got tbe irhig : 

Whatever our hot-brain*d sherifls did advance. 

Was* like our fashions^ first produced in France ; 

And, when worn out, well scourged, and biUiisb'd there. 

Sent OTor, like their godl^ beffgars, here. 

Could the same trick, twice pTay'd, oui' natiod gull? 

tt looks as if the devil were grown dull ; 

Or served us up, in scorn, his broken meat. 

And thouglit we were riot worth a better cheat 

The fulsome Covenarit, one would think in reason, 

Had given us all o(ir bellies-full of treason ; 

And yet, the name but changed, our nasty nation 

Chews its own excrements, the Association.* 

'Tis true, we have not leam'd their poisoning way/ 

For thiit's a mode but newly come in play j 

Besides, joixt drug's uncertain to prevail. 

But your true protestant can never fail 

With that compendious instrument, a flail.f 



{ 



* The aaaodation propoMd in purlianent was, hy the Rmdvlm ndd to be a 
lerivel of the Selemn Leigiieaiid CoTttent Biit w dxang^t of in SModatiaii, 
found in Lord Shafteshury'B eabinet, and nodncid on fais-tiial^ hi which diat' 
mcmonrtde engagement Bettns to he pretty cLoaAj eopied^ was pnjbably what our 
poet alludea'to. 

j-. The protestant flail was a kind of hhidgcon, ao lointed m to Ibid togetheff 
ahd fie oonoealed in the pocket Tbey are sup^oaed to have been hivented to 
aim the inauigents about this poiod. In the trial of Braddon and Speke in a 
misdemeanour, the recorder dtSbted to j^rore, that Braddon had bragged, that 
^ he was the only inventdr cif the protectant flails ; an instrument you haTcr 
heard ai^ gentlemeta, ted ht whiit tise deseed.** This dreumstance was not 
omitted by Jefferies, in his characlteristic a^ress to the prisoner. ^' But, 6hj 
what a hiqipiness it was for this sort of people, that they had got Mr Braddon, 
an honest man and a man of courage, says Mr Speke, a man a^propas ! and 
pray, savs he to Ms friend, give him the best advice you can, iw ICe is a man 
very fit mr the purpose ; and pray securehun under a sham tiame, fbr 1*11 un- 
dertake there are such dee^ns upon pious Mr Braddon, such oontrivances to do 
him nuschlef, that, if he bid not Ium his protertani JlaH about h^ somdiody 
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Go ODy and bite» even though the hook lies bare ; 
Twice in one age expel the hiwful heir : 
Once more decide religion by the sword^ 
And purchase fof ut ^ n^n tytwt lord. 
Prav for your king^ but yet your purses spare ; 
Make him not two-pence richer by your prayer. 
To shew you love mm much^ chastise hhn more» 
And make him very great, and very poor. 
Push him to wars, but still no pence advance ; 
Let him lose England, to recover France. 
Cry freedom fw, with pftp^Ur PWy votes^ 
And get ^iiQugli tp 4;u( «ii^^ pth^r's tfaroatik, 



or ot)pp«iiaAtaw InodNi binsm the iMidf api lM>ii Mdi • ^^ 
tliataUthekiiig*BC(nixteB(Wfltii«|dftceBfpiif todoMrBi*^^ A 

very pretty f^^t of map,' upon nnr word, and he most be used accor^iogljr.**— ^ 
State Triali^ V«L III. p. ^7* Ia one of the scarce medals struck by James II. 
Justice is represented weighing mural crowns, w^idi peponderate against a na- 
ked swoid, a serpent, and a pfotostant flail; on each side of (heflgure aieahead 
and trunk, reprewptiiig ^h«se of AiHjde po^ Mewmmth. Aa acoorate descrip- 
tion of this we^]^ pccurs in the fQUowing; passage from Roger NQftfi.i ^* There 
was much rtonnmendaiion of silk armour, and the prudence of bcixig piovided 
with it against the time protestants were to be massacred. And acoordmgly there 
were abundance of Aete sfflten badn, breasts, and pots (i e, hekd-pieoes), made 
and sold, that were portcaU to be pistol pniof; in. which any man dreseed up 
was as safe at^'^m h«M9^ ht it was i|9pospible any onii could go lo virike him 
for laughing. So r!dicii)lous wa^ th^ figwe,, as th^ an 

inuge of derision, inlens^>le but to the riew, as I have had it This was armour 
ofjdefence ; but our sparks were not altogether so tame as to carry their proyi- 
sittis no farther, for truly they intended to be assailants upon fimr occasion, and 
h^fi for that end reoenmodfd abo t».thflB. ^ eertain pocte weapon, which, for 
its design and efficacy, had Uie honour to be called a protettant JlaiL It was for 
stuaet JOid rmwd.wnirk ; and the. en^^n* hug pecchM m a eaat pednt, mif^t . 
readily sally out to execution, and by deannff a great hall, a piazza, or so^ carry 
«i cieoliM. by • choice way of poBing, called kmocMng dxnon. The handle re- 
^Whlai* &nneK'& bi^NMl^tidc, and the fiifi was Joined to the end by a sCion|P 
aflnoHftli9fttiirevtfaati&itoswiii^ft#}u8tsfaoitof the hand^ and was made <3^ 
hgfMm. v»ta^ AT ntbffi, at the wMt termed it, mor0k§»^ — Eammn^ p^ S72- The 
following 18 the first stanza of '^ The Protestant Flail ; an excellent new song,, 
1ft t» tHiW of itfcy'AMaggot, or the Hobhy Horse.*' It is thus labelled by 
&ittnft: ««AboMi9rthm9,14June,16a2.»' 

Listen a while, and FU tdl you a tale 
0f a new ^^vice of a urotestant flail ; 

yi^i&i a thump, mump, thump a thump. 
Thump a thump, thump^ 
This flan it was inade of the finest wood. 
An lined with lead, and notable good . 
For splitting of boues, and shed&i|; the blood 
Of alf^t withstood, 

With fr thump, ^c. 
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Lop all the rights thftt fence your monarch's throne ; 

For fear of too much power^ pray leave him none. 

A noise was made of arhitnuy sway : 

Butf in revenge, you whigs have found a way 

An arbitrary duty now to pay. 

Let his own servants turn to save their stake» ^ 

Glean from his plenty^ and his n^atfte tortaiki 

But let some Judas near his person stay^ 

To swallow the last sop, ana then, betray. 

Majce London indenendent of the fcrows ^ 

A realm apart ; the Jdngdom of the foWm 

Let isnoramus juries find no traitoiSy* 

And lenoramus ppf^ts scribble satires. 

And, 3iat your meanings none may foil to scan. 

Do what in coffise-faouses vou begatf,*^ 

Pull down the master, uui set Uj) the man* 



* Shafkesbuxy, CoUege, and othen, were Ubersted by ffiand juries^ who refu- 
sed to find bills against them, brindiig hi What ste tecMKallf oBitd verdicts of 
ignofamut. It was here that the whig sheriSs were of hmM edoiMquiiioe to their 
party ; for, by their means, the juries were picked from the very centre of the 
taction ; and, although they included many men of eminence, Bofli fo> rank and 
talents, yet th^ weie ^erally such as had made up their minds ta ^t the biU 
long before th^ came mto court This gave great offence to ihe royalists. North 
says, '' There lay the barrier of the faction ; and that stately wofd iignoramwi) 
became the appeUatiTe of the whole commt pvacticey and the iifanHnis title of all 
the persons concerned In it*' In Luttr^*s CoUection I find, ^' Ignoramus, an 
excellent new song, to the tune of hn by your Fteadlng, Jm* Bes • Bleeding." 
16th Pec 1681. . ^ 

At the old Bailey, 

Where rogues flock daily, 
A greater rogue far than Coleman, White, or Stayley, 

Was late indicted. 

Witnesses cited. 
But then he was set free, so the king was r^hte^ 

'Gainst princes oflbnees 

Proved in aU senses, 
But 'gainst a whig there is no truth m evidences ; 

They sham us^ and flam us, 
^ . And ram us, and damn us, . 
And then, in spite of law^ emhe off with ignoramus, &c. 

This song, according to the invariable practiee of the scribblers on both sides, 
was answered by a new Ignoxamus. 
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DBAMATIS PERSONiE. 

7^ King of France. 
Jhike o/GuisE. 
Duke of Mayenne. 
Grillok, Qclmel cftjie Guar^fp 
Alphonzo Corso, a CoUmel. 
Belleube, a Courtier. 
Abbot dei- Bene, 1 i>^^iXo*. 
M. Monfert. J ^oyaluts. 

The Cardinal ©/"Guise, 
Archbishop o/* Lyons. 

POLIN, 

AuMALE, I Of Guise' fi 

BussY, r Faction. 

like Curate qfSt Eustace. 

Malicorn, a Necromancer. 

Melanax, a Spirit, 

Two Sherds. 

Citizens and ]^ahhle, ^c. 

Queen Mother. 

Marmoutiere, Niece to Grillon, 

SCENE,— Pam. 
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DUKE OP GUISE. 



ACT L 



SCENE l.^The OmncU qf Sixteen seated; an 
: empty Chair prepared far the Duke ^ Guise. 

BussY and FoLis, two qfthe Sixteen. 

. Buss. Lights there ! more lights I What^ bum 

the tapers dim. 
When glorious Guise^ the M<^^^ Gidecni, David» 
The saviour of the nation, makes approach ? . 

Pol. And therefore are we met ; the whole Sixteen, 
That sway the crowd of Paris, guide their votes. 
Manage their purses, persons, fortunes, lives. 
To mpunt the Guise, where merit calls him, high. 
And give him a whole heaven for room to shine. 

Enter Curate of St Eustace. 

JSu^. The curate of St Eustace comes at last : 
Bat, father, why so late ? • 
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24 THE QUKC OF 0UISE; ACT I. 

. Cur. I have been taking godly pains to satisfy 
some scruples raised amongst weak brothers of our 
party^ that were staggering in the cause. 

Pci. What could they find to object ? 

Cur. They thought, to arm against the king was 
treason. 

Suss. I hope you set them right ? 

Cur. Yes ; and for answer, I produced this book. 
A Calvinist minister of Orleans 
Writ this, to justify the admiral 
For taking |Lng|s t^nstlikf kffiir 49Qetsed ; 
Wherein he proves, that irreligious kinffs 
May justly be deposed, and put to death. 

Buss. To borrow arguments from heretic books, 
Methinks, was not so prudent. 

Cur. Yes ; from the devil, if it would help ourcause. 
The author was indeed a heretic ; 
The matter of the book is^ood and pious. 

Pol. But one prime article of our Holy League 
J& tp pte9«rv« the kl«g» Im pm«^ i^ p^Kmit 

€¥tn TH«t miist h«^s«i4. 3F€iiikii9W, fiir ^MMlQr ; 
A pretty blind to make we shoot secure. 

JBu^^ Sttd did tl(« f^ntitm Chiktiwift 9^r rebels 
When under heathen lords ? I hope they did. 

€kn N(\ sufc^ they* did not; &x t)iey hud not 
power ; 
The conseieiieo of a people iat tii^ pawei^ 

Pol. Wdll ; ^ nmi avtiole in ouv solemn eovemmt 
Ha& cleared the point again. 

Buss. What Mflt^ I should be gtad tcKfi^d fthekkig 
No safw than needs must 

J^l. Thsitf in ease of exposition from any persan 
whatsoev€r-— - 

Cur. That's weU^ tjiftt's weU;^ thei^ the king is 
not excepted, if he oppose us. 
: Ril. We are obliged ^ join as one^ tot ponldi 
All, who attempt to hindep or disturb v^ 
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4KX»& II. tm& DUKE OP GUtMB. • 95 

JAmi* Tis a j^Iain oaw; the klng^K indttded in 
the punishmittt, in ease he febcA agakwt the people. 

JM. But hdw ean he i^hA ? 

Cter. M make it out t RebeOloii in an imbirec- 
tion against the government : buttbey that have the 
poww are aotualTy the govertimetit ^ tbere^Mpev if tl^ 
peof^k have the powe', tlie rebelBon is in the king. 

JBu^. A most eonvinciti^ argument for ftiMion. 

CufK ¥ot avming^ifym pfease, but not for fiietiibh \ 
For stiU the foetion is the fewest number : 
So what they call the lawAiI government. 
Is now the Action ; for the most are ours. 

JPol. Since we are proved to be above flie king^ 
I weMd gladly understand whom we are to obey, 
cr, ivb^ther we are to be all kings together ? 

Cup. Are' you a member of the League^ and ask 
that question?' There^s all artiele, that^ I may say, 
is as necessary as^ any in the dreed ; namdiy, that 
we, the said associates, are sworn to yield readv 
obedience, and faithful service, to that head whidbi 
shfltt be d^mted. 

jB^. "Tis most manifest, that, by virtue of our 
oath, we are all subjects to the Duke of Guise. The 
kuig's an officer that has betrayed hi^ trust ; and 
tberefefe vfe have turned him out of service. 

Omn. Agreed, agreed. 

AuMALE ; V^im^ M^ ^^^^ 5nfe IHH taksM 
the Chair^ 

Ama Tour highness entera in a lucky hour ; 
The unanimousvote you heard, oonfirmsyourchoice. 
As bead of !Paris and the Holy League. 

Qi^. I say amen to that 

Pol, Youf are our champion, buckler of our feitfa. 

GoM?. The king, like 8aul, is heaves repented 
ehoife; 
You his anointed one, on better thought. 
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S6 .TJH£ DUKE OF GUISE* JICT I. 

IG^'. rm what you {^ease to call me ; any thing, 
.lieutenant-generiil,^ chiefs or oonstablet 
Good decent name^t that onlymean-^your ^ve. 
. JBvsa: You ehM^ Hie Germam hence, euled 

. Navarre, 
And rescued France ftom h»etic$ and stamgers. 

Aum* What he» and all of us have done^ 19 known. 
What'd our reward ? Our oflScea are lost, 
,Tum'd put, like laboured oxen after harvest^ 
To the Imre commops of the'witber'd field. 

JBfM^. .Our charters will go njext; because we 
. sheriff 
Permit no justice to be done on those 
The court calls rebels, but we call them saints. 

Gui. Yes ; we are all involved,as heads,or parties ; 
IMpt in the noisy crime of state, call'd trea^n ; 
And traitors we must be, to king, or country. 

Bua^. Why then my choice is made. 

Pol. And mine. 

Omn. And alL * 

Card. Heaven is itself head of the Holy League ; 
And all the saints are cov'nanters and Guisards. 

GtU. What say you, curate ? 

: Cvr. I hope well, my lord. 

Card. That is, he hopes you mean to make him 
abbot. 
And he deserves your care of his preferment ; 
For all his prayers are curses on the government. 
And all his sermons libels, on the king ; 
In short, a pious, hearty, factious priest. 

Gni. All that are here^ my friends, shall share my 
fortunes ; 
There's sppil,preferments, wealth enough in France ; 
'Tis but deserve, and have. The Spanish king 
Consigns me fifty thousand crowns a-week 
To raise, and to foment a civil war. 
'Tis true, a. pension, from a foreign prince, ^ 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Sounds trauipiL in ; tbelel^f cf the law. 
But good intentions justify the deed. 

Cur^ <E}^v«ii'& gpod^thc) caiise is good-i-tbe mo- 
ney's gcipd; 
No matter whence it cpineg.. 

Sum. Our city-bands axe tin^pty thouswd strong 
WeU-^disdpUned^ wdl-ann'd> weU-seasoo'd/itraitors^ 
Thick-rinded heads, that leave no room for kernel ; 
^|hopKx>nsdencesj ci proof against m oatii^ ; 
Preach'd up, and ready tined for a rebellion.* 

Clui. Why then the noble plot is fit for birth ; 
Xnd laboupng France cries out for midwife hmdt. 
We miss'd surprising of the king at Blojs, 
When last the stages were held — ^'twas ov^raght ; 
Beware we make not such another blot 

Card. This holy time of I^nt we have him sure ; 
lie apefi unguarded, mix'd with whipping friars, 
in that procession, he*s more fit for heaven. 
What hinders us to 8|Bi%e the royal penitent, 
And close him in a cloister ? 

Cur. Or despatch him; I love to make all sure. 

Gni. ISFo ; guard hipot safe ; 
Thin diet will do well ; 'twill starve him Into reason. 
Till he exclude his brother of Navarre, 
J^nd graft succession on a worthier choice. 
To favour this,, five hundred men in arms 
^hall stand prepared, to enter at your call. 
And speed the work, St Martin's gate was named ; 
But tbe sheriff Conty, who commands that ward, 
Reftised me passage there. 

Btt^^. I know tiiat Conty ; 



* The. Council of Sixteen certainly offered to place twenty 
thousand disciplined citizens of Paris at the devotion of the Duke 
of Guise ; and here the intended parallel came close ; for Shaftes^ 
bury used to* boasts that he could raise the like number of brisk 
boy9 in the city df London^ by merely holding^ up his finger. 
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A sniveUing, oomdentiiotts, Idyai rogue ; 
He'll peach, and ruin aH 

Card. Give out he^» aitiitiwy, B Navatkt, 
A heretic ; discredit him betknes^ 
And make his witness void. 

Cur. rn swear him guiky. 
I flwallew oaths as easy as snapdragon, 
Mock-im that never burns. 

Gut. Then, Bussy, be it your care to adinit my 
tro^s. 
At l^ort St Honore. [jBmi^^.]— -Ni At wears ftpace> 
And day Jiffht must not peep on dark designsi 
I will myself to court, pay formal duty. 
Take leave, and to my government retire ; 
Impatient to be soon reealPd, to see 
The king imprisoned, and the nation free.^ 

[JSxetmt. 

SCENE IL 

Muter Malicobn 9olm. 

Mai. Each dismal minute, when I call to mind 
The promise that I made the Prince of Hell, 
In one-and-twenty yem^s to be his slave. 
Of which near twelve are gone, my soul runs back. 
The wards of reason roll into their spring. 

* During^ the cabalff of the Council; of Sixteen, tlie Duke qf 
Aumale approached Park wilb ^v^ hoodred veteran hone, levM 
in the disaffected province of PicMrdj. Jeaa Contij one of the 
sheriffs {Echevins) of Paris^ was tampered with to achnit them by 
St Martin's gate ; but as he refused, the leaguers stigmatised him 
as a heretic and favourer of Navarre. Another of these officers 
consented to open to Aumale the gate of St Denis^ of which the 
keys were intrusted to hinu 

The coQspirators had detennioed, a3 ia here expressed, to seiae 
the person of the king» when he should attend the procession of 
the FlagellantSy as he was wont to do in time of Lent* But he was 
apprised of their purpose by FoUcot» one of their number^ and 
used the pretext ofindisposition to excuse his absence from the 
penitential proce88ion«-*I)at;iia, lib. viiL 
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O horrid tfagugM^ 1 but one-md^tvi^ly yeett^ 
And twelyenear past; theo to b^ pt^gep'd in fire» 
DashVi flgaioat fo^« or matdi'd fr^aa m<^ten )ead» 
Reeking, and droppqpig pi^oMneal^ borne by iriiids^ 
And quemti'd ten tiu>i|$tiiid &tbiMai in the deqp !*-^ 
But» hark 1 heeoooies : ie^ therei my blood stands 
$tiUs IKnoeiii^ 0t Oe Door. 

My ^mi» start on end tor Guise'a fate 

A Devil rises. 

Mai. What counsel does thefateof Guise require ? 

Ikm. Bememb^, with his prinee tb^:e*s no ddby. 
But, the sword drawn, to fling the sheath away ; ; 
Let not the fear of hell his spirit jgrieve. 
The tomb is stUl, whatever rools believe : 
Laugh at the tales whieh withered sages bring, 
Frov^bs and morals ; let the waxen kin^ 
That rules the hive, be born without a stuig ; 
Let Guise by Uood resolve to mount to power. 
And he is great as Mecca's emperor, 
lie comes ; bid him not stand on altar- vows, 
Bat then strike deepest, wh^n he kiwert bows ; 
T^l him, fate% awed when an usurper springs. 
And joins to crowd out just indulgent kings. 

IP^mshes. 

SCENE in. 

Enter the Duke ^Gttise, and Duk'e ^Mayenne, 

May. Alt offiees and dignities he gives 
To your profest and most mveterate foes ; 
But if he were indined as we.couU. wish him. 
There is a lady'^regent at hur ear. 
That never pardomr. 

Gui. Poison on her name t 
Take my hand on% that cormorant dowager 
Will never rest, till she has all our heads 
s 
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80 TH£ t>U^ OF QtltSlE* ' ^T t' 

In her lap. I was at Bayonne Witt^ her, • 

When she, the king, and grisly d*Ali^ met. 
Methinks, I see her listening now before me ; , 
Marking the very motion of his beard, 
His opening nostrils^ and his dropping lids. ' 
1 hear him croak too to the gaping council,— ♦ 
Fish for the great fish, take no care for frogs. 
Cut off the poppy-heads, sir ;T-^madam, charm . 
The winds but fast, the billows will be still.* 
May. But, sir, how comes it you should be thus 
warm. 
Still pushing counsels when ammig your friends ; 
Yet, iat the court, cautious, and cold as age. 



* In the yw 1565, an inta^iew took place at Bujoiine be* 
tween Catharine of Medicis, her son Charles IX., and the Queen 
of Spain, attended by the famous Duke of Alva, and the Count of 
Benevei^to. Many political discussions took pkee ; and the opi- 
nion of Alva, as expressed in the text, is almost literally versmed 
from Davila's account of the conference. ** II Duca Ujilva^ 
uomo di veetnente natura risolutamente diceva, che per distruggere 
la fiovUd deUa fede, e k soUevazioni di ttaio, bUognava levare le 
teste d^ papaveriy pescare i pesd grom e fum si curare diprendere^ 
le ranocchie : erano quesii i concetti prqferiti da ltd/ percni ceuati 
i venii, tonde delta plehefadlmente si sarebhono da se stesse com^ 
postfi e acquietate : aggiugneva, eke unprencipe non pud Jar cosa 
pOt 'miuperosa ni piu danndsa a se stesso, quanto U permettere id 
popolo u woere secondo la laro coscienzoy ponendo tanta varkid di 
rmgioni in uno statOp quanto soho i capricci degU huomini e le 
Janiasie delle personne tnquiete, aprendo la porta alia discordia e 
alia confiisione •• e dimostrava con lunga commemorazione di segno* 
lati esemgj, che la diversUd deUafede aveva sempre messo Varme in 
mono ai sudditi, e sempre sdUevate atroci perfidie ejuneste rebels 
Uoni contra i superiori i onde conchiudeva neljlne, che siccome le 
controoersie delta fede avevan sempre servito mpretesto e di argo- 
mento alle soUevazioni de* mal contenti, cosi era necessario rimooere 
a primo tratto questa coperta, e poi con severi rimedj, e senza ri* 
guardo di ferro, n^ di Jvoco, purgare la radici di quel male, U 
quale coUa dolcezza e con la sqfferenza pemiciosamente germo^U^ 
ando si dilatava sempre^ e si accresceva^'-'Della, Guerre Civili di 
Francia, lib. lii. 
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SCBUBIII. TBB DUSfi OP etriiB. SI 

Your voioe^ your efes, your vbieh w diS&acent, 
You seem to me two men? 

Gut. The reason's plain. 
Hot with my friends, because, the question given, 
I start the judgment right, where others drag, ' 
This is the effect of equal elements. 
And atoms justly poised ; nor should you wonder > 
More at the strength of body than of mind ; 
Tis equally the same to see me plunge 
Headlong into the Seine, all over arm'd. 
And plow a^inst the torrent to my point. 
As 'twas Jo hear my judgment oh the Grermans. 
This to another man would be a brag ; 
Or at the court among my enlemies. 
To be, as I am here, quite off my guard. 
Would make me such another thing as Grillon, 
A blunt, hot, honest, downright, valiant fool. 

Maff. Yet this you must allow a failure in you, — 
You lo^e his niece ; and to a politidan 
All passion's bane, but love directly death. 

Gui. False, Mse, my Mayenne ; thou'rt but half 
Guise again. 
Were she not such a wond'rous composition, 
A soul, so flush'd as mine is with ambition, 
Sagadous and so nice, must have disdain'd her ; 
But she was made when nature was in humour, * 
As if a Grillon got her on the queen, 
Where all the honest atoms fought their way. 
Took a. full tincture of the mother's wit. 
But left the dregs of wickedness behind. 

JIfay.Haveyou not told herwhat wehavein hand? 

Gm. My utmost aim has been to hide it from her. 
But there. I'm short ; by the long chain of causes 
She has scann'd it, just as if she were my soul ; 
And though I flew about with circumstances. 
Denials, oaths, improbabilities ; 
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8S TUB DUXB OF OUI8S« ilOT h 

YeU tikrodgh the histories of our livedo she lodi'd. 
She saw, she overcame. 

May. Why then, we*re all undone. 

Chii. Again you err. 
Chaste as she is, she would as soon give up 
Her honour, as betray me to the king. 
I tell thee, she^s the character of heaven ; 
Such an habitual over-^Womanly goodness. 
She dazzles, walks mere angel upon eirth.-^ 
But see, she comes ; call the Csrditial Quise, 
While Malicom attends for some despatchelf. 
Before I take my fiirewell of the court [JBlrtt May* 

Enter Mabmoutiere^ 

Mar. Ah, Guise, you are undone I 

Cfui How, madam ? 

Mar. liosl^ 
Beyond the possibility of hope* 
Despair, and die. 

Gut. You menace deeply, madam ; 
And should this come from any moiith but yours. 
My smile should answer how the ruin touch'd me. 

May. Why do you leave the court ? 

Gui. The court leaves me. 

Mar. Were there no more, but weariness of state> 
Or could youy like great Sdpio, retire. 
Call Rome ungrateful, and sit down with that ; 
Such inward gallantry would gain you more 
Than all the sullied conquests you can boast ; 
But oh, you want that Roman mastery ; 
You have too mudi of the tumultuous times^ 
And I must mourn the fate of your ambition. 

GhL Because the king disdains my services, 
Must I not let him know I darb be gone? 
What, when I feel his council on my neck. 
Shall I not cast them backward if I can^ 
And at his feet make known their villainy ? 
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SC£N£ II. THE DUl6c OF GUISE, 33 

Mar. No^ Guise^ not at his feet, but on his head ; 
For tiiere you strike. 

Gui. Madam, you wrong me now. 
For still, whatever shall come in fortune's whirl, 
His person must be safe. 

Mar. I cannot think it 
However, your last words confess too much. 
Confess ! what need I urge that evidence, 
When every hour I see you court the crowd. 
When with the shouts of the rebellious rabble, 
I see you borne on shoulders to cabals ; 
Where, with the traiterous Council of Sixteen, 
You sit, and plot the royal Henry's death ; 
Cloud the majestic name with fumes of wine. 
Infamous scrolls, and treasonable verse ; 
While, on the other side, the name of Guise, 
By the whole kennel of the slaves, is rung. 
Pamphleteers, ballad-mongers sing your ruin, 
While all the vermin of the vile Parisians 
Toss up their greasy caps where'er yovi pass. 
And hurl your dirty glories m your face. 

ijruL Can I help this ? 

Mar. By heaven, I'd earth myself. 
Rather than live to act such black ambition. 
But, sir, you seek it with your smiles and bows. 
This side and that side congeing to the crowd. 
You have your writers too, that cant your battles. 
That style you, the new David, second Moses, 
Prop of the church, deliverer of the people. 
Thus frona the city, as from the heart, they spread 
Through all the provinces, alarm the countries. 
Where they run^ forth in heaps, bellowing your 

w(Miders ; 
Then cry, — The king, the king's a Hugonot, 
And, spite of us, will have Navarre succeed, 

VOL. VII. c 
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S4 ' THE DUKE OF GUISE. ACT I. 

Spite of the laws, and spite of our fel^on. 
But we will pull them down, down with them, 
down ♦ {Kneels. 

Gut. Ha, madam ! Why this posture ? 

Mar. Hear me, sir ; 
For, if 'tis possible, my lord, rU move you. 
Look back, return, implore the royal mercy. 
Ere 'tis too late ; I beg you by these tears. 
These sighs, and by the ambitious love you bear me; 
By all the wounds of your poor groaning country. 
That bleeds to death. O seek the best of kings, • 
Kneel, fling your stubborn body at his feet 
Your pardon shall be sign'd, your country saved. 
Virgins and matrons* all shall sing your fame. 
And every babe shall bless the &iise's name. 

Gut. O rise, thou image of the deity ! 
You shall prevail, I will do any thing. 
You've broke the very gall of my ambition. 
And all my powers now float in peace again. 
Be satisfied that I will see the king,. 
Kneel to him, ere I journey to Champaigne, 
And beg a kind farewell. 

Mar. No, no, my lord ; 
I see through that ; you but withdraw a while. 
To muster all the forces that you can. 
And then rejoin the Council of Sixteen. 
You must not go. 

Gut. All the heads of the League 
Expect me, and 1 have engaged my honour. 



* The popular arts of the Duke of Monmouth are here allu- 
ded to, whicn his fine person and courteous manners rendered so 
eminently, and for himself so unfortunately, successful. The 
lady, in whose moudi these remonstrances are placed, may be 
supposed to be tiie duchess, by whose prayers and tears h^ wacf 
fP9|re tluui onc^ induced to suspend his career, 
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I^ENE III. THE DUKE OF GUISE. 35 

Mar. Would all these heads were o% so yours 
were saved ^ 
Once more, O Guise, the weeping Marmoutiere 
Entreats you, do not go. 

Guu Is't possible 
That Guise should say, in this he must refuse you ! 

Mar. Go then, my lord. I late received a letter 
From one at court, who tells me, the king loves me. 
Read it, — ^there is no more than what you hear. 
Tve jewels offer'd too, — ^perhaps may take them ; 
And if you go from Pans, I'll to court. 

Gut. But, madam, I have often heard you say, 
You loved not courts. 

Mar. Perhaps I have changed my mind. 
Nothing as yet could draw me, but a king ; 
And such a king,— -so good, so just, so great. 
That, at his birth, the heavenly coundl paused, 
And then, at last, cried out, — ^This is a man. 

Gui. Come, 'tis but counterfeit ; you dare not go. 

Mar. Go to your government, and try. 

Gut. I will. 

Mar. Then Til to court, nay— to the king. 

Gui. By heaven, 
I swear you cannot, shall not, — dare not see him. 

Mar. By heaven, I can, I dare, nay — and I will ; 
And nothing but your stay shall hinder me ; 
For now, methinks, I long for't. 

Gui. Possible! 

Mar. I'll give you yet a little time to think ; 
But, if I hear you go to take your leave, 
I'U meet you there ; before the throne I'll stand,— 
Nay, you shall see me kneel and kiss his hand. 

lExit. 

Grui. Furies and hell ! She does but try me, — Ha ! 
This is the mother^queen, and Espemon, 
Abbot Delbene, Alphonso Corso too. 
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86 TH£ BUKE OF 6UI8£. ACT I. 

All pack'd to plot, and turn me into madness. 

[^Beading the Letter. 

Enter Cardinal Guise, JDyJce ^Mayenne, 
MalicobN, 8^c. 

Ha ! can it be ! ** Madatm, the king loves you/'*^ 

[Beads. 
But vengeance I will h^ve ; to pieces, thus^ 
To pieces with them alL [ Tears the Tjetter. 

Card. Speak lower. 

Gut. Not 
By all the torments of this galling passion, 
rU hollow the revenge I vow, so loud. 
My father's ghost shall hear me up to he&ven. 

Card. Contain yourself; this outrage will undo us. 

Gui. All things are ripe, and love new points their 
^ rUin. 
Ha ! my good lords, what if the murdering Council 
Were in our power, should they escape our justice ? 
I see, by each man's laying of his hand 
Upon his sword, you swear the like revenge. 
For me, I wish that mirie may both rot o ff * - r 

Card. No more. 

May. The Council of Sixteen attend you. 

Crui. I go ■ that vermin may devour my limbs; 
That 1 may die, like the late puling Francis,* 
Under the barber's hands, imposthumes choakme*— ^ 
If, while alive, I cease to chew their ruin ; . 
Alpbonso Corso, Grillon, priest, together. 
To hang them in effigy, — ^nay, to tread. 
Drag, stamp, and grind them, after they are dead. 

[Exeunt 



* Francis, II. of France, a prince of delicate health and mean 
talents^ died of an ioiposthume in the head. 
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ACT II. THE DUKE OF OUISE. 37 

ACT 11. SCENE I. 

Enter Queen-MotherfAbbotDn.i.iiiR^iE., awe/PoLiN. 

♦■ 

Qu. M. Pray, mark the form of the conspiracy. 
Guise gives it out, he journeys to Cbampaigne, 
But lurks indeed at I^gny, hard by Paris, 
Where every hour he hears and gives instructions. 
Mean time the Council of Sixteen assure him. 
They have twenty thousand dtizens in arms. 
Is it not so, Polin? 

Pol. True, on my life ; 
And, if the king doubts the discovery. 
Send me to the Bastile till all be proved. 

Qu. M. CaU Cdonel Grillon ; the king would 
speak with him. 

Ah. Was ever age like this ? [Exit Polin. 

Qu. M. Polin !3 honest ; 
Beside, the whole proceeding is so like 
The hair-brain'd rout, I guess'd as much before. 
Know then, it is resolved to seize the king. 
When next he goes in penitential weeds 
Among the friars, without his usual guiards ; 
Then, under shew of popular sedition. 
For safety, shut him in a monastery, 
And sacrifice his favourites to their rage. 

Ah. When is this council to be held again ? * 

Qu, M. Immediately upon the duke's departure. 

Ah. Why sendsnot dienthekingsuf&dentguards. 
To seize the fiends, and hew them into pieces ? 

Qti. M. 'Tis in appearance easy, but the efiect 
Most hazardous ; for straight, upon the alarm. 
The city would be sure to be in arms ; 
Therefore, to undertake, and not to compass. 
Were to come off with ruin and dishonour. 
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38 THE DUKE OF GUI8E. ACT II. 

YouknowtheItaUanproverb--JKMj^iiaiac9^ 
He, that will venture on a hornefs nest. 
Should arm his head, and buckler well his breast. 

Ah. But wherefore seems the king so unresolved ? 

Qu. M. I brought Folin, and made the demon- 
stration ; 
Told him — ^necessity cried out, to take 
A resolution to preserve his life. 
And look on Guise as a redaimless rebel. 
But, through the natural sweetness of his temper, 
And dangerous mercy, coldly he replied^ — 
Madam, I will eonsider what you say. 

Ah. Yet, aflter all, ooiild we but fix him — 

Qu. M. Right,— 
The business were more firm for this delay ; 
For noblest natures, though they sufier long. 
When once provoked, they turn the face to danger. 
But see, he comes, Alphonso Corso with him ; 
Let us withdraw, and when 'tis fit rejoin him. 

{^Exeunt 

Enter King, and Alphonso Corso. 

King. Alphonso Corso. 

^h. Sir. 

King. I think thou lovest me^ 

Alph. More than my life. 

Ktng. Thaf s much ; yet I believe thee. 



* When Poltrot had discovered the intentions of the Council 
of Sixteen against the king's person, it was warmly debated in the 
council of Henry, whether the persons of the conspirators ought 
not to be seized at their next meeting. But, upon considering the 
numbers of the dtizens, and their zeal for the League, together 
with the small number of the king's guards and adherents, this 
advice was rejected as too hazardous. It was upon this occasion 
that Catherine quoted the Tuscan proverb in the text, — ** Bisog- 
na coprtersi bene il viso inanzi che struzzicare ilvespaio/* Davila; 
lib. ix. 
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SCBKK I. THE DUKE OF GUISE. 39 

My mother has the judgment of the worlds 
And all things move by that ; but, my Alphonso, 
She has a cruel wit 

^^^^ The provocation, sir* 

Ktn^» I know it well ; 
But, — ^if thou'dst have my heart within thy hand,— 
All conjurations blot the name of kings. 
What honours, interest^ were the world to buy hitn. 
Shall make a brave man smile^ and do a murder ? 
Therefore t hate the memory of Brutus^ 
I mean the latter, so cried up in story. 
Caasar did ill, but did it in the sun, 
And foremost in the field ; but sneaking Brutus^ 
Whom none but cowards and white-liver'd knaves 
Would dare commend, lagging behind his fellows. 
His dagger in his bosom, stabb'd his father. 
This is a blot^ which Tully's eloquence 
Could ne'er wipe off, though the mistaken man 
Makes bold to call those traitors, — men divine. 

Alph. TuUy was wise, but wanted constancy. 

Enter Queen Mother^ and Abbot Delbene. 

Qu. M. Grood-even^ sir ; 'tis just the time you 
ordered 
To wait on your decrees^ 

King. Oh, madam L 

Qu.M. Sir? 

Kin^. Oh mother, — but I cannot make it way; — 
Chaos and shades,— ^'tis huddled up in night. 

Qu. M. Speak then, for speech is morning to the 
mind; 
It spreads the beauteous images abroad. 
Which else lie furl'd and clouded in the soul. 

King. You would embark me in a sea of blood. 

Qu.M. You see the plot directly on your person ; 
But give it o'er, I did but state the case. 
Take Guise into your heart, and drive your friends ; 
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40 THE DUKE OF GUISE. ACT II. 



1 



Let knaves in shops prescribe you feow to sway, 
AndjWben tbey read your acts with their vile breatb^ 
Proclaim aloud, tjiey like not this or that ; 
Then in a drove come lowing to the Louvre, 
And cry, — they'll have it mended, that they will. 
Or you shall be no king. 

Khtg. 'Tis true, the people 
Ne'er know a mean, when once they get the power ; 
But O, if the design we lay should feil, 
Better the traitors never should be touch'd. 
If execution cries not out — ^'Tis done. 

Qu. M. No, sir, you cannot fear the sure design : 
But I have lived too long, since my own blood 
Dares not confide in her that gave him being. 

King. Stay, madam, stay ; come back, forgive 
my fears. 
Where all our thoughts should creep like deepest 

streams : 
Know, then, I hate aspiring Guise to death ; 
Whored Margarita, — ^plots upon my life, — 
And shall I not revenge ?* 

Qu. M. Why, this is Harry ! 
Harry at Montcontour, when in his bloom 
He saw the Admiral Coligny's back.f 

King. O this whaleGuise,with all the Lorrain fry ! 
Might I but view him, after his plots and fdunges. 
Struck on those cow'ring shallows that await him, — 
This were a Florence masterpiece indeed. 

Q«. M. He comes to take his leave. 

King. Then for Champaigne ; 
But lies in wait till Paris is in arms. 

* Margaret of Navarre, sister of Henry II., was suspected of 
an intrigue with the Duke of Guise. 

f Henry IL, when Duke of Anjou, defeated the Huguenots, 
commanded by the famous Admiral Coh'gni, with very great loss, 
taking all his artillery and baggage, with two hundred standards 
and colours, 1569. 
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Oill Gritton in. All that I beg you how, 
Is to be hush'd upon the consmtation,' 
As urns, that never blab. 

Qu. M. Doubt not your friends ; 
Love them, and then you need not fear your foes. 

Enter Grillon. 

King. Welcome, my honest man, my old tried 
^ friend. 

Why dost thou fly me, Grillon, and retire ? 

Grit, Rather let me demand your majesty. 
Why fly you from yourself? I've heard you say, 
YouM arm against the League ; why do you not ? 
The thoughts of such as you, are starts divine ; 
Atid when you mould with second cast the spirit, 
The air, the life, the golden vapour's gone. 

King. Soft, my old friend ; Guise plots upon my 
Ufe; 
Polin slwdl tell thee more. Hast thou not heard 
The insufferable affronts he daily offers, — 
War without treasure on the HuguenotiS ; 
While I am forced against my bent of soul. 
Against all laws, all custom, right, succession, 
To cast Navarre from the Imperial line ? 

Gril. Why do you, sir ? Death, let me tell the 
traitor— 

King. Peace, Guise is going to his government ; 
You are his foe of old ; go to him, Grillon ; 
Visit him as from me, to be employed 
In this great war against the Huguenots ; 
And, pr'ythee, tell him roundly of his faults. 
No, farther, honest Grillon. 

Gril Shall I fight him ? 

King. I charge thee, not. 

Gril. If he provokes me, strike him ; 
You'll grant me that ? 

King. Not so, my honest soldier ; 
Yet speak to him. 
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GriL I wil]» by. heaven^ to tbe puipcHBe; 
And, if he force a beating, who can ndp it 7 

King. Follow, Alphonso ; when the storm is up. 
Call me to part them. 

Qu. M. Grillon, to ask him pardon, 
WiU let Guise know we are not in the dark. 

King. You hit the judgment ; yet, O yet, there^s 
more; 
Something upon my heart, after these counsels. 
So soft, and so unworthy to be named !^- 

Qu. M. They say, that Grillon's niece is come to 
court. 
And means to kiss your hand. [^Exit. 

King. Could I but hope it ! ^ 

O, my dear father, pardon me in this, [ To theAwot 
And then enjoin me all that man can suffer ; 
But sure the powers above will take our tears 
For such a fault— ^love is so like themselves. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE ll.^l%e Louvre. 

Enter Guise, attended with his Family ; Maemou* 
TiEKE fneeting him new dfest^ attended^ <|c. 

Gui. Furies ! she keeps her word, and I am lost ; 
Yet let not my ambition shew it to her ; 
For, after all, she does it but to try me^ 
And foil my vow'd design.. — Madam, I see 
You*re come to court ; the robes you wear become 

you; 
Your air, your mien, your charms, your every grace, 
Will kill at least your thousand in a.day« 

Mar. What ! a whole day, and kill but one poor 

thousand ! 
An hour you mean, and in that hour ten thousand. 
Yes, I would make with every glance a murder. — 
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Mend me this curl. 

Gui. Woman ! ^Aside. 

Mar. You see, my lord, 
I have tny followers, like you. I swear, 
The court's a heavenly place ; but — ^O, my heart ! 
I know not why that sigh should come uncall'd ; 
Perhaps, 'twas for your going ; yet I swear, 
I never was so moved, O Guise, as now. 
Just as you entered, when from^ yonder window 
I saw the king. 

Giii. Woman, all over woman ! — [Aside. 

The world confesses, madam, Henry's form 
Is noble and majestic. 

Mar. O you grudge 
The extorted praise, and sneak him but by halves. 

Gui. Priest, Corso, devils ! how she carries it ! 

Mar. I see, my lord, you're come to take your 
leave; 
And, were it not to give the court suspicion, 
I Would oblige you, sir, before you go, 
To lead me to the king. 

GmL Death and the devil ! 

Mar. But since that cannot be. 111 take my leave 
Of you, my lord ; heaven grant your journey safe! 
Farewell, once more. [Q^r* her hand] Not stir ! 

does this become you, — 
Does your ambition swell into your eyes ? — 
Jealousy, by this light ; nay, then, proud Guise, 
I tell you, you're not worthy of the grace ; 
But I will carry't, sir, to those that are. 
And leave you to the curse of bosom^war. [JEait. 

May. Is this the heavenly— — 

Gui. Devil, devil, as they are all. 
"Tis true, at first she caught the heavenly form, 
But now ambition sets her on her head. 
By hell, I see the cloven mark upon her. — 
Ha ! Grillon here ! some new court-trick upon me. 
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44 THE DUKE OF GUISE, ACT II. 



Enter Grillon. 

Gril. Sir, I have buskiesi^ for your ear. 

Gut. Retire. [^Exeunt his feUower^* 

GrU. The king, my lord, commanded me to wait 
you, 
And bid you welcome to the court. 

(x«i. The king # 

Still loads me with new honours ; but none greater 
Than this, the last. 

Gril. , There is one greater yet. 
Your high commission 'gainst the Huguenots ; 
I and my family shall shortly wait you, 
And 'twill be glorious work. 

GruL If you are there. 
There must be action. 

Crfil. O, your pardon, sir ; 
I'm but a stripling in the trade of war. 
But you, whose life is one continued broil. 
What will not your triumphant arms accomplish ! 
You, that were form'd for mastery in war. 
That, with a start, cried to your brother Mayenne, 
*' To horse !" and slaughter'd forty thousand Gter- 
mans.* 

CruL Let me beseech you, colonel, no more. 

Crfil. But, sir, since I must make at least a figure 



* Alluding to a celebrated battle, fought near M ontargis, in 
1587^ when Guise, with very disproportioned forces, surprised and 
cut to pieces a large army of German auxiliaries, who had advan- 
ced into France to join the King of Navarre, afterwards Henry IV. 
Upon that occasion, the Duke of Giiise kept his resolution to 
fight a profound secret till the very day of the attack, when, after 
having dined, and remained thoughtful and silent for a few mi- 
nutes, he suddenly ordered the trumpets to sound to horse ; and, 
to the astonishment of the Duke of Mayenne, and his other ge- 
nerals, who had never suspected his intention, instantly moved 
forward against the enemy. — Davila, lib. viii. 
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In this great business, let me uiiderstuid 

What ^ns you mean, and wh^ you force the king 

Upon so dangerous an expedition. 

Chii. Sir, I intend the greatness of the king ; 
The greatness of all France, whom it imports 
To make their arms their business, aim, and glory ; 
And where so proper as upon those rebels. 
That covered all the state with blood and death ? 

Gril. Stored arsenals and armouries, fields of horse. 
Ordnance, munition, and the nerve of war, 
Sound infantry, not harassed and diseased. 
To meet the fierce Navarre, should first be thought 
on. 

Gui. I find, my lord, the argument grows warm. 
Therefore, thus much, and I have done : I go 
To join the Holy League in this great war. 
In which no place of ofiice, or command. 
Not of the greatest, shall be bought or sold ; 
Whereas too often honours are conferred 
On soldiers, and no soldiers : This man knighted. 
Because he charged a troop befbre.his dinner. 
And sculk'd behind a hedge i' the afternoon. 
I will have strict examination made 
Betwixt the meritorious and the base. 

GrU. You have mouth'd it bravely, and there is 
no doubt 
Your deeds would answer well your haughty words; 
Yet let me tell you, sir, there is a man, 
(Curse on the hearts that hate him !) that would bet- 
ter. 
Better thaii you, or all your puffy race, 
That better would become the great battalion ; 
That when he shines in arms, and suns the field, 
Moves, speaks, and fights, and is himself a war. 

Gui. Your idol, sir ; you mean the great Navarre. 
But yet 

Gr-* my lord of Guise, no 9/et ; 

By )u that ; I swear, no yet ; 
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For never was his like, nor shall again. 

Though voted from his right by your cursed League. 

Gut. Judge not too rashly of the Holy League, 
But look at home. 

Gril. Ha ! darest thou justify 
Those villains ? 

Gui. ril not justify a vill^. 
More than yourself; but if you thus proceed, 
If eveFy heated breath can puff away. 
On each surmise, the lives of free-born people. 
What need that awful genaral convocation. 
The assembly of the states ? — nay, let me urge, — 
If thus they vilify the Holy League, 
What may their heads expect ? 

GW/. What, if I could, 
They should be certain of, — whole piles of fire. 

GuL Colonel, 'tis very well I know your\nind. 
Which, without fear or flattery to your person, 
I'll telt the king ; and then, with his permission, 
Proclaim it for a warning to our people. 

Crril. Come, you're a murderer yourself within, 
A traitor. 

Gui. Thou a hot old hair-brain'd fool.. 

6iW/. You were complotter with thecursedLeague, 
The black abettor of our Harry's death. . 

Gui. 'Tis false. 

Gril. 'Tis true, as thou art double-hearted ; 
Thou double traitor, to conspire so basely ; 
And when found out, uiore basely to deny't. 

Gui. O, gracious Harry, let me sound thy name, 
Lest this old rust of war, this knotty trifler. 
Should raise me to extremes. 

CrrU. If thou'rt a man. 
That didst refuse the challenge of Navarre, 
Come forth.* 



The King of Navarre> (Henry IV.) by hb manifesto, publish- 
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Guu Go on ; since thou'rt resolved on death, 
ril follow thee^ and rid thy shaking soul. 

JEnter King, Queen-Mothery Alphonso, Abbot, S§/c. 

But see, the king : I scorn to ruin thee. 
Therefore go tell him, tell him thy own story. 

King. Ha, colonel, is this your friendly visit ? 
Tell me the truth, how happen'd this disorder ? 
Those ruffled hands, red looks, and port of fury ? 

Gril. I told him, sir, since you will have it so. 
He was the author of the rebel-league ; 
Therefore, a traitor, and a murderer. 

King. Is't possible ? 

Gui. No matter, sir, no matter ; 
A few hot words, no more, upon my life ; 
The old man roused, and shook himself a little : 
So, if your majesty will do me honour, 
I do lieseech you, let the business die. 

King. Grillon, submit yourself, and ask his par- 
don. 

Gril. Pardon me, I cannot do't. 

King. Where are the guards ! 

Gui. Hold, sir ; — come, colonel. 111 ask pardon 
for you ; 
This soldierly embrace makes up the breach ; 
We will be sorry, sir, for one another. 

Gril. My lord, I know not what to answer you ; 
I'm friends,— and I am not, — and so farewell. [^Exit 

King. You have your orders ; yet before you go. 



ed in 1585, after discussing sundry points of state with the 
I^eaguers^ defied the Duke of Guise, their leader, to mortal com- 
bat, body to body^ or two to two, or ten to ten, or twenty to 
twenty. To this romantic defiance the duke rettimed no direct 
answer ; but his partizans alleged, that as the quarrel betwixt 
the King of Navarre ai)d their patron did not arise from private 
enmity, it could not become the subject of single combat— 
Dama, lib. vii. 
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48 THE DUKE OF OUISE. ACT III. 

Take this embiiioe : I court you for my friend. 
Though GrUlon would not. 

Gut. I thank you on my knees ; 
And still, while life shall last, will tak^ strict care. 
To justify my loyalty to your person. [^EjsU. 

Qu. M. Excellent loyalty, to lock yoii up ! 

King. I see even to the bottom of his $oul ; 
And, madam, I must say the Guise has beauties. 
But they are set in night, and foul design : 
He was my friend when young, and might be still. 

Ab. Mark'd you his hollow accents at the part- 
ing? 

Qu. M. Graves in his smiles. 

King. Death in his bloodless hands. — 
O Marmoutiere ! now I will haste to meet thee^r 
The face of beauty, on this rising horror. 
Looks like the midnight moon upon a murder ; 

It gilds the dark design that stays for fate. 

And drives the shades, that thicken, from the 
state. [Exeunt. 



ACT IIL SCENE L 



Enter Grillon and Polin. 

Grril. Have then this pious Council of Sixteen 
Scented your late discovery of the plot ? 

Pol. Not as from me ; for still I kennel with them. 
And bark as loud as the most deep-mouth'd traitor. 
Against the king, his government, and laws ; 
Whereon immediately there runs a cry 
Of, — Seize him on the next procession ! seize him, 
And clap the Chilperick in a monastery ! 
Thus it was fixt, as I before discovered ; 
But when, against his custom, they perceived 
The king absented, strait the rebels met, 

7 
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And roared, — ^they were undone* 

Gril. O, *tis like them ; 
'Tls like their mongrel souls i flesh them, with for- 
tune. 
And they wilt wiorry royalty to death j 
But if some crabbed virtue turn and pinch them, 
Mark me, they'll run,- and yelp; and diap th^ tails. 
Like curs, betwixt their legs, and howl for mercy. 

Pol. But Malicorn, sagacious on the pcHnt, 
Cried,-*--«CaU the sheriffs, aad bid them'^arm their 

bands; 
Add yet to this, to raise you above hope; 
The Guise,4ny master, will be here to-day.— 
For, on bare guess of what has been reveal'd< 
He wing'd a messenger to give him notice } 
Yet, (Sopite of all this Victor of the fiends 
Could urge, they slunk their* headsy like hinds in 

storms* 
But see, they come. 

Enter Sheriffs^ with tKe Populace. 

Crfil. Away, I'll have amongst them ; 
Fly to, the kjing^ wai'n him of Guise's poming. 
That he m^y strait despatch his strict commands 
To stop him. / [^^ ?©UN. 

1 Sher. Nay, this is Colonel Grillony 
The blunderbuss^ o'Uie court ; away^ away. 
He carries ammunition in his face. 

Gril. Hark you, my friends, if you ar^ not in haste. 
Because you are the i^lars of the city, 
I would infcam you of a general ruin. 

2 Sher. Buin to the city ! marry, heaven forbid t 
Gril. Amen, I say ; for, look you, I'm your friend. 

*Tis blown about, you've plotted on the king. 
To seize him, if not kill him ; for, who knows, 
When once your conscience yields, how far *twiJl 

stretch; 
Kext, quite to dash your firmest hopes in pieces, 

VOL. VII. D 
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The Duke of Guise is dead. 

1 Sher. Dead, colonel ! 

3 JSheir. Undone, undone 1 

GrU. The world cannot redeem you ; 
For what, sirs, if the king, provoked at Isisl, 
Should join the Spaniard, aiid should fire youi^ city ; 
Paris, your head,^— but a tnost Venomous one^-» 
Which must be blooded ? 

1 Sher. Blooded, c(donel 1 

6rr»l. Ay, blooded,thou most in&mous magistrate. 
Or you will blood the king, and bum the Louvre. 
But ere that be, fall niillion miscreant soUls, 
Such earth-bomminds as yours; for,marl^ me,slaves. 
Did you not, ages past, consign your lives. 
Liberties, fortunes, to Imperial hands. 
Made them the guardians of your sickly years ? 
And now you're grown up to a booby's greatness. 
What, would you wrest the sceptre from his hand ? 
Now, by the majesty of kings I swear. 
You shall as soon be saved for packing juries. 

1 Sher. Why, sir, mayti^t citizens be saved ? 

Crril. Yes, sir ; 
From drowning, to be hanged, burnt, btoke o'the 
wheel;- 

1 Sher. Colonel, you speak us plain. 

GrU. A plague confound yop. 
Why should I nOt ? WhW is there in such tateals. 
Should make me hide my thoughts, or hold my 

tongue ? — 

Now, in the deviPs name, t^hat make you here. 
Daubing the inside of the court, like snails. 
Sliming our walls, and pricking out your boms ? 
To hear, I warrant, what the king^s a-doing. 
And what the cabinet-council ; then to the city. 
To spread your monstrous lies, and sow sedition ? 
Wild fire dioke you ! 

1 Sher. Well, we'll think of this ; 
And so we take our leaves. 
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Gril. Nttfj stay, thy madtd's; 
For Fin a- thinking now just whereabouts 
Grow the two tallest trees in Arden fotest 

1 Sher. For what, pray> colonel, if we may be so 
bold ? 

GfilWhy^ to hang you upon thehighest branches. 
'Fore God, it will be so ;' and I shall laugh 
To see you dangling to and fro ithe sax. 
With the honest crows pecking your traitors' limbs. 

All. Good colonel \ 

Gril. Good rats, my precious vermin f 
You moving dirt, you rank stark muek o'the world, 
You oven-bits^ you things so &r frofai souk, 
Like d(^, you^ out of FrqvMence's teach. 
And only fit for hanging ; but be gone. 
And think of plunder.-«^You right elder sheriff, 
Who carved our Henry'^s image on a table, 
At your dub^feast, and after stabbed it through,^—* 

1 Sher. Mercy, good colcmell 

Gril. Run With your nose to earth ; 
Run,blood-hound^nyandscent out it>yal inurden-r 



* This alludes to the de&cing the Duke of York's picture at 
Guildhall ; an outrage stigmatiased in the epilogue ta '^ Venice 
Freserred," where Otway sayi, 

Kotbmg ahaU daunt his pen, when truth does caU ; 
No, not the picture-mangier at GhulflhaU. 
The rebel tribe, of which that vermin'^ <the, 
Have 0OW set fiAwaid, and ihei^ omrse b«gun ; 
And while diat jnince's ^re they define. 

As they before had massacred ms namet^ 
Durst theb base foun but look hh& in Oie fWea, 

They'd ijse his person as they'vje used his fame ; ' 
A face, in whidi such lineaments thi^ read 
Of that great Martyr*6, whose rich bbod they shed. 

The picture-mangier is explaided by a marginal note to be^ 
" the rascal^ that cut the Duke of York's picture." The same 
circumstance is mentioned in *^ Musa Prc^fica% or the London 
Poem, or a humble Oblation on the sacred Tomb of our late gra- 
ciouii Monarch King Charles IL> of e?er blessed and eternal Me- 
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You second rogue^ but equal to the first, 
Plunder, gohang, — ^nay,takeyourtackling with you, 
For these shall hold you fast, — yourslavesshall hang 

you. 
To the mid region in the sun : 
Plunder ! Begone, vipers, asps, and adders ! 

^Exeunt Sheriff and People. 

Enter Malicobn. 

Ha ! but here comes a fiend, that soars above ; 
A' prince o' the air, that sets the mud a moving. 

Mai. Colonel, a word. 

Gril. I hold no speech with villains. 

Mai. But,sir,it may concern your&meandsafety. 

Gril. No matter ; I had rather die traduced. 
Than live by such a villain's help as thine. 

Mai. Hate then thetraitor,butvetlovethetreason. 

Gril. Why, are you not a villain ? 

Mai. *Tis confessed. 

GrU. Then, in the name of all thy brother-devils. 
What wouldst thou have withme ? 

Mai. I know you're honest ; 
Therefore it is my business to disturb you. 



mory ; by a Loyal Apprentice of the honourable City of London." 
The writer mentions the Duke of York as « 

loaded with indignity, 
Already martyr'd in effigy. 
O blast the ann, that daied that imptous blow 1 

Let heaven rewaid him with a vengeance meet. 
Who Gk>d's an<Mnted dared to overthrow ! 

His head had suffered, when they pieioed his ftet. 

Explained to allude to the Duke of York's « picture in Guild- 
halt cut from the legs downward undiscovered." 

In another Tory ballad^ we have this stanza in the character 
of a fanatic: 

We*U smite the idol in Guildhall, 

And then, as we are wont, 
We'll cxy it was a Popish plot, 

And gwear these rogues have done't. 
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X3M. 'Fore God, I'll beat thee, if thou urge me 
farther. 

Mak' Why, though you should, yet, if you hear 
me after. 
The pleasure I shall take in your vexation. 
Will heal tny bruises. 

GrU. Wert thou definite rogue, 
I'J&tth, I think, that I should ^ve thee hearing ; 
But such a boundless villainy as thine 
Admits no patience. v 

Mid. Your nieoe.is come to court. 
And yields her honour to our Henry's bed. 

Grii. Thou liest, damn'd villain. {Striken him. 
. Mai.. So : why this I look'd for ; 
But yet I swear by hell, and my revenge, 
'Tis true, a» you have wrong'd me, 

Qril. Wrong'd thee, villain ! 
And name revenge ! O wert thou GriUon's match. 
And worthy of my sword, I S}vear, by this 
Qne had been past an oath ; but thou'rt a worm. 
And if I tread thee, darest not turii again. 

Mai. 'Tis false ; I dare, like you^ but cannot act ; 
There is no force in this enervate arm. 
Blasted I was ere bom«--curse on my stars !*— 
Got by some dotard in his pithless years. 
And €ent a wither'd sapling to the world. 
Yet I have brain, and there is my revenge ; 
Therefore I say agidn, these eyes have seen 
Thy blood at court, bright as a summer's mom. 
When all the heaven is streak'd with dappled fiires. 
And fleek'd with blushes like a rifled maid ; 
^^Ys hy the gleamy fires that melted from her. 
Fast sighs and smiles, swol'n lips, and heaving 

breasts. 
My soul presages Henry has enjoy'd her. 

GrU. Again thbu liest ! and I wiU crumble thee. 
Thou bottled spider, into thy primitive earth. 
Unless thou swear thy very thought's a Ue. 
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Mai I stand in adamant^ and thus defy thee ! 
Nay, draw» and with the edge betwixt noiy lips. 
Even while thou rak'stitthiough my teeth, rU.swear 
All I have said is true, as thoi} art honest. 
Or I a villain. 

GrU. Damn'd infiunous wretch ! ' 

So much below my scorn, I daie not kill thee; 
And yet so much my hate, that I must fear.thuee. 
For should it be as thou hast said, not all ' 
The trophies of my laurelM honesty 
Should bar me from forsakinff diis bad world. 
And never draw my sword mr Henry mora ; 

Mai Ha! *tis well, and now. lam reVenged., 
I was in hopes thou wouldst have utter'd treason. 
And forfeited thy bead, to pay me fulty. ; . - 

,Gril. Hast thou coixipaoted fiir a lease of years 
With hell, that thus tbou ventured to piovokexoe? 

Mai. Perhaps I have : (How ri^t toe blc^heod 
bits!). . 
Yet more to rack thy heart, and break thy brain. 
Thy niece luis been before the Xxuise^s misbsss. 

Grril. Hell«-hound, avaunt ! 

Mai. Forgive my honest meaning. [^Exit. 

Gril. 'Tis hatched beneath, a plot upon mine 
honour ; 
And thus he lays his buts to catch my souL~* 
Ha ! but the presence opens ; who comes here ? 
By heaven, my niece ! led by Alphonso Corso ! 
Ha, Malioom ! is^ possible? trudi from thee 1 
^s plain ! and I, in justifying woman. 
Have done the devil wrong. . 

J^^^rALFHONSOCOHSOyiS^a^e^mMARMOUTIEEB. 

Alph. Madam, the king 
(Please you to sit) will instantly attend yoo. \JSMt. 
' OrH. Death, bell, «id furies! ha! shecbmesto 

seek him !r-^ 
O prostitute !<*«^nd» on her prodigal flesh. 
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She bay Unvisb'd aU the diamonds of the Guise, 
To set.faer 4QI 4lid wllher to tbe king/ 

Mar. O heavens ! did ever virgip yet attempt 
An enterprize like qain? ? I, thfit resolved 
Never to ;leilve those de^r delightful shades. 
But aet th^ littl^ part that nature save ipp, 
Qji th^. gprflen' calrnets of some guiltless grov^ 
And having finisn'd it, forsake the world ; 
Unless ^SPDcietimes my heart might entertain 
Some small remttiabiaiite of the taking Guise: 
Slut that ftr, far froji^ any darkening ^ught» 
To cloud my honour, or eclipse my virtue. 
, QrU. Tlmi liest ! and if thou hadst not glwced 

aside. 
And spied me coming, I hqd had it aU. 
, Jjfor.: By bsa^en ! hy att that's g0Qd~^^ 

GrU. Thou hast lost thy honour. 
Give me this hand, this hsmd hy which 1 caught 

thee 
From the bold ruffian in ih^ masgacre. 
That would have stain'd thy almos^in&nt honoui; 
With lust, wd blood ;~dost thpu remember it ? 
• Mar. I do, and bless the gp41ik(? arm^ that saved 

' -' : 'me* 

GrU. 'Tis ftlse \ thou h^st for^t n^y generous 
acti/ont . : 

And now thou |ia<igh'st> t^ think how; thou hast 

cheated, 
For all his kindness, Ahis old grisled fool. 

Mar. Forbid- it heaven! 

GrU. But oh, tl^ thou hadst died 
Ten thousand deaths, ei!e blasted Grillon's glory ; 
Grillon, that saved thee from a barbarous world. 
Where thou hadst starved^ or sold thysdf fo^ bread ; 
Took thee into his bosoidri, foster'd thee 
As his own soul, and liod t^ in his hei^rtrstrings ; 
And now, for aU my cares, to serve me thus ! 
O 'tis too much, ye powers ! double conf^isiaii 
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On all my wars ; and ob,-— out, shaine iipoxi 4hee ! 
It wrings the tears from Orillon's iion heart. 
And melts me to a babe. 

Mar. Sir ! father ! hear me ! 
I come to court, to save the Hfe of Guise. 

GtU. And prostitute thy honour to the king. 

Mar A have look'd, perhaps, too nicely for my sex. 
Into the dark affairs of fatsu state ; 
And, to ^vanee this dangerous inquisitioH, 
I listened to the love of daring Guise. 

GfU. By arms, by 'honesty, I swear tibou 'kvest 
him'!- 

Mar. By heaven, that gave those armis success, 
I swear 
I do not, as you thiiik ! but take it all. 
I have heard the Guise, not with an angel's tamper. 
Something beyond the tenderness of pity. 
And yet, not love. 

Now, by the powers that framed me, this is all ! 
Nor should the iporld have wrought this close eon- 

fessioh. 
But to rebate your jealousy of honour. 

GrU. I know not what to say, nor what to think ; 
There's heaven still in thy voice, but that's a sign 
Virtue'^ departing { for thy better angel « 
Still makes the woman's tongue his rising ground. 
Wags there a while, ^d takes his flight for ^ever. 

Mar. You must not go. 

GrU. Though I have' reason, plain 
As day, to judge thee false, I think thee true : 
By heaven, m^thihks I see ai glory round thee ! 
There's something says, thou mlt hot los6 thy 

honour:— 
Death and the. devil ! thaf^s m^ own honesty ; 
My foolish open nature, that would hav^e 
AU'like myself; — but off; I'll hen<ce and curse thee ! 

il[/ar.' 6, stay ^ 

GtU. I will not. 
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SCEVSL THE DUKE OF GUISE. 57 

Mar. Hark! the king's coming. 
Let me conjure you^ for your own sonl'9 quie:t» 
And for the everlasting xest of mine^ . 
Stir not, till you have^heard my hearths design. 

GfiL Angel, or devil, I will.— Nay^ at this rate. 
She'll make me shortly bring him to her bed. — 
Bawd £br him ? no, he shall m^ake me run my heed 
Into a xannon, i;<^n 'lis firing, first ; 
That's honourable sport. . But I'll retire. 
And if she plays me iklse^ here's that shall m.end her. 
\ T&uchk^ Ms Daggw^ exit. MiJBUMOU7}BBE 
ii^ Sang and Dfcmee. . . ■* 



Enter the King. 

King. After the breethmg of a k>ve*siQk heart 
.Upon your hand, once more,-!^naytwi9e»rTrforgive 

me. 
. Mar. I discompose you, sir. 

Ki^. Thou dost, by heaven ; 
But with such charming pleasure, 
I love, and tremble, as at angels' view. 

Mar. Love me^ my Icard ? 

K^. Who should be loved, but you ? 
So loved, that even my crown, and self are vile. 
While you are by. Try me upon despair ; - 
My kingdom at thie stake, ambition starved. 
Revenge forgot, and all ^'eat appetites 
That whet uncommon spirits to aspire, 
.So once a day I may hsLVe lea ve 
Nay, madam, then you fear me. 

Mar. Fear you, sir ! what is;th^ie doeadfiil in you? 
You've all the graces that can orown mankind ; 
Yet wear them so, as if you did not know them j 
So stainless, fearless, free iA all your actions. 
As if heaven lent you.to the world to patt€9:n. 

Ki^g. Madamj I find you are no petitioner ; 
My people would not treat me in this sort» 
Though 'twere to gain a part of their design ; ^ 
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58 TUB DUKB OF aUlSS. ACT III. 

But to the Guise they deal tfceir fidtidess praise 
As'fast, as you your flattery to me ; 
Though for what end I eannbt guess, except 
You come, like Ihem/to niock at my misfortunes 
' J!far/For|(ive }^» heaVeny that th^ No, 

mighty monamh, 
The lote of all the good, and wonder of the gmat ; 
I swear, by beavra, lyiy faeairt adw8s,tand loves you. 

iSTira^. O madam, rise. : 
• -fttfir. Nay, were you^^sff, unthrone4 
By tKis Mditious rautethat dare despise you,! 
Bkst all my days, ye |>bwevs! toiiaaieiifi^my nights; 
Nay, let the misery invade pfiy sex. 
That could not for the royal' cause, like me, 
T^row till theiif luxury liefoiie your feet, . 
And foHow'you, likepilgiims, tbrougb the world. 

GrU. Sound wind and limb ! 'fore God, a gal- 
lant girl ! "' j^AMle. 

King. What shall I answer, to thee, Q thou balm 
To heal a broken. Yet a langly hbtrt h * 
For, so I swear I wilj be to my last. 
Come to my arms, and be thy Harry's angel. 
Shine through my cares, arid mmkebiy crown sit 
"easy. 

ifefor. O. never, 9ir. ' 

JOjQig*; What said you, Marmoutiere ? 
Why dost thoii turn thy beauties into frowns ? ' 

Mar. You Ipiow, sir, 'tis impossible ; no lAore. 

King. No more ?~»and wilii that stem resolved 
behaviour ? " 
By hMven ! were tk dying, and the priest 
Should lirge my last confession, Td cry out. 
Oh Marttioutiere ! and yet thou say'st,*^No<more ! 

Mar: Tis well, sii^ ; I have lost my aim; farewelL 

King. Comeback! Okay, my life flows after you. 

Mar. No, sir, I find I am a trouble to you ; 
You w31 not hear my guit 

King. iToii cannot go^ 
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8CKNE I. TOE VUZE OF GUlfE. US 

You sbnU not-H3 youi: wit, I kneel ta ginot it; i 
I beg you tekfe whatever yim demandr i 
. jlfar. Then^^r, thus low, ociHmtr^te if youpleiMe, 
Let me entreat for Guise. , 

Jr«ii|^ Ha, Q9iida«i, what i 
For Guise ; for Gufse ! that stubborn arrogwt n^beU 
That laughs at proffered merey, slights Usipar^u, 
Mocks royal griw, jSiid plots upon my life? 
Ha ! and do you protect him ? then the world 
Is sworn to Henry's death. Does beauty too. 
And ifiuDcence itsdf con&^e aeaiost me ?. 
Then let me tamely yield my glories up, . 
Which ooce I Y0w*d with miy dmwd sword towwr 
To my ]9iA drop of bkK>d««^Come Guise> come carw 

: <.. dioal. 
All you.IoT^ lb«itovs4 come — ^I strip to nkeet you ; 
Sheathe all your daggers in curst Henry's heart. 

Mar. This I expected ; but when you have heard 
H6wi&r I would entceat your majesty. 
Perhaps you'll be more calm. 

JTtfi;^. See, I am hush'd; : 
Speak then ; bowfar,madail],' would you command? 

Man Not topiooeed tQilast^extratniti^ . , 
Before the wound is desperate. Think* cAotie, i : : 
For no man judges like your mfgesty. 
Take your own methods ; all the heads of Enmce 
Caunot so Well advise you ad yourself. 
Therefore resume, my lord^ your godijike teirijper. 
Yet do not .bear more than a monarch should;- 
Believe it, sir, the more your majesty ; .\ -. 
Draw^back your arm, the more Of &te it eames« 

JTii^.Thou goiiua of my state; thou perfoct model 
Of heaven itself, and abstract of the angels, 
Forgive the kte disturbatice of my soul ! 
Tm clear by nature, as a reckless stream } 
But they dig through i3ie|;mvel of my he»t. 
And raise the mud of passions up to clc^ me ; . 
Therefore, let me oo^ure you, do not go ; 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



60 THE DUKE OP GUISE. ACT lU. 

Tiis said, the Guise will: oome in i^pite of me^ 
Suppose it possible, and stay to advise me. 

Mar. I will ; but, on* your royaJ word, no mwe. 

E^ng. I will be easy. 
To my last gasp, as your own vii^gi» thoughts. 
And never dare to breathe my passion tnore ; 
Yet you'll allow me now and th^d to sigh 
As we discourse, and court yoa with my eyes ? 

. t J^nferALPHONso. . 

Why do you wave your -hand, and warn me hehoe? 
So looks the poor <!ond^mn'd. 
When justice beckons, there^s ho hope 0f pardon. 
•Sternly, like you, the judge the victim eyes^ 
And thus, like me^ the wretch, despairiiig, dies. 
; ' [JB^^V ei?^ iVLPHQNJs6^ 

JBwif^ GaiL^ON* 

Gril. Cr^e, rare creature'! By the power that 
made me, 
Wer't possible we could be damn'd; again 
By some new Eve; such virtue might redeem us. 
Oh, I could clasp thee, but that my arms are rough. 
Till all thy sweets were broke witii my embiaces. 
And kiss thy beauties to. a dissolution ^ 

Mar. Ah, father, uncle, brotha*, all the kin. 
The precious blood thatfs left me in the world, 
.Believe, dear sir^ whatever my actions seem, 
I will not lose my virtue, for a throne. 

GrU. Why, I will carve thee out l throne mysdf ; 
rU hew down all the kings in Christendom, 
And seat thee on their necks, as high as heaven. 

Enter Abbot Delbenis;. 

Abb. Colcmel, your ear. 

Mar. By these whispering councils. 
My soul presages that the Guise is coming. 
If he dare? come, were I a man, a king, 
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SCENE I. THE DUKE OF GUISE. 61 

rd sacrifice him in the city's sight. — 

O, heavens ! what was't I said ? Were I a man, 

I know not that ; but, as I am a virgin. 

If I would offer thee, too lovdy Guise, 

It should be kneeling to the throne of mercy. — 

Ha ! then thou lovest, that thou art thus eoncem'd. 

Down, rising mischief, down, or I will kill thee; 

Even in thy cause, and strangle new-born pity ! — 

Yet, if he were not married ! — Ha, what then ? 

His charms prevail ; — no, let the rebel die. 

I faint beneath this strong oppression here ; 

Reason and love raid my divided said ; 

Heaven be the judge, and still let virtue conquer. 

Liove to his tune my jarring heart would bring. 

But reason over-winds and cracks the string. lEait. 

Abb. The king despatches order upon order. 
With positive command to stop his coming. 
Yet there is notice given to the city ; 
Besides, Belleure brought but a half account. 
How that the Guise replied, he would obey 
His majesty in all ; yet, if he might ^ 

Have leave to justify himself before him. 
He doubted not his cause. 

Gril. The axe, the axe. 
Bebellion's pamper'd to a pleurisy. 
And it must bleed. iShout within. 

Abb. Hark, what a shout was there ! 
m to the king ; it may be, 'tis reported 
On purpose thus. 
Let there be truth or lies 
In this mad fame. 111 bring you instant word. 

lExit Abbot. 

Manet GisLtLLO-^. -Ewfer Guise, Caedinal, May- 
ENNE, Malicorn, Attendants, S^c. Shyuts again, 

Gril. Death, and thod devil Malicorn, is that 
Thy master ? 
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6lt tttE 1>UKB1 DF GUISE. ACT HI; 

Cr«f . Yes, 'tis the Guite ? 
One thftt would court you for a fUend • 

GrU. A Mend \ 
Traitor thou meanest, and 80 I bid thee welcome ; 
But since thou art so insolent, thy blood 
Be on thy head, and fall by me unpitied. [Exit. 

GuL The bruises of lus loyalty have crazed hinu 

[SkauU louder. 

Spirit within sings. ' 

MaUcom, MaUcom, Malicom, ho ! 
If the Guise resolves to go, 
. / charge, I warn thee let him knaif. 
Perhaps his head may lie too low. 

Gut. Why, Malicom. 

Mai. [Starting^] Sir, do not see the king. 

Crui. I will, 

Mai. 'Tis dangerous. 

Gui. Therefore I will see him. 
And so report my danger to the people. 
Halt — ^to your judgment [Malicorn nuAes signs 

of Assassination.'] Let him, if he dare>— 
But more, more, more ; — ^why, MsJicorn ! — ^gain? 
I thought a look, with us, had been a language ; 
I'll talk my mind on any point but this 
By glances ;-^ha ! not yet ? thou mak*st me blush 
At thy delay ; why, man, tis more than life, 
Ambition or a crown.* 



* This speech depends on the getticidation of the sdricerei^. 
Guise first desires him report the danger to the people, then bids 
him halt^ and express his judgment more fully. Malicom makes 
signs of assassination.— -Guise goes on— 



-Let him if he dare. 



But mote, mote, more ;- 

i. €. I have a further reason than state policy for my visit. Ma- 
licorn makes repeated signs of ignorance and discontent ; and 
Guise urges him to speak out on a subject^ which he himself was 
unwilling: to open. 
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SO!ElK£ I. THE BUKE OF GUISE. > 61ft 

jM4/. WUai^ Manaoutiere? 

6ui. Ay, 'there a ^naraTs h$aatt beat like adrum ! 
Quicky quick ! my xdn^, my back^ and head and 

breast 
Ache, as Vd bfeen a ho»e-*back forty hours. 

MaL She has seen the king. 

Giii I thought she might. A tridc upon me ; 
well. 

MaL Passion o' both sides. 

6m. His, thou meanest. 

MtU. On hers. 
I>own on her knees« 

Ghd. And up again ; no matter. 

Mai. Now aU in tears/now smiUng^ tad M part- 
ing. J 

Gui. Dissembled, for she told me this before ; 
'Twas all put on^ that I might hear and rave. 

Mai. And so, to make sure work on't, by consent 
Of Grillon^ who is made their bawd, 

G^f. Away! 

Mai. She's lodged at court. 

Gui. 'Tis false, they do belie her. 

Mai. But, sir, I saw the apartment. 

Gui. Whati at cmM ? 

Mai. At court, and near the king ; 'tis true, by 

^ heaven. 
I never play'd you foul, why should you doubt me ? 

Gui. 1 woiflld thou hadst, ere thus uninann'd my 
heart!' 
Blood, battles^ fire, and death I I run, I run I 
With this last blow he drives me like a coward ; 
Nay, let me never win a field again, * 
If, with the thought of these irregular vapours, 
'The blood ha'nt burst my Hps. 

Card. Peace, bWther. 

Gui. By heaven, I took thee for my soul's phy- 
sician. 
And dbst thou vomit me with this loathed peace ? 
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64 XH£ BUJDE OF GUISE. ACT III. 

'Tis contradiction. No,. my peaceful. brother; 
rU meet him now, though fir&^trm'd cherubins 
Should dross my way, O, jealousy of love ! 
Greater than fame ! thou eldest of the passions. 
Or rather all in one, I here invoke thee. 
Where'er thou'rt throned in air, in earth or hell. 
Wing me to my revenge, to blood and rain ! 

Card. Have you no temper ? 

GuL Pray, sir, give me leave. 
A moment's thought ; — ^ha^ but I swettt and tremble. 
My brain runs this and that way ; it will not fix 
On aught biitvengeance. — ^Malicorn,eallthepeople. 

[Shouts wiAin. 
But hark, they shout again. I'll on and meet them ; 
Nay, head them to his palace, as my guards. 
Yet more, on such exalted causeii bome,^ 
I'll wait him in his cabinet alone. 
And look him pale ; while in his courts without. 
The people shout him dead with their alarms. 
And make his mistress tremble in his arms. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 
Enter King and Council. 

IShouts without 

King* What mean these shouts ? 

jibb. I told your majesty, 
The sheriffs have puff'd the populace with hopes 
Of their deliverer. ^Shouts again 

King. Hark ! there rung a peal 
Like thunder. See, Alphonso, what's the cause. 

Enter Grillon. 

Gril. My lord, the Guise is come. 
King^ Is't possible! ha, Grillon, said'st thou, come? 
Gril. Why droops the royal majesty ? O, sir ! 
King. 0,viMn,slave,wert thou my late-born heir. 
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SCENE IL THE DUKE OF QUISE. 65 

Given me by heayen, even when I ky a*dyin^— 
But, peace, thou (eateting thought, md hide thy 

wound ;— 
Where is he ? 

Crfil. With her majesty, your mother ; 
She has taken chairs and he walks bowing by her. 
With thirty thousand rebels at his heels* 

King. What's to be done? No pall upon my spirit ; 
But he that loves me best, and dares the most , 
On this nice point of empire, let him speak. 

Alph. I would advise you, su*, to call him in. 
And kill him instantly upon the spot. 

Abb. I like Alphonso's counsel,— «hort, sure work^ 
Cut off the head, and let the body walk. 

EfOer Qjuem^MoAer. 

Qu. M. 'Sir, the Guise waits. 

King. He enters on his fate. 

Qu. M. Not so, — ^forbear ; the city is up in arms ; 
Nor doubt, if, in their heat, you cut him off. 
That they will spare* the royal majesty. 
Once, sir, let me advise, and rule your fury. 

King. You shall : I'll see him, and I'll spare him 
now. 

Qu. M. What will you say ? 

King. I know not ; — 
Colonel Grillpn, call die archers in. 
Double your guards, and strictly charge the Swiss 
Stand to their arms, receive him as a traitor. 

[^Exit Grillon. 
My heart has set thee down, O Guise, in blood,«^ 
Blood, mother, blood, ne'er to be blotted out. 

Qu.M. Yet you*ll relent, when this hot fit is over. 

King. If I forgive him» may I ne'er be forgiven ! 
No, if I tamely bear sudi insolence, 
What act of treason will the villains stop at? 
Seize me, they've sworn ; imprison me is the next, 

TOL. VII, E 
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66 THE DUKE OF O0I8E. ACT IV. 

Perhaps arraign me, and then doom me dead. 
But ere I suffer that, fall all together, 
Or rather, on their slaughtered heaps erect 
My throne, and then proclaim it for example. 
I'm bom a monarch, which implies alone 
To wield the sceptre, and depend on none. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE 1.-27^ Louvre. 

A Chmr of State placed ; the King appe€^s rifting 
in it ; a table by him^ on which he leans ; Atm 
tendants on each side of him ; amongst the rest. 
Abbot, Grillon, and Bellieure. The Queen^ 
Mother enters, led by the Duke of Guise, who 
makes his approach with three reverences to the 
King's chair ; after the third, the King rises, and 
coming forward, speaks. 

King. I .sent you word, you should not come. 
Gui. Sir, that 1 came 



* The business of this scene is taken from the folio wing passage : 
** Entrd il Duca di Guisa in Parigi il Lunedi mmo giorno di 
Mitggio, ch' era gia vicino il mezzcmomOy non con tnaggior cottA^ 
tiva che di sette cavalli tra geniiTuomini e seroilari : ma come 
ftna piceola paUadi neve, eke dixtSende daW erto si va iarUo in^oj- 
xandoy che net fine dwiene quasi una mantagna eminente ; cosi aban^ 
donando ilpopolo le case e le hotiegke, con plauso e con allegrezza, 
per seguitarlOf nonfti a mezzo la dtt^, che aveva dielro piu di iren* 
iamUa persone, ed era tanta la caica, che a pena egU medesmo po^ 
Una seguitare le sua strada. Andavan le grida del popoh insino 
al cietog ni mai Ju con tanio plauso gridaio, ' Viva tl Re' con 
fuanio ora si ^ridava ' f^iva Guisa'* Chi lo salutavai chi h 
ringraztava^ cht se gl' inchinava, chi gli baciava Ufalde dtt vesiu 
wieniif chif non poiendo accostarsi, eon le mani e can i gesH di 
tuUo ileorpo dava segm prqfusi ^ allegrezza; ejurono veduU 
di fuM che, adorandSo come sanio, le toccavano con le corone^ c 
Is medesme poi o hatuitano, a con esse si toccavano gli occhi e h 
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SCENE I. THE. DUKE OF GUISE. €T 

King. Why, that you came, I see. 
Once more, I sent you word, you should not come* 

Gui. ^ot come to throw myself, with all submis- 
sion. 
Beneath your royal feet ! to put my cause 
And person in the hands of sovereign justice ! 

King. Now 'tis with all submission, — ^that's the 
pre&oe,-*.^ 
Yet still you came against my strict command ; 
You disobey'd me, duke, with all submission* 



Jrwiie ; e smo le donne daOeJinetlre^ tpargendojiim efronde, ono- 
ravana e henedkeoano la nta venuta. EgU off incofUro, can wo 
popolare e confacda fidente^ aUri accarezzava can le parole^ aliri 
risalutava can i gesti, aliri raUegrava con V occhio, e traversando 
le caierue delpopolo can la testa scoperia^ nan permettet>a cosa aU 
cunot chefane a proposita per fiiAre a condkarn la beneoalenza e 
V applauso popolare* In questa mamera, senzafermarsi alia sua 
casa^ andd a dirittura a smaniare a Sanf Eustachio al palazzo 
della Reina Madre, la quale mezza attoniia per il sua venire im» 
pfowiso ; perchi Mansignor di BelUeure arrivato tre ore innanzi 
aveva posto in dubbio la sua veuuta / lo riceoii pallida nd voUo, 
iutta tremanie e contra P ordinario costume della natura sua 
quasi smarrita* Le dimostrazioni del Duca di Guisdjurono piene 
d' affettuasa umUtd e di profonda sammissiane : le parole della 
Beina ambigue, dicendali : cne h vedeva volentieri, ma che malta 
jmtl vohntieri V arebbe veduto in aUro tempo ; alia quale egli rispose 
con sembiante^modestissimo ma con parole aliievfi : Ch' em era buon 
serckore del Re, e che aoendo intese le calunnie date att innocenza 
sua, e le cose che si tratlavana contra la reHgione e contra gU 
uomtni dabbene di qud popola, era venuta, a per divertire U nuue, 
e etfmrgare se stesso^ owero per lasdar la vita im sertuAo di Santa 
Chsesa e deUa scdMie universale* La Rdnaf inierratto U ragion^ 
tnentOf mentre ^li sahUava^ come ^ soUta, le altre Dame della carte, 
Mamd Luigi JDavila sua Qentiluomo d* onore, e fU eomwiisef eke 
facesse inimdereal Re,ch' eraarrvoaioilDueaAGuisa.ech'ella 
fra poco /' areUe candatta al Louera persanalmente* ^ Si commosse 
di maniera U Re% ch' era net sua gabinella can Monsignare di Ftf- 
ladera, con BelUeure e can F abMe dd BenCf cheju castretto ap» 
foMrsi ad bracdo, coprendosi lajacdat al tawdina, e interrqgato 
U ikmla £ ogniparticalare, ^li comnumdo, chedicesse segretamente 
alia Beinaf ^framtUesse fjsu tempo chejbssepossibilealla venuta* 
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6tf I. Sir, 'twM tb# lust tieoeiiity that drove me. 
To deiir myself of ddumnies^ and slanders, 
Mudi urged, but never proved, agnbist my inno- 
cence; 
Yet had I known *tiv:iEiS your express command, 
I should not have approach'd. 

£iiig-. 'Twas as express^ as words could signify. 
Stand forth, Bellieure, — ^it shall be pmved you knew 

it^ 
Stand forth) and to this false man's face declare 
Your message, word for word. 

Bel. Sir, thus it was. I met him on the way. 
And plain as I could speak, I gave your orders. 
Just In the* following Words i-^ — ^ 

King. EhoUgh, 1 know you told him ; 
But he has used me long to be contemn'd. 
And I can still be patient^ and forgive. 

€hii. And I can ask forgiveness, when I err ; 
But let my gracious master please to know 
The true intent of my misconstrued faith. 
Should I not come to vindicate my &me 
From wrong constructions ^ And 

Sjng* Come, duke^ you were not wi^ug'd ; your 
conscience knows 
You Were nttt wiong^ ; were you not pkinly told, 
That, if you dared to set your foot in Faris, 



L*MAak dd Benm e U CMemdh AifMio O&rm, U puA tMtd in 
^tetio fHiiao}^gMnM)f 1^ ara coHfitb^tiumo iervO&re del Re, & 
pfetto ih ^efit6 ij^no ba torona, h consigUavano^ dte Hc^oeiidd H 
Dmm di Gui^a Helmedeiitnogaiin^tet hfiteesH uccidere tubko ndt 
iiUsi6 huigo, JkmUh f Mbmt ftM6 Perctttiam pastorein, M di»- 
pergeanir oves. Mk FUhdera^ BeJUeurt^ e ii gran Cuvi^M^ir^ 
eke ^oprawenmtjkrono di cotUrario pafe^ aUegUnd^ e^est t^niM 
Im commotione dd popdo, eke in eeuio uUe, spr4fabkkio ia Maeutt^ 
f^ia, ^ rompend^ ffKtH i twntoft' dtUe i^gi, sateh^ 6&r^ « ptedpi* 
Mtt veitdittm, e th^ neki ^nmio ie eou dn^rtl nfpdttoehitae ptr A» 
d^na propria, e perjrenare Hfufort ddla dm ieJbtKed^ P4H^ 
gmi erano irappo poderose parole per sluzzicarle"'^Lib. ix. 
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8€EK£ I. TH£ OUKE 01" QVlWi. 99 

You should be hdd the <»UM of aU oommotjoiM 
That should from thenoe ensue ? and yet you came. 

Gui. Sir, wiU you please with patience but to 
hear me ? 

King. I will { and would be glad» my I^oid of 
Guise, 
To dear you to myself, 

Gui. I had been told. 
There were in agitation here at eourt. 
Things of the highest note against religion^ 
Against the common properties of subject^ 
And lives of honest well-aSeoted m«a ; 
X therefore judged,—— 

Kiflg. Then you, it seems, are judge 
Setwixt the prince and people ? judge for them. 
And champion against me ? 

Gui. I fear'd it might be represented m. 
And came resolved,—— 

Kif^. To bead the factious crowd. 

Crui. To clear my innocence. 

King. The means fox that. 
Had been your absence from this hot-brain'd town. 
Where you, not I, are king ! — 
I feel my blood kindling within my veins ; 
The genius of the throne knocks at my^ hmrt : 
Come what may come, he dies. 

Qu«M. [Stopping the KingJ] What mean you, sir? 
You tremble and look pale ; for heaven's sake think, 
Tisyour own life you venture, if you kijl him- 
4 King. Had 1 ten thou6and lives, I'll venture al). 
Give me way^ madam ! 

Qw, M. Not to your destruction. 
The whole Parisian herd is at your gates ; 
A crowd^s a name too smdl, they are a nation, 
Kumbeiless, arm'd, enraged^ one soul informs them. 

King. And that one ^soul's the Guise. Ill rend it 
out. 
And damn the rabble all at once in him. 
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Guu My fate is now in the balance ; fool within, 
I thank thee for thy foresight. [^Awie. 

Qu. M. Your guards onpose them ! 

King. Why not ? a multitude'^ a bulky coward. 

Qu. M. By heaven, there are not Umbs in aU 
your guards. 
For every one a niorseL 

King. Cassar quell'd them, 
But with a look and word. 

Qu. M. So Galba thought. 

King. But Galba was not Cassan 

Oui I must not give them time for resoludcm.-^ 

[Aside. 
My journey, sir, has discomposed my healtfi, 

[To the King. 
I humbly beg your leave, I may retire. 
Till your commands recal me to your service. 

King. So, you have counselM well ; the traitor^ 
gone. 
To mock the meekness of an injured king. 

lToQu.M. 



"* For this scene also^ which gave great offence to the follow- 
ers of Monmouth, our author had the authority of Davila in the 
continuation of the passage already quoted. 

** Menire il Re sta duboioso nelT animo, sopraggiunse la Reina, 
che conduceva il Duca di Guisa cssendo venuta neUa sua seggetta, 
eM Duca accompagnatala temnre a piedi; ma con tanto se^ito e 
jrtjuenza di gente^ che tuitala Ciitd pareva ridoUa nel gtro del 
cortile del Lovero e nelle strode vicine. Traversarcnofrala spat* 
Kera d€ soldati, essendo presente Monsignor di Grighone maestro 
di campo della guardiUf il quale uomo libero e miGiare, e poce 
amico ad Duca di Guisaf menire esU s' inchina ad ogni prhato sol* 
^tO» fece packissimo sembiante m rvverirlo^ il che da bUJu con 
qualche palUdezxa del voUo ben osservato, la quale continud mag^ 
gtormente^ poiche vide gli SvizzeriJar^paUiera con t amie a piedi 
della icala, e nelta sala gli arcieri, e neUe camere i gentiluomini 
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Why did not you, who gave me part of life. 
Infuse my father strongw in my veins ? 
But when you kept me cooped within your womb» 
Yeu paU'd his generous blood with the dull mixture 
Of your Italian food, and milk'd slow arti^ 
Of womanish tameness in my in&nt mouth. 
Why stood I stupid else, and miss'd a blow. 
Which heaven and daring folly made so fair ? 
Qu,M. I still maintain, 'twas wisd.y done to 
spare him. 



lutH radunoH per aspettarlo, Enfrarono neUa camera dd Rcf il 
quale menire ilDuca di Guisa cm prqfonda rvoerenza segt inchini, 
can viso scorrucciato gU disse; lo v* avevojhtto inlendere, che nan 
penisie, A quesie parole il Duca con V istessa sommissione, che 
a'c&oafaHa alia Reina, ma con parole piu ritenute, rispose. C1C 
Egiiera venuto a meHerd nelle braccia della giusHtutdi SuaMaegtct, 
per ucdparH delle calunnie, che gli erano apposte da' suoi nemtd, e 
che nondimeno non sarebbe venuto^ quando gli fosse staio deilo chia* 
rameniey che Sua Maestd comandava, che non venme, II Re rivolto 
a BelUeure^ alteratamente lo domandd ^ era verOf che gU avesse 
data comndssione di dire al Duca di Guisa, che non venisse, se nan 
voleva esser tenutoper auiore delli scandali, e delle soUevasdoni de* 
Parigini. Monseignor diSellieure sifece innanzi, e voile render conio 
deW atnbasciata sua ; ma nel principio del parlare^ il Re V inter'' 
n^spCf dicendi^Uf che basiava^ e rivolto al Duca di Ouisa disse i che 
non sapevat ch' egU fosse stato calunniato da persona ahnma, ma che 
la sua innocenza sarebbe apparsa chiara^ guando daUa sua venuta 
non fo)sse nata alcuna novitct, e interrotta la quiete del govemo, 
come siprevedevd. La Reinapraiica deUa natura dthRe, conoscen* 
dolo daka^foccia incUnato a qualohe gagliarda risoluzipne, lo tird 
' da parte, e gli disse in sostanzq quel che aveva veduto della concot'^ 
renza delpopolo,e che non pensasse a deliberazioniprecipitose,perchS 
non era tempo. II medesimo soggiunse la Duchessa d Uzes, che 
gli era vicinal e U Duca di Guua osservando attentamenie ogni 
minuziaj come vide questaJltUtazione, per non dar tempo al Re di 
deliberare, sijtnse stracco dal viaggio, e ^icenziandosi brevemente da 
luit accompaghato dalt istessa frequenza di popolof ma da niuno di 
queUi delta carte, si riiird nma strada di Sant' Antonio alle sue 
cfl^e."— Lib. ix. 
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73 THE DUKE OF OUISB. ACT IT. 

/ Gfil A pox on this unseaaonaUe wisdom I 
He was a fbol to come ; if so^ then fbey^ 
Who let him go, were somewhat. 

JSjMg. Tlie event, the event will shew us what 
we were ; 
For, like a blazing meteor hence he diot. 
And drew a sweeping fiery train along.-*^ 
O Fbris, Paris, once my seat of triumph. 
But now the scene >of all thy kin^s misfortunes ; 
Ungrateful, peijured, and disloyiQ town, 
Which by my royal presence I have warm'd 
So long, that now the serpent hisses out, ^ 
And snakes his forked tongue at majesty. 
While I 

Qu. M. While you lose time in idle talk. 
And use no means for safety and prevention. 

KingMhBt can I do? O mother. Abbot, Gnllon ! 
All dumb! nay,th^i 'tis plain, my cause is desperate. 
Such an o'erwhelming ul makes grief a fool. 
As if redress were past. 

GrU. rU go to the next sheriff. 
And be^ the first reversion of a rope : 
.Despat^ is all my business ; I'll hang for ^rou. 

Abb. 'Tis not so bad, as vainly you surmise ; 
Some space there is, seme little space, some steps 
Betwixt our &te and us : our foes are powerful, 
But yet not arm*d, nor marshall'd into order ; 
Believe it, sir, die Guise will not attempt, 
'Till he have roU'd his snow-ball to a heap. 

King. So then, my lord, we^ a day off from 
death: 
What shall to-morrow do ? 

Ahb. To-morrow, sir. 
If hours between slide not too idly by, 
You may be miuster of their destiny. 
Who now dispose so loflily of yours. 
Not filr without the suburbs there are quartered 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



flCeVE II. TH£ DUKE OF <3UISC. 7S 

Three thousand SynaSr and two Frendi re^cnents. 

King. Would th^ were h&e, and I were at their 
head ! 

QiL M. S&ad Maiieaohal Byron to led them up. 

King. It shall be so : by heaven there's life in this ! 
The wjack of clouds is driving on the winda, 
And shews a break of sunshuie.-~ 
Go, Grilkm, give my orders to Byron^ 
And see your soldiers well disposed within. 
For safeguard of the Louvre. 

Qa^ M. One thing more : 
The Guise (his business yet not fully ripe,) 
Will treat, at least, for dbew of loyalty ; 
Let him be met with the same arts he brings. 

King. I know, he'll make exorbitant demands. 
But here your part of me will come in play ; 
The Italiim soiU shall teach me how to sooth : 
Evafi Jove must flatter with an empty hand ; 
'Tis time to thunder, when he gripes the l»and. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE ll^A Night Scene. 

Enter Malicobn solus. 

Mai. Thus far the cause of God ; but God's or 
devil*s,~- 
I mean my master's cause, and mine>--*succeed. 
What shall the Guise do next? [AJlash ofUghlmng. 

Enter the spirit 'M,i:hAi!^ AX, 

Mel. First seize the king, and after murder him. 

ilfii/.Officiousfiaid,thoucomestuncall'd to^ght. 

Mel. Always uncalled, and still at hand for mis- 
chief, 

MaL But why in this fanatic habit, devil ? 
Thou look'st like one that preaches to the crowd ; 
Gospel is in thy face, and outward gai^h, 
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74 THE DUKE OF OUISE. ACT IVT. 

And treaacm on thy tongiie. 

Mel. Thou hast me right : 
Ten thousand devils more are in this habit ; 
Saintship and seal are still our best disguise : 
We mix unknown with the hot thoughtless crowd. 
And quoting scriptures, (which too well we know,) 
With impious glosses ban the holy text, 
And make it speak rebellion, sdiism, zxA murda: ; 
So turn the arms of heaven against itself. 

Mai. What makes the curate of St Eustace here ? 

Meh Thou art mistaken, master ; 'tis not he. 
But 'tis a zealous, godly, canting devil, 
Who has assumed the churchman's lucky shape, 
To talk the crowd to madness and rebellion. 

Mai. O true enthusiastic devil, true,*-— 
(For lying is thy nature, even to me,) 
Did'st thou not tell me, if my lord, the Guise, 
Entered the court, his head should then lie low ? 
That was a lie ; he went, and is retum'd. 

Mel. 'Tis false ; I said, perhaps it should lie low ; . 
And, but I chill'd the blood in Henry's veins. 
And cramm'd a thousand ghastly frightful thoughts. 
Nay, thrust them foremost in his laboiuring brain. 
Even so it would have been. 

Mid. Thou hast deserved me. 
And I am thine, dear devil : what do we next ? 

Mel. I said, first seize the king. 

Mid. Suppose it done : 
He's elapt within a convent, shorn a saint. 
My master mounts the throne. ^ 

" Mel. ISTot so fast, Malicorn ; 
Thy master mounts not, till the king be slain. 

Mid. Not when deposed ? 

Mel. He cannot be deposed : 
He may be kill'd, a violent fate attends him ; 
But at his birth there shone a regal star. 

Mitl. My master had a stronger. 
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Mel. No, not a stronger, but more popular. 
Their births were fullopposed, theGuise now stimig- 

est ; 
But if the ill influence pass o'er Harry's head» 
As in a year it will, France ne'er shaU boast 
A neater king than he ; now cut him dS^ 
While yet his stars are weak. 

Mai. Thou talk'st of stars : 
Can'st thou not see more deep into events, 
And by a surer way ? 

MeL No, Malicorn ; 
The ways of heaven are broken since our fall, 
Gulph beyond gulph, and never to be shot. 
Once we could read our miffhty Maker's mind. 
As in a crystal mirror, see rae ideas 
Of things that always are, as he is always ; 
Now, shut below in this dark sphere. 
By second causes dimly we may guess. 
And peep far off on heaven's revolving orbs, 
Whidi cast obscure reflections from the throne. 

Mai. Then tell me thy surmises of the future. 

'Mel. I took the revolution of the year. 
Just when the Sun was entering in the Ram : 
The ascending Scorpion pbison'd all the sky, 
A sign of deep deceit and treachery. 
Full on his cusp his angry master sate, 
Conjoin'd with Saturn, baleful both to man : 
Of secret slaughters, empires overtum'd. 
Strife, blood, and massacres, expect to hear, 
And all the events of an ill-omen'd year. 

ilfa/.Thenflourish hell, andmighty mischief reign! 
Mischief, to some, to others must be good.— 
But hark ! for now, though 'tis the dead of night. 
When silence broods upon our darken'd world, 
Methinks I hear a murmuring hollow sound. 
Like the deaf diimes of belli^in steeples touch'd 

Mel. It is truly guess'd ; 
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JBut know, 'tis from no n^liy sexton's handu 
There's not a damned ghMt, nor heU-bom fiend. 
That can from limbo 'scape, but hither fiies ; 
With leathern wings they beat the dusky skies» 
To sacred ehurdies all in swarms repair ; 
Somecrowd thespire8,but most thehallow'd bells, 
And softly toU for souls departing knells : 
Each diime, thou hear'st, a rature death foretells. 
Now there they perdi to have them in their eyes. 
Till all go loaded to the nether skies.* 

Mai. To-morrow then. 

Mel. To*morraw let it be ; 
Or thou deceivest those hungry, gaping fiends. 
And Beelzebub will rage. 

Mai. Why Beelzebub ? hast thou not often said^ 
That Lucifer's your king ? 

Mel. I told ihee true ; 
But Lucifer, as he who foremost fdl. 
So now lies lowest in the abyss of hdl, 
Chain'd till the dreacUul docun ; in place of whom 
Sits Beelzebub, vicegerent of the damn'd. 
Who, listening downward, hears his roaring lord. 



* See the speech of AshUroth and bk companroiM^ oo taking 
leave oi Rioaldo, whom th^y had traqsported to the field of Roq- 
cisvalles : 

dTtd ce n'andremo or^ioe FarfareUoi 
Tra le campancy e toner emo afetta^ 
Quando vedrem^ che tufdrai putceUo* 
/« RonctfvaUe itma certa chictetta 
Era in quel tempo^ ch' avea due cempanCy 
Q^^v% ttetton coloro aUa veletta^ 
Per ciujjfhr di queW anitne pttgane^ 
Come sparvier tra ramo e rarno atpetta ; 
M bisegti^f che m^natHn k vtame^ 
M che «* ItapsiHn tutto Ugiomo P ali^ 
A pretentarle a' guidiei TnfsmaK, 

II Morgante Maggunre, CvatQ.XXVL Su 9Sy S9. 
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And executes his parpoee.*-<^Bot no mofe.* 
The morning creeps behind yon eastern hill^ 
And now the guard is mine^ to drive the elves. 
And foolish fidries, from their moonlight play. 
And lash thelaggersfrom thesigfatof day . [pei^ndi. 

[.fesrif Mal. 

SCENE IIL 

Enter Guise, Mayenne, Cardinal^ and Arch- 
bishop. 

May. Sullen, methinks, and slow the morning 
hreaks. 
As if the sun were listless to appear, 
. And dark designs hung heavy on the day. 

Gut. You're an old man too soon, you're super* 
stitious ; 
rU trust my stars, I know them now by proof; 
The genius of the king bends under mine : 
Environ'd with his guards, he durst not touch me ; 
But awed and craven'd, as he had been spell*d, 
Woidd have pronounced, Go kill the Guise, find 
durst not 
Card We have him in our power, coop*d in his 
court. 
Who leads the first attack ? Now, by yon heaven. 
That blushes at my scarlet robes, I'll doff 
This womanish attire of godly peace, 
And cry, — Lie there. Lord Cardinal of Guise. 
••" ■-« ■- ■"■' ■..-.-,.• ■ ■ ■ ■ 

« See the epeedi of AshUroth to Rifialdo, in the Moi^nte 
M^gfioris. 

Itoi abUam (HMte ixA princtpe e duce 

Cfti MM EMS, f cM oAra emdktey^ 
Og^ wM mtiendi aUefttceende iue; 
Ma ttOio a B€izeH, foi H riduee 
Perehl Lucifer relegatofue 
^ <7?ff md tt ftiK J, e ^t cefitro ottl into, 

PWeV ^^K ii^ti^ metiveiCUltupHmiK 

Cwito XV. St 2eS. 
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Crui. As much too hot, as Mayenne is too cboll 
But 'tis the inaDlier fault o^ the two. 

Arch. HaveyouDOtfaeard the king, preventii^day. 
Received the guards into the city gates, 
The jolly Swisses mait^hing to their fifes ? 
The crowd stood gaping, heartless and amazed. 
Shrunk to their snops, and left the passage free. 

Ctui. I would it should be so, 'twas a good horror.* 
First let them fear for rapes, and ransack'd houses ; 
That very fright, when I appear to head them, 
AVill harden their soft city courages : 
Cold burghers must be struck, and struck like flints. 
Ere their hid fire will sparkle. 

Arch. I'm glad the king has introduced these 
guards. 

Card. Your reason. 

Arch. They are too few for us to fear ; 
Our numbers in old martial men are more, 
The city not cast in ; but the pretence. 
That hither they are brought to bridle Paris, 
Will make this rising pass for just defence. 

May. Suppose the city ^ould not rise ? 

Gui. Suppose, as well, the sun should never rise : 
He may not rise, for heaven may play a trick ; 
But he has risen from Adam's time to ours. 



* This striking account of the entry of the guards is literally 
from Da VILA. 

" La mattina del Giovedi duodecimo giorno dl maggiof unC ora 
innanzi giarnot d tetUirono i pifferi e i iamburi degU Suizzeri, che 
battendo tordinanza etUrarono nella dttd per la porta di Sanf Ono* 
rato, preced&ndo U MarewiaUo di Birone a cavallo, e cameguenie* 
mente soUo i loro capitani etUrarono con le eorde accesse le compa" 
gnte dt^ Francesi.'*'^** AW entrare deUa miUzia, noia^ a tutta la 
cittd per lo strepko de iavUmri, U popolo pieno di spaveaio, e gid 
certOf che lafama divclgata delt intenzione del re erapiu chesicura, 
comincid a radunani^ serrando le porte deUe case, e chiudendo Ven-^ 
irate deUe batteghe, che conforme all' uso della dttd, di lavorare in^ 
nanzi giorno, gid s'erano comindare ad aprirct e ognuno si messe 
a preparare Varmii appettando Tordine di queUo si dovesse operare*' 
Lib. IX. 
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Is nothing to be left to noble hasard ? 
No venture made, but all dull certainty ? 
By heaven. Til tug with Henry for a croyrn. 
Bather than have it on tame terms of yielding : 
I scorn to poach for power. 

Enter a Servant^ who whkpers Guise. 

A lady, say'st thou, young and beautiful. 

Brought in a chak ? 

Conduct her in.— [^Exit Sertant. 

Card. You would be left alone ? 

Gnu I would ; retire. \^Exeunt May. Card. ^e. 

JBe-enter Servant with Mabmoutiere, and emt, 

r#9tori^9^ftadt.]Is't possible? IdarenotUrustmyeyes! 
You are not Marmoutiere? 

Mar. What afti I then ? 

Gui. Why, any tfaing^ut she. 
What should the mistress of a king do here ? 

Mar. Find him, who would be master of a king. 

Gui. I sent not for you, madam. 

ilfar. I think, my lord, the king sent not for you. 

Gm. Do you not fear, your visit will be known ? 

Mar. Fear is for guilty men, rebels, and traitors. 
Where'er I go, my virtue is my guard. 

Gai. What devil has sent thee here to plague my 
soul ? 
O, that I could detest thee now as much ^ 
As ever I have loved, nay, even as much 
As yet, in spite of all thy crimes, I love ! 
But 'tis a love so mixt with dark despair. 
The smoke and soot smother the rising flame. 
And make my soul a furnace. Woman, woman ! 
What can I call thee more ? if devil, 'twere less. 
Sure, thine's a race was never got by Adam, 
But Eve play'd false, engendering w;th the serpent. 
Her own part worse than his. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



80 THE DVK£ OF GUlfOR. ACT IT. 

Mar, Thai thcnr got tndtors. 

Gui. YcB, ai^l-traitors, fit to sbiae in pdaeei. 
Forked into ills, and split into deceits ; 
Two in their very frame. Twas well, 'twas well, 
I saw thee not at court, thou barilisk ; 
For if I had, those eyes, without his guards. 
Had done the tyrant's W9rk. 

Mar. Why, then, it seems 
I was not false in all : I told you. Guise, 
If you left Paris, I would go to court : 
You see I kept my promise. 

Gui. Still thy sex: 
Once true in all th^ life, and that for mischief 

Mar. Have I said I. loved you ? 

Crui. Stab on, stab: 
*Tis plam you love the king. 

Mar. Nor him, nor jrou. 
In that unlawful way you seem to mean. 
My eyes had onoe so ftr betrayed my heart, 
As U> distinguish you from common men ; 
Whate'er you sidd, or did, was charming all. 

6vi. But yety it seems, you found a king more 
charming. 

Md^. I do not say more charming, but more noble. 
More truly loyal, more a king in soul. 
Than you are now in wishes. 

Qui. May be so : 
But love has oiPd your tongue to run so glib,-— 
Curse on your eloquence ! 

Mar. Curse not that eloquence that saved your 
Ufe: 
For, when your wild ambition, which defied 
A royal mmidate, hurried you to town ; 
When over-weening pride of popular power 
Had thrust you headlong in the Louvre toils. 
Then had you died : For know, my haughty lord. 
Had I not been, offended majesty 
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Had doomed you to Hie death you well deserved, 

Ctni. TheD,was*t not Henry's fear weserved my 
life? 

Mar. You know him better, or you ought to 
know him : 
He's bom to give you fear, not to receive it 

Gui. Say this again ; but itdd, you gave not up 
Your honour as the nbisom of my life ; 
For, if you did, 'twefe better I had died. 

Mar. And so it were. 

Gui. Why said you, so it were ? 
For though 'tis true, methinks 'tis much unkind. 

Mar. My lord, we are not now to talk of Ignflness. 
If you acknowledge I have saved your life. 
Be grateful in return, and do an act. 
Your honour, though unask'd by me, requires. 

Gui. By heaven, and you, whom next to heaven 
I love, 
(If I said more, I fear I should not lie,) 
I'll do whate'er my honour will permit. 

Mar. Go, throw yourself at Henry's royal feet. 
And rise not till approved a loyal subject. 

Gui. A duteous loyal subject I was ever. 

Mar. Ill put it short, my lord; depart from Paris. 

Gui. I cannot leave 
My country, friends, religion, all at stake. 
Be wise, and be before-hand with your fortune ; 
Prevent the turn, forsake the ruin'd court ; 
Stay here, and make a merit of your Ipve. 

Mar. No ; 111 return, and perish in those ruins. 
I find thee now, ambitious, faithless. Guise, 
Farewell, the basest and the last of men ! 

Gui. Stay, or — ^O heaven I-r-Ill force you : Stay— 

Mar. I do believe 
So ill of you, so villainously, 
That, if you durst, you would : 
Honour you've litfte, iKinestjii you've less ; 

VOL. VII. p ^ 
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But conscience you hare none r 
Yet there's a thing called fame^ and men's esteem. 
Preserves me from your force. Once more, &reweU. 
Look on me, Guise ; thou seest me now the last ; 
Though treason urge not ^thunder on thy head. 
This one departing glance shall ilash thee dead. 

Grui. Ha ! said she true ? Have I so little honour ? 
Why, then, a prize so easy and so fair 
Had never 'scaped my gripe : but mine she is ; 
For that's set down as sure as Henry's fall. 
But my ambition, that she calls my crime ; — 
False, false, by fate ! my right was bom with me. 
And heaven confest it in my very frame ; 
Thefires,thatwouldhaveform'dten thousand angels. 
Were cramm'd together for my single soul. 

Enter Malicorn. 

Mai. My lord, you trifle precious hours away ; 
The heavens look gaudily upon your greatness. 
And the crown'd moments court you as they fly. 
Brisac and fierce Aumale have pent the Swiss, 
And folded them like sheepr in holy ground ; 
Where now, with order'd pikes, and colours furl'd. 
They wait the i^ord that dooms them all to die : 
Come forth, and bless the triumph of the day. 

GnL So slight a victory required not me : 
I but sat still, and nodded, like a god. 
My world into creation ; now 'tis time 
To walk abroad, and carelessly survey 
How the dull matter does the form obey. 

lEadt with Malicork. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Citizens, and Melanax, in hi^Janatic 
ffadit, qf the head of them. 

Mel. Hold, hold, a little^ fellow citizens ; and you. 
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gentlemen of the rabble, a word of godly exhcnrtation 
to strengthen your hands, ere you give the onset. 

1 Cit. Is this a time to make sermons ? I would 
not hear the devil now, though he should come in 
God's name, to preaeh peace to us. 

2 Cit. Look you, gentlemen, sermons, are not to 
be despised ; we have all profited by godly sermons 
that promote sedition : let the precious man hold 
forth. 

Omn, Let him hold forth, let him%hold fcHrtb. 

MeL To promote sedition is my business : It has 
been so before any of you were bom, and will be 
so, when you are all dead and damned : I have led 
on the rabble in all ages. 

1 CU. Thaf s a lie, and a loud one. 

2 Cit He has led the rabble both old and young, 
that^s all «nges : A heavenly sweet man, I warrant 
him ; I have se«i him somewhere in a pulpit. 

Mel. I have sown rebellion every where. 
1 Cit. How, every where? That's another lie: 
How far have you travelled, friend ? 
Mel. Over all the world. 

1 Cit. Now, that's a rapper. 

2 Cit. I say no : For, look you, gentlemen, if he 
has been a traveller, he cerlainly says true, for he 
may lie by authority. 

Mei. That the rabble may depose their prince, 
has in all times, and in all countries^ been account- 
ed lawful. 

1 Cit That's the first true syllable he has utter- 
ed : but as how^ and whereby, and when, may they 
depose him ? 

MeL Whenever they have more power to de- 
pose, than he has to oppose ; and this they may do 
upon the least occasion. 
/ 1 Cit Sirrah, you mince the matter ; you should 
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say, we may do it upon no ocoasion, for the less 
the better. 

Mel. [AstdeS] Here's a rogue now, will out-shoot 
the devU in his own bow. 

8 Cit Some occasion, in my mind, were not 
amiss : for, look you, gentlemen, if we have no oc- 
casion, then whereby we have no occasion to de« 
pose him ; and therefore, either religion or liberty, 
1 stick to those occasions ; for when they are gone, 
good night to godliness and freedom. 

Mel. When the most are of one side, as that's 
our case, we are always in the right ; for they, that 
are in power, will ever be the judges : so that if we 
say white is black, poor white must lose the cause, 
and put on mourning ; for white is but a single syl- 
lable, and we are a whole sentence. Therefore, go 
on boldly, and lay on resolutely for your Solemn 
League and Covenant ; and if here be any squeam* 
i$h conscience who fears to fight against the lang, — 
though I, that have known you, citizens, these 
thousand years, suspect not any, — ^let such under- 
stand, that his majesty's politic capacity is to be 
distinguished from his natural ; and though you 
murder him in one, you may preserve him in the 
other ; and so much ior this time, because the ene- 
my is at hand. 

8 Cit. l^LooUng cut'] Look you, gentlemen, 'tis 
Grillon, the fierce colonel; he that devours our 
wives, and ravishes our children. 

1 Cit He looks so gram, I don't care to have to 
do with him ; would I were safe in my shop, be- 
hind the counter. 

2 Cit. And would I were under my wife's petti- 
coats. Look you, gentlemen. 

,Mel. You, neighbour, behind your counter, yes- 
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terday paid a bill of exchanffe in glass louis d'ors ; 
Hnd you, friend, that cry, look you, gentlemen, this 
very morning was unaer another woman's petti- 
coats, and not your wife's. 

2 Cit. How the devil does he know this ? 

Mel. Therefore, fight lustily for the cause of 
heaven, and to make even tallies for your sins; 
which, that you may do with a better conscience, I 
absolve you both, and all the rest of you. Now, go 
on merrily ; for those, that escape, shall avoid kill- 
ing ; and those, who do not escape, I will provide 
for in another w<M:ld. 

[^Cry within f on the other sidk of the stage ^ Vive 
le Roi, vive le Roi ! 

Enter Gbillon, and his Party. 

GrU. Come on, fellow soldiers, Commilitonee ; 

that's my word, as 'twas Julius Caesar's, of pagan 

memory. 'F<»re God, I am no speech maker ; but 

there are the rogues, and here's bilbo, that's a word 

and a blow ; we must either cut their throats, or 

they cut ours, that's pure necessity, for your com- 

^ ibrt^ Now, if any man can be so unlund to his 

1 own body, — ^for I meddle not with your souls,--*a& 

I to stand il0 like a good Christian, and offer his 

weasand to a butcher's whittle,— I say no more, but 

that he may be saved, and that's the best can come 

on hka.^ 

"^iCry on both sides, VimLhJSLoSi, Vive Guise ! 
Theyfi^t /.)«^^' 

Mel. Hey, for the IJ^uke of Guise, and property ! 
Up with religion and the cause, and down with 
those arbitrary rogues there ! Stand to't, you asso- 
ciated cuckolds. {C^tokens go baekJ] , O rc^es ! 
O cowards ! — ^Damn these half-strained shopkeepers, 
got between gentlemen and dty wives ; how natu- 
rally they quake, and run away from their own fa» 
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tfaers ! twenty souls a-penny were a dear bargain 
of them. 

[2%^ aU run off^ Melanax mth them ; the Isf 
and 2d Citkens taken. 

Gril. Possess yourselves of the place, Maubert, 
and hang me up those two rogues for an example. 

1 Cit. O spare me, sweet Mlonel ; I am but a 
young beginner, and new set up. 

6rm. I'll be your customer, and set you up a 
little better, sirrah; — ^go, hang him at the next 
sign-post. — What have you to say for yourself 
scoundrel ? why were you a rebel ? 

2 Cit. Look you, colonel, 'twas out of no ill 
meaning to the government ; all that I did, was 
pure obedience to my wife. 

Gril. Nay, if thou hast a wife that wears the 
breeches, thou shalt be condemned to live. Get 

thee home for a hen-pecked traitor. What, are 

we encbmpassed ? Nay, then, faces this way ; we^U 
sell our skins to the fairest chapmen. 

Enter Aumale md Soldiers^ an the one side, Ciii^ 
zens on the other. Grillon, and his Party, are 
disarmed. 

1 Cit Bear away that Uoody-minded colonel, 
and hang him up at the next sign-post. Nay, when 
I am in power, I can make examples too. 

Omn. Tear him piece^meal ; tear him piece-meal. 

[PuU and hafd him. 

Gril. Ro^es, villains, rebels, traitors, cuckolds ! 
'S wounds, what do you make of a man ? do you 
think legs and arms are strung upon a wire, like a 
jointed baby ? carry me off (Quickly, you were best, 
and hang me decently, according to my first sen- 
tence. 

2 Cit Look youy colonel ; you are too bulky to 
be carried off all at once ; a leg or an arm is one 
man's burden : give me a little finger for a sample 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SCENE lY. THE DUKE OF GUISE. &7 

of him, whereby I'll carry it for a token to my sove- 
reign lady. 

Gril. 'Tis too little, in all conscience, for her ; 
take a bigger token, cuckold. Et tu. Brute, whom 
I saved ? O, the conscience of a shopkeeper ! 

2 Cit. Look you, colcHiel, for your saving of me, 
r thank you heartily, whereby that debt's paid ; but 
for spealdng treason against my anointed wife, 
that's a new reckoning between us. 

Enter Guise, with a Generate staff in his hand; 
Mayenne, Cardinal, Archbishop, Malicorn, 
and Attendants^ 

Omn. ViveG\xhae\ 

6ui. [Bowing, and bareheaded.'] I thank you, 
countrymen : the hand of heaven 
In all our safeties has appeared this day. 
Stand on your guard, and double every watch. 
But jstain your triumph with no Christian blood ; 
French we are all, and brothers of a land. 

Card. What mean you, brother, by this godly talk. 
Of sparing Chnstiah blood ? why, these are dogs ; 
Now, by the sword that cut oflF Malchus' ear. 
Mere dogs, that neither can be saved nor damn'd. 

Arch. Where have you learnt to spare inveterate 
foes? 

Gut. You know the book. 

Arch. And can expound it too. 
But Christian faith was in the nonage then. 
And Boman heathens lorded o'er the world. 
What madness were it for the weak and few, 
.To fight against the many and the strong ? 
Grillon must die, so must the tyrant'« gi^rds. 
Lest, gathering head again, they make more work. 

Mm. My lord, the people must be flesh'd in blood. 
To teach them the true relish; dip Hhsm with you. 
Or they'll perhaps repent. 
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Qui. You are fods^; to kill thefm, were to shew 
I fear'd them ; 
The court, disarm'd, disheartened and beaeged» 
Are all as much within mj power, as if 
I griped them in my fist. 

May. 'Tis rightly judged. 
And, let me add, who heads a popular cause, 
JMust prosecute that caus^ by popular ways. 
So, whether you are merciful or no. 
You must affect to be. 

Gui. Dismiss those prisoners. — Grillbn, you are 
free; 
I do not ask your love, be still my foe. 

Gril. I will be so ; but let me tdl you. Guise, 
As this was greatly done, 'twas proudly too. 
I'll give you back your life when next we meet ; 
Till then I am your debtor. 

Gui. That's till doomsday. 

[Gkillon and his Party exeunt cne way^ 
Babble the other. 
Haste, brother, draw out fifteen thousand men. 
Surround the Louvre, lest the prey should 'scape. 
I know the king will send ta treat ; 
We'll set the dice on him in high demands. 
No less than all his ofiices of trust ; 
He shall be pared, and canton'd out, and dipp'd 
So long, he shall not pass. 

Card. What ! do we talk 
Of paring, clipping, and such tedious work. 
Like those that hang their noses o'er a potion. 
And qualm, and keds:, and take it down bv sips ! 

Arch. Best make advantage of this popular rage. 
Let in the o'erwhelming tide on Han^s head ; 
In that promiscuous fury, who shall know. 
Among a thousand swords, who kill'd the king ? 

Mak O, my dear lord, upon this only day 
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Depends the series of your following fiite : 
Think your good genius has assumed my shape^ 
In this prophetic doom. 

Gui. Peace, croaking raven ! — 
III seize him first, then make him a led monareh ; 
III be declared lieutenant-general 
Amidst the three estates, that represent 
The glorious, fUll, majestic face of France, 
Which, in his own despite, the king shall call : 
So let him reign, my tenant during life. 
His brother of Navarre shut out for ever. 
Branded with heresy, and barr'd from sway ; 
That, when Valois consumed in ashes lies. 
The Phoenix race of Charleinain may rise. [Exeunt. 

SCENE Y.-'The Lounre. 

Enter King^ Queen-Mother, Abbot, and Gbillon. 

King. Dismiss'd with such contempt ? 

Gril. Yes, 'faith, we past like beaten Romans 
underneath the fork. 

King. Give me my arms. 

GrU. For what ? 

Kifw. rU lead you on. 

Gtu. You are a true lion, but my men are sheep ; 
If you run first. Til swear they'll follow you. 

King. What, all tum'd cowards ? Not a nian in 
France 
Dares set his foot by mine, and perish by me ? 

Oril. Troth, I can't find them much inclined to 
perishing. 

King. What can be left in danger, but to dare ? 
No matter for my arms, FU go b^faced. 
And seize the firat hcid rebel that I meet. 

Abb. There's something of divinity in kings. 
That sits between their eyes, and guards their life^. 
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Gril. Trae, Abbot ; but the mischief is^ you 
churchmen 
Can see that something further than the crowd ; 
These musket bullets have not read much logic. 
Nor are they given to make your nice distinctions. 
[^One enters, and gives me Queen a note. She 
reads — 
One of them possibly may hit the king 
In some one part of bin^ that's not divine ; 
And so that mortal part of his majesty would draw 
The divinity of it into another world, sweet Abbot. 

Qu. M. Tis equal madness to go out or stay ; 
The reverence due to kings is all transferred 
To haughty Guise ; and when new gods are made. 
The old must quit the temple ; you must fly. 

King. Death ! had I wings, yet would I scorn to 

fly- 

Gril. Wings, or no wings, is not the question. 
If you won't fly for't, you must ride for't. 
And that comes much to one. 

King Forsake my regal town ! 

Qu. M. Forsake a b^Uam ; 
This note informs me fifteen thousand men 
Are marching to inclose the Louvre round. 

Abb. The business then admits no more dispute. 
You, madam, must be pleased to find the Guise ; 
Seem easy, fearful, yielding, what you will ; 
But still prolong the treaty all you can. 
To gain the king more time for his escape. 

Qu. M. rU undertake it — ^Nay, no tibanks, my 
son. 
My blessing shall be given in your deliverance ; 
That once performed, their web is all unravell'd. 
And Guise is to begin his work again. [Exit QM. 

King. I go this minute* 
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Enter Mabmoutiere. 

Nay, then another minute must be given.-— 
O how I blush, that thou sHouldst see thy king 
Do this low act, that lessens all his ^me r 
Death, must a rebel force me fix>m my love ! 
If it must b e i 

Mar. It must not, cannot be. 

GrU^ No, nor sh^ not^ wench, as long as my 
soul wears a body. 

King. Secure in that, I'll trust thee; — shall. X 
trust thee ? 
For conquerors have charms, and women frailty : — 
Farewell, thou mayst behold me king i^n ; 
My soul's not yet deposed :— rwhy then, rarewell !— * 
I'll say't as comfortably, as I can : 
But O, cursed Guise, for pressing on my time. 
And cutting off ten thousand more adieus ! 

Mar. The moments that retard your flight are 
traitors. 
Make haste, my royal master, to be safe. 
And save me with you, for I'll sliare your fate* 

King. Wilt thou go too ? 
Then I am reconciled to heaven again : 
O welcome, thou good angel of my way. 
Thou pledge and omen of my safe return ! 
I^ot Greece, nor hostile Juno could destroy 
The hero that abandon'dT burning Troy ; 
He 'scaped the dangers of the dreadful night, 
When, loaded with his gods, he took his flight 

[Exeunty the King leading her* 
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ACT V. 

SCENE l.^The CasOe of BUm. 
Enter Gkillon, and Alphonso Coeso, 

GrU. Welcome, colonel, welcome to Blois. 

Alf^ Since last we parted at the barricadoes, 
The world's turtfd upside down. 

GrU. No, 'faith, 'tis better now, 'tis downside up : 
Our part o'the wheel is rising, though but slowly. 

Alph. Who looked for an assembly of the States ? 

Grit. When the king was escaped from Paris, 
and got out of the toils, 'twas time for the Guise 
to t&B them down, and pitch others : that is, to 
treat for the calling of a parliament, where, being 
sure of the major part, he might get by law what 
he had missed by force* 

Alph. But why should the king assemble the 
States, to satisfy the Guise, after so many affronts ? 

GrU. For the same reason, that a man in a duel 
says he has received satisfaction, when he is first 
wounded, and afterwards disarmed. 

Alph. But why this parliament at Blois, and not 
at Paris ? 

Grril. Because no barricadoes have been made at 
Blois. This Blois is a very little town, and the king 
can draw it after him ; but Paris is a damned un- 
wieldy bulk ; and when the preachers draw against 
the king, a parson in a pulpit is a devilish fore^ 
horse. Besides, I found in that insurrection what 
dangerous beasts these townsmen are ; I tell you, 
colonel, a man. had better deal with ten of their 
wives, than with one zealous citizen : O, your in- 
spired cuckold is most implacable. 

Alph. Is there any seeming kindness between 
the king and the Duke of Guise ? 
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OriL Yes, most wonderful ; they are as dear to 
one another as an old usurer, and a rich young heir 
upon a mortgage. The king is very loyal to the 
Guisje, and the Guise is very gracious to the king. 
Then the Cardinal of Guise, and the Archbishop of 
Lyons, are the two pendants that are always hang- 
ing at the royal ear ; they ease his majesty of all 
the spiritual business, and the Guise of all the tern* 
poral ; so that the king is certainly the happiest 
prince in Christendom, without any care upon him ; 
30 yielding up every thing to his loyal subjects, 
that he's infallibly in the way of being the greatest 
and most glorious king in all the world. 

Alph. Yet I have heard he made a sharp reflect- 
ing speech upon their party at the opening of the 
parliament — admonished men of their duties — ^par- 
doned what was past, but seemed to threaten ven- 
geance if they persisted for the future. 

CrrU. Yes ; and then they all took the sacranient 
together ; he promising to unite himself to them, 
and they to obey him, according to the laws ; yet 
the very next morning they went on, in pursuance 
of their old commonwealth designs, as violently as 
ever. 

Alph. Now, I am dull enough to think they have 
broken their oath. 

GrU. Ay, but you are but one private man, and 
they are the three States ; and if they vote that 
they have not broken their oaths, who is to be 
judge ? 

Alph. There's one above. 

Gril. I hope you mean in heaven ; or else you 
are a bolder man than I am in parliament time ;* 
but here corner the master and my niece. 



* It was a fre<iuent complaint of th6 Tories at this period, that 
the Commons, in zeal for their own privileges and immunities. 
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Alph. Heaven preserve him ! if a man may pray 
for faim without treason. 

GrU. O yes, you may pray for him ; the preach* 
ers of the Guise's side do that most formally ; nay » 



were apt sometimea to infringe the personal liberties of the sub* 
ject Thb is set forth with some humour in a political pamphlet 
of the day^called, '^ A Dialc^e betwixt Sam, the ferryman of 
Dutchet, Will, a waterman of London, and Tom, a bargeman of 
Oxford ;*' upon the king^s calling a parliament to meet at Oxford* 
London, l&l. *< As to their own members, they turned them 
out, and took others in at their will and pleasure ; and if they 
made any fai^t, they expelled them ; and wherever any stood in 
competition for any town, him they knew would give his vote 
along with them was admitted, right or wrong. And then they 
terrified all the sherifis, mayors, and bailiffs in the kingdom, be- 
sides abundance of gentlemen and other honest countrymen. For, 
on the least complamt of any man's misdemeanor, or mformation 
from any member, immediately a seijeant-at-arma was seat for 
them, and bo much a mile and hour paid, and down on their mar- 
row-bones to their worships, and a sound scolding from Mr Speak- 
er, or else to the Tower or Gatehouse they went. The king, God 
bless him, never took a quarter of that state on him they did. It 
was brought to that pass, that two footboysy boxing one day in the 
Palace-yard, he that was beaten proved to belong to a member, 
and told the other boy, if he knew his master, he would cause him 
to be sent for in custody, for keepmg such a rogue as he was, that 
had committed a breach of privilege, in beatine a member's ser- 
vant. The b<yy replied, if it would do him any kmdness^he would 
beat him again, and tell him his master's name into the bargain ; 
and would lay him a crown, that, though his master should bid 
the Speaker, and all the House of Commons, kiss, &c. they durst 
not send a serjeant-at-arms for him. The beaten boy, much net- 
tled at his speech, laid down his money, as the other did. < Now,' 
said the boy, ' my master is the King of France, and I am come 
over with some of his servants to fetch horses out of England ; 
go, bid thy master and the House of Commons send a serjeant-at- 
arms to fetch him ov&t'^^Sam. Before my heart it was a good an- 
swer ; I hope he won his monies ? — Will. So he did ; but it was 
put into a waterman's hands, and when it was demanded,' says the 
beateta boy, * Sirrah, give it him, if you dare ; if his master be 
the King of France, I'll make you answer it before the House of 
Commons.' The watarman durst do no other, but gave either 
their own monies. There's no contending with parliament men, 
or iparliament men's m^j nor boys." 
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you may be suffered dvilly to drink his health ; b(^ 
of the court, and keep a place of profit under him t 
for, in short, 'tis a judged case of conscience, to 
make your best of the king« and to side against him^ 

Enter King and Marmoutiere. 

King. Grillon, be near me. 
There's something for my service to be done. 
Your orders witl be sudden ; now, withdraw. 

Gril. [Aside.'] Well, I dare trust my niece, even 
though she comes of my own family ; but if she 
cuckolds my good opinion of her honesty, there's a 
whole sex fallen under a general rule, without one 
exception. [Sixeunt GiiiL. arid Alvb. 

Mar. You bid my unde wait you. 

King. Yes. 

Mar. This hour ? 

King. I think it was. 

Mar. Something of moment hangs upon this 
hour. 

King. Not more on this, thafi on the next, and 
next. 
My time is all ta'en up on usury ; 
I never am beforehand with my hours. 
But every one has work before it comes. 



Soioe occasion was given for these reproaches by the summary 
and arbitrary commitment of many individuals, who had address- 
ed the king m terms expressing their abhorrence of the vehement 
petitions presented hj tne other party for the sitting of parliament, 
and were thence distinguished by the name of Abhorrers. This 
course was ended by the sturdy resistance of one Stowell^ who 
had, as foreman of the grand jury at Exeter, presented an abhor* 
ring address to the king. A serjeant-at-arms having been sent to 
apprehend him, he refused to submit^ and bid the officer take his 
course, adding, he knew no law which made him accountable for 
what he did as a grand juryman. The House were so much em- 
barrassed by his obstinacy, that they hushed up the matter by 
Totiag that he was indisposed, and adjourning the debate smc die* 
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Mar. ** There's something for my service to be 
done ;" — 
Those were your words. 

King. And you desire their meaning ? 

Mar. I dare not ask, and yet, perhaps, may guess. 

Eing. *Tis searching there where heaven can only 

l^ot man, who knows not man but by surmise ; 
l^or devils, nor angels of a purer mould. 
Can trace the winding labyrinths of thought. 
I tell thee, Marmoutiere, I never speak. 
Not when alone, for fear some fiend should hear. 
And blab my secrets out. 

Mar. You hate the Guise. 

Kuig. True, I did hate him. 

Mar. And you hate him stilL 

King. I am reconciled. 

Mar. Your spirit is too high. 
Great souls forgive not injuries, till time 
Has put their enemies into their power. 
That they may shew, forgiveness is their own ; 
For else, 'tis fear to punish, that forgives ; 
The coward, not the king. 

King. He has submitted. 

Mar. In show ; for in effect he still insults. 

King. Well, kings must bear sometimes. 

Mar. They must, till they can shake their burden 
off; 
And that's, I think, your aim. 

King. Mistaken still : 
All favours, all preferments, pass through them ; 
I'm pliant, and they mould me as they please. 

Mar. These are your arts, to make them more 
secure ; 
Just so your brother used the admiral. 
Brothers may think, and act like brothers too. 

King. What said you, ha ! what mean you, Mar- 
moutiere ? 
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Mm Nay, what mMti y6u ? that ttart hetnfd 

you, sir. 

King. This is no vigil of St Bartholomew^ 
Nor is Blois Faris^ 

Mar. 'Tis on qpen town* 

King. What thm? 

Mar. Where you arc strongest 

King. Well what thw ? 

Mar. No more ; but you have power, and are pro- ' 
voked. 

King. O, thou hast set thy foot upon a snake ! 
Get quickly ofl^ or it will sting thee dead4 

Mar. Can I unknow it ? 

Kif^. No, but keep it secret. 

Mar, Think, sir, your thoughts are still as much 
your own. 
As when you kept ttie key of your own breast; 
But since you let me in, I find it filPd 
With death and horror : you would murder Guise. 

King. Murder! what, murder! use a softer word, 
And call it sovereign justice* 

Mar. Would I could ! 
But justice bears the godlike shape of law. 
And law requires de£^ce^ and equal plea 
Betwixt the offender, uid the rightepus judge. 

King* Yes, when the offender can be judged by 
laws : 
But when his greatness overturns the scales. 
Then kings are justice in the last appeal, 
And, forced by strong necessity, may strike $ 
In whidi, indeed, they assert the public good, 
And, like sworn surgeons, lop the gangrened limb : 
Unpleasant, wholesome, worn. 

Mar. If this be needful. 

King. Ha! didst not tiiott thvself, in fathoming 
The depth of my designs, drop there the plummet? 

VOL. VII. o 
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Didst thou not say — ^Afironts so greats so public, 
I never could forgive? 

Mar. I did ; but yet 

King. What means, but yet? 'tis evidence so full. 
If the last trumpet sounded in my ears. 
Undaunted I should meet the saints hdf way. 
And in the face of heaven maintain the fact. 

Mar. Maintain it then to heaven, but not to me. 
Do you love me ? 

King. Can you doubt it ? 

Mar. Yes, I can doubt it, if you can deny ; 
Love begs once more this great offender's life. 
Can you forgive the man you justly hate. 
That hazards both your life and crown to spare him ? 
One, whom you may suspect I more than pity, — 
For I would have you see, that what I ask, 
I know, is wondrous difficult^to graut,— 
Can you be thus extravagantly good? 

King. What then ? for I begin to fear my firm- 
ness. 
And doubt the soft destruction of your tongue. 

Mar. Then, in return, I swear to heaven and you. 
To give you all the preference of my soul ; 
No rebel rival to disturb you there ; 
Let him but live, that he may be my convert ! 

.[King walks awhUe^ tiien w^s his eyes, and 
speaks. 

King. You've conquered ; all that's past shall be 
forgiven. 
My lavish love has made a lavish grant ; 
But know, this act of grace shall be my last. 
Let him repent, yes, let him well repent ; 
Let him desist, and tempt revenge no further : 
For, by yon heaven, that's conscious of his crimes, 
I will no more by mercy be betray'd. 
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Deputies appearing at the Door. 

The deputies are entering ; you must leave me. 
Thus, tyrant business all my hours usurps. 
And makes me live for others. 
Mar. Now heaven reward you with a prosperous 
reign. 
And grant, you never may be good in vain! [Exit. 

Enter Deputies of the Three States : Cardinal of 
Guise, and Archbishop ^ Lyons, at the head of 
them. 

King. Well, my good lords, what matters of im- 
portance 
Employed the States this morning ? 

Arch. One high point 
Was warmly canvass'd in the Commons' House, 
And will be soon resolved. 

King. What was't ? 

Card. Succession. 

King. That's one high point indeed, but not to be 
So warmly canvass'd, or so soon resolved. 

Card. Things necessary mustsometimesbesudden. 

King. No sudden danger threatens you, my lord. 

Arch. What may be sudden, must be counted so. 
We hope and wish your life ; but yours and ours 
Are in the hand of heaven. 

King. My lord, they are ; 
Yet, in a natural way, I may live long. 
If heaven, and you my loyal subjects, please. 

Arch. But since good princes, like your majesty. 
Take care of dangers merely possible. 
Which may concern their subjects, whose they are. 
And for whom kings are made 

Ki7^. Yes ; we for them. 
And they for us ; the benefits are mutual. 
And so the ties are too. 
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Card. To cut tkinss short. 
The Commons will aecree, to exclude Navarre 
From the 6uooe8si<»i of the realm of France. 

K%i^. Decree, tny lord! What! one estate decree ? 
Where then are the other two, and what am I ? 
The government is cast up somewhat short, 
The clergy and nobility cashier'd. 
Five hundred popular figures on a row. 
And I myself, that am, or should be, king. 
An overgrown dpher set before the sum : 
What reasons urgeour sovereigns for the exclusion? 

Arch. He stands suspected, sir, of heresy. 

Kin^. Has he been call'dto make his just defence? 

CariL. That needs not, for 'tis known. 

King. To whom ? 

Card. The Commons. ^^ 

l^ng. What is't those gods, the Commons, do not 
know? 
But heresy, you churchmen teach us vulgar. 
Supposes obstinate, and stiff persisting 
In errors proved, long admonitions made. 
And all rejected : Has this course been used ? 

Art^. We grant it has not ; but — 

King. Nay, give me leave,— 
I urge, from your own grant, it has not been. 
If then, in process of a petty sum, 
Soth parties having not been fully heard. 
No sentence can be given ; 
Much less in the succession of a crown, 
Which, irfter my decease, by right inherent, 
Devolves upon my brother of Navarre. 

Card. The right of sotils is still to be preferred ; 
Religion must not sufifer for a claim. 

^ng. If kings may be excluded, or deposed, 
Whene'er you cry religion to the crowd ; 
That doctrine makes rebellion orthodoi(, 
And sutg^ts nrast be traitors, to be saved. 
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Arch. Then herasy's entaird upon die throne. 

King. You would entail cbn&sion» wars, and 
daughtars: 
Those ills loe certain ; what you name, contingent. 
I know my brother's nature ; 'tis sincere^ 
Above deceit, no <gx)okedness of thou^t ; 
Says what he means, and what he says performs ; 
Bnve^ but not rash ; supeessfiil, but not proud ; 
So mu^ a<^no wled^g, that he's uneasy. 
Till every petty service be overpaid. 

Arch. Some say, revengefiil. 

King. Some then libel him ; 
But tm^f s what both of us have l^un'd to bear. 
He can forgive^ but you disdain forgiveness. 
Your clue& are they no libel must ^proEane ; 
Honour's a sacred thing in all but kings ; 
But wh^i your rhymes assasanate our fame. 
You hug your nauseous, blundering ballad-wits, 
And pay th^n, as if nonsense were a merit. 
If it can mean but treason. 

Arch. Sir, we have many arguments to urge— 

JOfl^. Andlhave more toanswer: LetthemknoW, 
My royal brother of Navwre shaJl stand 
Secure by right, by mmt, and my love. 
God, and gCMod men, will never fail his cause, 
ABd all the bad shall be constrained by laws. 

Arch. Since gentle means to exclude Navarre are 
vain, 
To^nKwrow, in the States, 'twill be proposed. 
To make the Duke of Guise lieutennat-gen^al ; 
Whidi power, most graciouidy confirm'd by you, . 
Will st^ this headlong torrent of succession, 
That bears religion, laws, and all before it. 
In hope you'll not oppose what must be dcme. 
We wish you, sir, a long and prosperous reign. 

[Eweunt oB but the King. 
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Sang. Ta»morrow Guise is made lieutenant-ge- 
neral;-— 
Why, then, to-morrow I no more am king. 
Tis time to push my slacken'd vengeance home. 
To be a king, or not to be at all. 
The vow that manaded my rage is loosed ; 
Even heaven is wearied with repeated crimes. 
Till lightning flashes rouqd> to guard the throne. 
And uie curbed thunder grumbks to be gone. 

Enter Geillon to him. 

GrU. 'Tis just the appointed hour you bidme wait. 

King. So just, as if thou wert inspired to come ; 
As if the guardian-angel of my throne. 
Who had o'erslept himself so manv years, 
Just now was roused, and brought thee to my rescue. 

dH. I hear the Guise wUl be lieutenant-general. 

King. And canst Hiou suffer it ? 

GrU. Nav, if you will suffer it, then well may I. 
If kings wm be so dvil to their subjects, to give up 
all things tamely, they first turn rebels to them- 
selves, and that's a fair example for their friends. 
'Slife, sir, 'tis a dangerous matter to be loyal on the 
wrong side, to serve my prince in spite of him ; if 
vou'U be a royalist yourself, there are millions of 
honest men wUl fisht for you ; but if you will not, 
there are few will nang for you. 

King. No more : I am resolved. 
The course of things can be with-held no longer 
From breaking forth to their appointed end : 
My vengeance, ripen'd in the womb of time. 
Presses for birth, and longs to be disclosed. 
Grillon, the Guise is doom'd to sudden death : 
The sword must end him :— ^has not thine an edge ? 

Gril. Yes, and a point too ; I'll challenge him. 

King. I bid thee kiU him. [ Walking. 

Gril. So I mean to do. 
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King. Without thy hazard 

GWZNowIunderstandyou; Ishouldmurderhim: 
I am your soldier, sir, but not your hangman. 

King. Dost thou not hate him ? 

Gril. Yes. 

King., Hast thou^not said. 
That he deserves it ? 

GrU. Yes ; but how have I 
Deserved to do a murder ? 

Kifig. 'Tis no murder ; 
'Tis sovereign justice, urged firom self-defencev 

Gril. ^Tis all confest, and yet I dare not do't. 

Kif^. Go ; thou art a coward. 

Gril. You are my king. 

King. Thou say'st, thou dar'st not kill him. 

Gril. Were I a coward, I had been a villain, 
And then I durst have done't 

King. Thou hast done worse in thy long course 
of arms. 
Hast thou ne'er kill'd a man ? 

Gril. Yes, when a man would have kiU'd me. 

King. Hast thou not plundered Irom the helpless 
poor ? 
Snatch'd from the sweating labourer his food ? 

Gril. Sir, I have eaten and drank in my own de- 
fence, when I was hungry and thirsty ; I have 
plundered, when you have not paid me ; I have 
been content with a farmer's daughter, when a bet- 
ter whore was not to be had. As for cutting off a 
traitor, I'll execute him lawfully in my own func- 
tion, when I meet him in the field ; but for your 
chamber-practice, that's not my talent. 

King. Is my revenge unjust, or tyrannous ? 
Heaven knows I love not blood. 

Grril. No, for your mercy is your only vice. You 
may dispatch a rebel lawfully, but the mischief is, 
that rebel has given me my life at the barricadoes. 
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and, till I have retimied liis briber I am not U^n 
even terms with him. 
King. Give me thy hftnd ; I lov6 thee not the 

worse : 
Hake much of honour, 'tis a soldier's conscience. 
Thou shalt not do this act; tlK>u art^even too good ; 
But keep my secret, for that's conscience too. 

Gril. When I disclose it, think I am a cow4tfd. 

King. No more of that, I know thou art not one. 
Call Lognac hither straight, and St Malin ; 
Sid Larchant find some unsuspected medns. 
To keep guards doubled at the councU-door^ 
That none pass in or out, but those I call : 
The rest I'll think on further ; so farewell. 

GrU. Heaven bless your majesty ! Though I'll 
not kill him for you, I'll defend you when he's lolled: 
For the honest part of the job let me alone.* 

[Eweunt severally. 



* TUt fiunovn interview betwixt Grilloa ftnd the king deserted 
to hare been brought on the stage, in a nobler striun, and free from 
the buffoonery, by which the veteran's character is degraded. It 
is thus told by Davila : " Trtdiandosi deUeperwne^ che avesaero 
4a eseguire UfaUo, U Re ekife dijidargene net Maestro di campo 
iio& sua ptardia GrigUanef wmoftroce e ardito e per moke ca- 
^>toitt nenuco del Duca di Guisa. Fattoh percid ventre, gli espose 
con accomodate parole il suo pensiero, e ^i signified aver dueg» 
natOf che e^ fosse quellOf che eseguisse V impresa, neUa quale cou" 
sisteva tutta ta sua sahtte. Gri^bone rispose con bred e significanti 
parole t Sire, losono ben serwtore a Vostra Maesld di sommajedelid 
e divomne^ mafaccioprqfessione di soldaio, e di cavaliero ; s* eUa 
vuoles ch' io vada a sfidare UDuca di Guisa^ e che mi ammazxi a corpo 
a corpo con lui, son pronto afarlo in questo istesso punto ; ma ch' io 
serva di maniffoldOf mentre la gfusiiua sua determina difarh morire, 
yuesto non si conviene a par mto, ne sono perfarlo giammai. II Be 
wm si stupi mqUo deUa Ubertd di GrigHone, nolo a hi e a Mfa la 
eoHe per uomo schkUoyC che Ubramente diceva i suoi sensi senxa 
Hmon ahvm, e peri repkc^ ; che gUbastavat chetenesse ugrefo 
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SCENE II. — Scene cpens^ and dUcovers Men and 
Women at a Banquet, Malicoen standing by. 

. Mai. This is the solemn annual feast I keep. 
As this day twelve year, on this very hour^ 
I signed the contract for my soul with hell, 
I harter'd it for honours, wealthy and pleasure. 
Three things which mortal men do covet most ; 
And 'faith, I over«sold it to the fiend : 
What, one-and-twenty-years, nine yet to come ! 
How can a soul be worth so much to devils ? 
O, how I hug myself, to out-wit these fools of hell ! 
Ajid yet a sudden damp, I know not why. 
Has seized my spirits, and, like a heavy weight. 
Hangs on their active springs. I want a song 
To rouse me ; my blood freezes.-*Music there. 

A SONG BETWIXT A SHEPHERD AND. SHEPHERDESS. 

Shepherdess. 

TeU me, Thyrsis, teU your anguish. 
Why you sigh, ami why you languish ; 
When the nymph whom you adore. 
Grants the blessing 
Of possessing. 
What can love and I do more ? 

Shepherd. 

Think ifs love beyond all measure. 
Mates me Joint away mth pieasmre ; 



musao peniiero, fercki non V ofotna comtnunicato ad aktm atiro, e 
aimtlgandosi egb sarebhe Haio colpevoU d' anxrlo paksato. A quegto 
yiipofe Gri^kmi : Essere servihre difede, i <more, ni d^wr mat 
ridire i ugreti iuterem dd padrone, e parttio lasdd U Be grande* 
mente du^iosa di quello dovesse operare" Lib. ix. 
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Strength of cordial may destroy , 

And the blessing 

Of possessing. 
Kills me with excess of joy. 

Shepherdess. 

. Thyrsis, how can I believe you ! 
Bitt confess, and I'll forgive you ; 
Men are false, and so are you, 
Never nature 
Framed a creature 
To ef0oy, and yet be true. 

Shepherd. 

Minims aflame beyond ea^ring^ 
Still possessing, still desiring. 
Fit for Love's imperial crown ; 
Ever shining. 
And refining, 
StUl the more 'Us melted dawn. 

Chorus together. 

Mine's aflame beyond expiritig^ 
Still possessing, still desiring. 
Fit for love's imperial crown ; 
Ever shining. 
And refining. 
Still the more 'tis melted down. 

After a Song and Dance, loud knocking at the Door. 

Enter a Servant. 

Mai. What noise is that? 
Serv. An ill-look'd surly man, 
With a hoarse voice, says he must speak with you. 
Mai. Tell him I dedicate this day to pleasure. 
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I neither have, nor will have, business with him. 

lEait Serf). 
What, louder yet ? what saucy slave is this ? 

\JKnoch louder. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. He says you have, and must have, business 
with him. 
Come out, or he'll come in, and spoil your mirth. 
Mai. I will not 
Serv. Sir, I dare not tell him so ; 

IKnociing, again marej^cebf. 
My hau" stands up in bristles when I see him ; 
The dogs run into comers ; the spay'd bitch 
Bays at his back, and howls.* 
Mai. Bid him enter, and go off thyself. ' 

' [Exit Serv. 

Scene closes upon the company: 



* A similar asgemblage of terrific circamstances announces the 
arriyal of a fiend upon a similar errand^ in the old play, entitled^ 
the '< Merry Devil of Edmonton." 

What means the trolling of this fatal chime ? 

what a trembling horror strikes my heart ! 
My stiffened hair stands upright on my head. 
As do the bristles of a porcupine. ^ 

Coreby is't thou ? 

1 know thee well ; I hear the watchful dogs. 
With hollow howling, tell of thy approach. 

The lights bum dim, affirighted with thy presence, 
And this distemper'd and tempestuous night 
Tells me the air is troubled with some devil ! 

Dryden certainly appears to have ha^ the old play in his me- 
mory, though he Kas far e^KcUed it. 
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Enter Melakax, an hour-glass in his hand, almost 

€fnpty. 

How dar'st thou interrupt my softer hours ? 
By heaven, I'll ram thee m some knotted oak, 
Where thou shalt sigh, and grom to whistling winds, 
Upon the lonely plain. 
C^ rU ocHifine thee deep in the Red Sea, grovelling 

on the sands. 
Ten thousand billows rolling o'er thy head. 
Md. Hoh, hoh, hoh ! 
Mai. Laugh'st thou, malicious fiend ? 
I'll ope my book of bloody dbaracters. 
Shall rumple up thy tender airy limbs. 
Like parchment in a flame. 

Md. Thou can!st not do it. 
Behold this hour-glass. 
Mai. Well, and what of that ? 
Mel. Seest thou these ebbing ssmds ? 
They run for thee, and when their race is run, 
Thy lun^s, the bellows of thy mortal breath. 
Shall sink for ever down, and heave no more. 
' Mai. What, resty, fiend ? 
Nine years thou hast to serve. 
Mel. Not full nine minutes. 
Mai, Thou liest ; look on thy bond, and view the 

date. 
Mel. Then, wilt thoustand to thatwithoutappeal ? 
Mai. I will, so help me heaven ! 
- Mel. So take thee hell. [Gives him the bond. 
There, fool ; behold who lies, the devil, or thou ? 
Mai. Ha ! one-and-twenty years are shrunk to 
twelve ! 
Do my eyes dazzle? 
• Met. No, they see too true : 
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They dazzled once, I cast a mkt before them. 
So what was figured twelve, to thy dull nght 
Appealed full twenty-one. 

Mai. There's equity in heaven for this, a cheat 

Mel. Fool, thou hast quitted thy appeal to heaven, 
To stand to this. 

MaL Then I^am lost for ever ! 

Mel. Thou art. 

Mai. O why was I not warned before ? , 

Mel. Yes, to repent ; then thou hadst cheated me. 

Mai. Add but a day, but half a day, an hour : 
For sixty minutes. 111 forgive nine years. 

JIf ^i^No,not a moment*sthoughtbeyond my time. 
Dispatch ; 'tis much below me to attend 
For one poor single fare. 

Mai. So pitiless? 
But yet I may command thee, snd I will : 
I love the Guise, eVen with my latest breath. 
Beyond my soul, and my lost hopes of heaven : 
I charge thee, by my short-lived power, disclose 
What fate attends my master. 
' Mel. If he goes 
To council when he next is call'd, he dies. 

Mai. Who waits ? 

Enter Servant. 

Go, give my lord my last adieu ; 
Say, I shall never see his eyes again ; 
But if he goes when next he's call'd to council, 
Bidhimberievemylatestbreatfa,hedies. — [ExitServ. 
The sands run yet, — O do not shake the glass ! — 

[Devil shakes the glass. 
I shall be thine too soon !-l-Could I repent ! — 
Heaven's not confined to moments. — Mercy, mercy ! 
Mel. I see thy prayers dispersed into the winds, 
And heaven has past them by. 
I was an angel once of foremost rank, 
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Stood next the shining throne, and wink'd but half; 
So ahnost gazed I Glory in the face. 
That I could bear it, and stared farther in ; 
'Twas but a moment's pride, and yet I fell. 
For ever fdl ; but man, base earth-born man. 
Sins past a sum, and might be pardon'd more : 
And yet 'tis just ; for we were perfect light. 
And saw our crimes ; man, in his body's mire^ 
Half soul, half clod, sinks blindfold into sin, 
Betray'd by frauds without, and lusts within. 

Mai. Then I have hope. 

Mel Not so ; I preach'd on purpose 
To make th#e lose this moment of thy prayer. 
Thy sand creeps low ; despair, despair, despair ! 

Mai. Where am I now ? upon the brink of life. 
The gulph before me, devils to pushme on. 
And neaven behind me closing all its doors. 
A thousand years for every hour I've past, 

could I 'scape so cheap ! but ever, ever ! 
Still to begin an endless round of woes. 
To be renew'd for pains, and last for hell ! 
Yet can pains last, when bodies cannot last ? 
Can earthy substance endless flames endure ? 
Or, when one body wears and flits away. 
Do souls thrust forth another crust of clay, 

To fence and guard their tender forms from fire ? 

1 feel my heart-strings rend ! — I'm here, — I'm gone ! 
Thus men, too careless of their future state. 
Dispute, know nothing, and believe too late. 

[A flash of lightnings they sink together. 

SCENE III.— Enter Duke of Guise ; Cardinal, 
and AuMALE. 

Card. A dreadful message from a dying man, 
A prophesy indeed ! 
For souls, just quitting earth, peep into heaven. 
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Make swift acquaintance with their kindred forms, 
And partners of immortal secrets grow. 

Aum. 'Tis good to lean on the securer side : 
When life depends, the mighty stake is such. 
Fools fear too little,, and they dare too much. 

Enter Archbishop. 

GuL You have prevailed, I will not go to council; 
I have provoked my sovereign past a pardon. 
It but remains to doubt if he dare kill me : 
Then if he dares but to b6 just, I die* 
'Tis too much odds against me ; 111 depart. 
And finish greatness at some safer time. 

Arch. By heaven ! 'tis Harry's plot to fright you 
hence. 
That, coward-like, you might forsake your friends. 

Gui. The devil foretold it dying Maliccon. 

Arch. Yes, some court-devil, no doubt. 
If you depart, consider, good my lord. 
You are the master-spring that moves our fabric, 
Which once Removed, our motion is no more. 
Without your presence, which buoys up our hearts. 
The League will sink beneath a royal name ; 
The inevitable yoke prepared for kings 
Will soon be shaken off; things done, repealed ; 
And things undone, past future means to do. 

Card. I know not ; I begin to taste his reasons. 

Arch. Nay, were the danger certain of your stay. 
An act so mean would lose you all your friends. 
And leave you single to the tyrant's rage : 
Then better 'tis to hazard life alone. 
Than life, and friends, and reputation too. 

Gui. Since morelamconfirm'dJ'Ustandtheshock. 
Where'er he dares to call, I dare to go. 
My friends are many, faithful, and united ; 
He will not venture on so rash a deed : 
And now, I wonder I should fear that force. 
Which I have used to conquer and contemn. 
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Enter Maemoutiejie, 

Arch. Your tempter comes, perhaps, to tttm the 
scale. 
And warn you not to go. 

OuL O fear her not, 
I will be there. ^Exeunt Archhish^ and Cardinal. 
What can she mean P^-^repent ? 
Ck is it (^st betwixt the long and her 
To sound me ? come what wul, it warms my heart 
With secret joy, which these my ominous statesmen 
Left dead within me ;-*--ha I she turns away. 

Mar. Do you not wonder at this visit, sir ? 

Chii. No, madam, I at last have gain'd the p<»nt 
Of mightiest minds, to wonder now at nothing. 

Mar. Believe me, Guise, 'tweregallantly resolved^ 
If you could carry it on the inside too. 
Why came that sigh uncalPd ? For love of me. 
Partly; perhaps ; but more for thirst of glory. 
Which now again dilates itself in smiles. 
As if you scom'd that I should know your purpose. 

Ctui. I change, *tis true, because 1 love you still j 
Love you, O heaven, even in my own despite ; 
I tell you all, even at that very moment, 
I know you straight betray me to the king. 

Mar. O Guise, I never did ; but, sir, I come 
To tell you, I must never see you more. 

GuL The king's at Blois, and you have reason for 
it; 
Therefore, what am I to expect irom pity,— 
From yours, I mean, — when you behold toe slain ? 

Mar. First answer me, and then I'll speak my 
heart. 
Have you, O Guise, since your last solemn oath, 
Stood firm to what you swore ? Be plain, my lord, 
Or run it o'er a while, because again 
I tell you, I must never see you more. 

Cruu Never ! — She's set on by the king to sift me. 
4 
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Why, by that never then, all I have swom 
Is true, as that the khig designs to end me. 

Mar. Keep your ob^enee,-^by the saints, you 
live. 

G%%. Then mark ; 'tis judged by heads grown 
white in council. 
This vety day he m^euis to cut me ofT. 

Mar. By heaven, then, you're forsworn ; you've 
broke your vows. 

Gut. By you, the justice of the earth, I have not. 

Mat. By you, dissembler of the worlds you hav^. 
I know the king. 

Gui. I do believe you, madam. 

Mar. I have tried you both. 

Gm. Not me, the king you mean^ 

Mar. Do these o'erboiling'ans wers suit the Guise? 
But go to council, sir, there shew your truth ; 
If you are innocent, you're safe ; but O, 
K I should chance to see you stretch'd along. 
Your love, O Guise, and your ambition gone. 
That venerable aspect pale with death, 
I must conclude you merited your end. 

, GuL You must, you will, and smile upon my 
murder. 

Mar. Therefore, if you are conscious of a breach. 
Confess it to me. Lead me to the king ; 
He has promised me to cpnquer his revenge^ 
And place you next him ; therefore, if you're right, 
Make me not fear it by asseverations. 
But speak your heart, and O, resolve me truly ! 

Gvi* Madam, I've thought, and trust you with 
my soul. 
You saw but now my parting with my brother. 
The prelate too of Lyons ; it was debated 
Warmly against me, that I sholild go on. 

Mar. Did I not tell you, sir ? 

Gui. True ; but in spite 

VOL. VII. H 
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Of tho(i^ ioipenal arguments they w^, 
I was not to be work^ci from 9eQO{i4 thought^i 
There we brpke off; md iK)«rk me» if I liv«v 
You are the saint that makes a convert of me. 

Mar, Go tlien---0 heaven! Why must I still 
suspect you ? 
Why heaves my neart, and overflow my eyea ? 
YQt if you live, O Guise--«there, thare^s the oause-^ 
I never shall converse, por see you more. 

Gui O, say not so, for once again I'll see you. 
Were you this very night to lodge with angek. 
Yet say not never ; for I hope by virtue 
To merit heaven, and wed you late in glory. 

Mar. This night, my lord, Vm a recluse for ever. 

Gui. Ha ! stay till moming-^tapers are too dim ; 
Stay till the sun rises to salute you ; 
Stay till I lead you to that dismal den 
Of virgins buried quick, and stay for ever. 

Mar. Alas ! your suit is vain, tojr I have vow*d it 
Nor was there any other way to clear 
The imputed stains of my suspected honour. 

Gui. Hear me a word I-^-one sigh, one tear, at 
parting, 
And one last look ; for, O, my earthly saint, 
I see your face pale as the cherubins' 
At Adam's fall. 

Mar. O, heaven ! I now confess, 
My heart bleeds for thee. Guise. 

Gui. Why, madam, why ? 

Mar, Because by this disorder. 
And that sad fate that bodes upon your brow, 
I do believe you love me more than glory. 

6r«i. Without an oath I do ; therefore have mercy, 
And think not death could make me tremble thus. 
Be pitiful to those infirmities 
Which thus unman me ; stay till the council's over ; 
If you are pleased to grant an hour or two 
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To mj last fsncyer^ Th thank yon as my saint ; 
If you refnae me, madam, 111 not murmur* 

Mar. Alas, my Guise I^^JOheaven^ what did I say ? 
But take it, take it ; if it be too kind. 
Honour may pardon it, since 'tis my httt 

Qui.. O let me crawly vile as I am, and kiss 
Your saoted robe.««i-Ii^t possible ! your band ! 

[She gives him her hand. 
O that it were my last expiring moment. 
For I shall never taste the like again. 

Mar. Farewell, my proselyte ! your better genius 
Watch your amotion. 

Gni I have none but you. 
Must I ne'er see you more ? 
' Mar. I have sworn you must not ; 
Which thougfatthusroo^mehere,meltsmyresolves, 

[^fVeepg. 
And makes me loiter when the angels call me. 

GnL O ye celestial dews I O paradise ! 
O heaven f O joys, ne*er to be tasted more ! 

Mar. Kay, take a little more. Cold Marmoutiere, 
The temperate, devoted Harmoutiere 
Is gone, — a last embrace I must bequeath you. 

Gui. And O let me return it with anotlier ! 

Mar. Farewell for ever. Ah, Guise, though now 
we part. 
In the bright orbs, prepared us by your fates. 
Our souls Mallmeet-^^farewell !-^and lo's singabove. 
Where no ambition, nor state-erime, the happier 

spirits prove. 
But all are blest, and all enjoy an everlasting love. 

[JEopiV Marmotttiere. 

Guise solus. 

Gut. Glory, where art thou ? fame, revenge, am- 
bition. 
Where are you fled ? there's ice upon my nerves ; 
My salt, my metal, and my spirits gone. 
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Pall'd as a slaves that's bed-rid with an ague» 
IwishmyflediwereofF. [Blood faUs from hismose. 

What now ! thou ble^'st :— 
Three, and no more !— what then ? and why, what 

then? 
But just three drops ! and why not just three drops. 
As well as four or five, or five and twenty ? 

Enter a Page. 

Page. My lord, your broUier and the ardibisbop 

wait you. 
Out. I come ;— down, devil !— -ha ! must I stum- 
ble too? 
Away, ye dreams ! what if it thunder'd now. 
Or if a raven crossed me in my way ? 
Or now it comes, because la^t night I dreamt 
The councU-hall was hung with crimson round. 
And all the ceiling plaister^d o'er with black. 
No more ! — ^Blue fires, and ye dull rolling lakes. 
Fathomless taves, ye dungeons of old night. 
Phantoms, be gone ! if I must die, I'll fidl 
True politician, and defy you all. {E^. 

SCENE IL^The Court bejbre the CouncOJMU. 

Grillon, Labchant, Soldiers placed^ People 
crowding. 

GrU. Are your guards doubled, captain ? 

Larch. Sir, they are. 

ChU. When the Guise comes, remember your 
petition.— 
Make way there for his eminence ; give back. — 
Your eminence comes late. 

Enter two Cardinals^ Counsellors, the Cardinal of 
Guise, Archbishop ofL/yons, last the Guise. 

Chii. Well, colonel, are we fiiends ? 
Gril. 'Faith, I think notr 
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Gui. Give me your hand. 

iGfil. No, for that gives a heart 

CrUi. Yet we shall clasp in heaven. 

Gril, By heaven, we shall not. 
Unless it be with gripes. 

Gut. True GriUon still. 

iarcA. My lord. 

Gui. Ha ! captain, you are well attended. 
If I mistake not, sir, your number^s doubled. 

Larch. All these have served against the heretics ; 
And therefore beg your grace you would remember 
Thdc wounds and lost arrears.* 

Gfd. It shall be done.-— 
Again, my heart ! there is a weight upon thee. 
But I will sigh it off. — Captain, rarewelL 

[Exeunt Cardinal^ Guise, S^c. 

Gfii. Shut the hall door, and bar the castle gates. 
|i{arch, march there closer yet, captain, to the door. 

{^Exeuni. 

SCENE llL^The CauneiUiaU. 

Gtd. I do not like myself to-day. 
Arch. A qualm ! he dares not. 
Card. That's one man's thought ; he dares, and 
that's another's. 

Enter Grillon. 
Gut. O Marmoutiere ! ha, never see thee more ? 



* On the evening previous to the assassination, the Seigneur 
jde Larehant accosted the duke as he passed from his own lodg- 
ing to the king's^ accompanied by a body of soldiers^ who, he 
pretended, were petitioners for the duke's interest, to obtain pay- 
ment of their arrears^ and would attend at the door of the coun- 
ipil next day, to remind him of their case. This pretext was to 
account for the unusual number of guards, which might other- 
wise have excited Guise's suspicion. 
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Peace, my tumultuous heart! why jolt my spirits 

In this unequal circling of my Upod ? 

I'll stand it while I may* O, mighty nature ! 

Why this alarm ? why dost thou call me on 

To ^ht^ yet rob my limbs of all their use) (Swoons. 

CSrd. Ha ! he's fdlen, chafe him. He comes again. 

Gut. I beg your pardons ; vapourSi no more. 

Gril. The effect 
Of last night's lephery with some wwking whore. 

Enter Revol. 

Bm. My lord of Guise, the king would speak 

with you. 
Qui. O cardinal, O Lyons !— but no mere ; 
Yes, one word more : thou hast a privilege 

[To the Cardinal. 
To speak with a recluse ; O therefore tell her, 
)f never thou behold'st me breathe again, 
T^ hp* I sigh'd it last. — O Marmoutiere ! 

[Exit bowing. 
Card. You will have all things your own way, 
my lord. 
^y heaven, I have strange horrw on my soul. 
Arch. I say again, that Henry dares not do it. 
Can/. Beware, your grace, of minds that bear 
like him. 
I know he scorns to stoop to mean revenge ; 
]3ut when some mightier mischief shocks his toure^ 



* Infanto il Dupa entralo nel consigUoy e postosi in una sedia 
pieina aljuocd si senii un poca di svemmenio, q che allora gH sowc' 
mste U pericohy nel juale d ritrovaway separako e diviso da iutti i 
'sum, o che natura, come bene tpesso awiene, presaga del tnalfuturo 
iia se mitdesma aOora si iwtntiste, o came dissero i moi mnkvoUt 
per essete ttaky ta medeHma natte con Madamd di Marmoutiere 
dftu^a grandemcnte da My e essersi soverchiamente detU^aio. Da« 
villi, Lib,U. 
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He shoots at dliee with tbutider on his wings^ 
And makes it air. — ^But hark, my lord, *tis doing ! 
Guise. TWithin."] Murderers, villains ! 
Arch. I hear your brother^s voice ; run to the 
door. [Card, and Arch, run to the door. 
Card. Help, help, the Guise is murdered ! 
Arch. Help, help f 

Gril. Cease your vain cries, you are the king^s 
prisoners ;— ■ 
l^ake them, Dugast, into your custody. 

Q^. We must obey, my lord, for heaven calls 
ilSi [Ecseunt. 

The SCEKE drawSf behind it a Traverse. 

The Guise is assaulted hy eight. They stab him in 
aUpartSf but most in the head. 

Gui. O villains ! hell-hounds ! hold. 

[Halfdrcms his sword, is held. 
Murder'd, O basely, and not draw my sword ! — 
Dog, Liognac^ — ^but my own blood choaks me« 
Down> villain, down !-^I*m gone, — ^O Marmoutiere ! 
[Flings himself upon him, dies.^ 



* The murder of Guise was perpetrated in the anti-chamber, 
before the door of the king's cabinet. Lognac^ a gentleman of 
the king's chamber^ and a creature of the late Duke de Joyeuse, 
ccmnnaffded thir es&ss^s, who wtife eight i£i number. The Duke 
never waa able to unsheath hb swora, being slain with many 
wounds as he grappled with Lognac. The king himself was in 
the cabmet^ and listened to the murderous scuffle^ till the noise 
o£ Guise's fall announced its termination. The Cardinal of Guise^ 
^mi the Archbishop of Lyons were also within hearing, and were 
arrested, while they were endeavouring to odl their attendants 
to Guise's assistance. The Cardinal was next day murdered by 
pu Gast, to whose custody he had been committed. 
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Tk0 Traverse is drawn. 

The King rises ^from his chair, comes forward with 
his CabineUcouncU. 

King* Open diQ closet^ and let in the councdl ; 
Bid Dugast execute the cardinal ; 
Seize all the factious leaders, as I ordered, 
Apd every one be answer'd, on. your lives. 

Enter Queen-Mather foUo/w^ by the Counsellors^ 

Q^madam, you are welQome ; how goes your health ? 
Q«i. M. A little mended, sir.— *What have you 

done ? 
King, That which has made me king of France ; 
for there 
The king of Paris at youir feet lies dead. 
Qw. M. You have cut out dangerous work, but 
make it up 
With speed and resolution * 

King. Yes, I'll wear 
The fox no longer, but put on the lion ; 
And since I could resolve to take the heads 
Of this great insurrection, vou, the members, 
Lfook to it ; beware, turn from your stubbornness. 
And learn to know me, for I will be king. 

Gril, 'Sdeath, how the traitors lower, and quake, 
and droop. 
And gather to the wing of his protection, 

* Literally from Davila : ** Ora comparse U Re, le dimanda 
egttprimo, come eUa stdva ; al quale avendo risposto che si sentisse 
megUo, egli rijnglid : Ancor to mi traoo ora moUo megUo^ perchd 
questa mattina ton fatto Re di Francia avendo fatto morire U Re 
diPari^. Afle guali parole rejdicb la Reina ; Voi avetejatto 
morire il Ducd di Guisa^ ma Dio vogUa che non siate ora fatto Re 
da niente i avete tagUato bene, non so, se cucirete cost bene. Avete 
voi preveduti i mali, che sonoper succedere? Provvedeievi dUi^entC" 
menie. Due cose sono n^cessarie, prestezza e nspjuzioni" Lib. ix. 
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As if they were his friaids, and fought his cause ! 

King. [^lAxAin^ upon Guise.] 
Be witness, heaven, I gave him treble warning ! 
He's gone — ^no more. — Disperse, and think upon it. 
Beware my sword, which, if I once unsheath. 
By all the reverepce due to thrones and crowns. 
Nought shall atone fte vows of speedy justice. 
Till fate to ruin every traitor brings. 
That dares the va»geance of indulgent kings. 

[Exeunt. 
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EPILOGUE, 

IITEITTEN BY ME DEYDEN.* 

BfOKBW BT WU COOK. 

Much time and trouble this poor play has cost ; 
And, 'faith, I doubted once the cause was lost 
Yet no one man was meant, nor great, nor small ; 
Our poets, like frank gamesters, threw at all. 

They took no single aim : 

But, like bold boys, true to their prince, and hearty^ 

Huzza'd, and fired broadsides at the whole party. 

Duels are crimes ; but, when the cause is right, "^ 

In battle every man is bound to fight. 

For what should hinder me to sell my skin. 

Dear as I could, if once my hand were in ? 

Se defendendo never was a sin. 

'Tis a fine world, my roasters I right or wrong. 

The Whigs must talK, and Tories hold their tongue. 

They must do all they can. 

But wCf forsooth, must bear a Christian mind ; 

And fight, like boys, with one hand tied behind ; 

Nay, and when one boy's down, 'twere wond'rous wise. 

To cry, — box fair, and give him time to rise. 

When fortune favours, none but fools will dally ; 1 

Would any of you sparks, if Nan, or Mally, f 

Tip you the inviting wink, stand, shall I, shall I ? J 

A Trimmer cried, (that heard me tell this story) 

Fie> Mistress Cook, 'faith you're too rank a Tory ! 

Wish not Whigs hang'd, but pity their hard cases ; 

You women love to see men make wry faces.— 

Pray, sir, said I, don't think me such a Jew; 

1 say no more, but give the devil his due.— 



* There is in Mr Bindley*! eoQeetion another Epilogue, which appears to 
have been originally •ubjoined to the ^ Ihike of Ouisse.*' It is extremely coarse ; 
and as the author himself suppressed H, the editor will not do his better judg- 
neat the injustice to revive it. 
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Lenitive9> says he» suit best with our condition.— 

Jade Ketch, fays I» is an exceUent physid^uk— 

I lore no blosod.— -Nor I, sir^ as I breathe; 

But hanging is a fii^ dry kind of death.— 

We Trimmers are for holding all things even.— 

Yes ; jui^t lijke him that hung 'twixt hell and heaYen— 

Hajre we not h^ men's lives enough already ? — 

Yes» sure : but you're for holding all things steady. 

Now since the weight hangs all on one siuey brothert 

You Trimmers should^ to poize it, hang on t'other. 

Damn'd neuters, in td^eir middle way of steering. 

Are neither fish, nor ^eih, nor good red*herring : 

Not Whigs, nor Tories they ; nor this, nor that ; 

'Sfft birds, nor beasts ; but just a kind of bat : 

A twilight animal, true to neither cause, 

Widi Tory wings, but Whigish teeth and claws.* 



* The Trimmers, a body small and unpopular, as must always be the case 
wHfa those, wlio in violent times declare for moderate and temporizing mepsures, 
were headed b j the ingenious and politic Halifax. He had much m tlie oonfi* 
denee, at least of the countenance of Charles, who was divided betwixt tender- 
nen for Monmouth, and love of ease, on the one hand, and, on the other, desire 
of arbitrary power, and something like fear of the Duke of York. Hali&x re- 
peatedly prevented each of these parties from subjugating the other, and his ^. 
Indexter services seem to have been rewarded by the sincere hatred of both. In 
1688 was published a vindication of thjs party, entitled, ^' The Character of f 
Trimmer ;V and his opinion of,— I. The laws of government II. Protestant 
Bdigion. III. Foreign affairs. By the Hon. Sir William Coventry, 
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VINDICATION : 

OB^ THE 

PARALLEL 

OF THE 

FRENCH HOLY LEAGUE, 

AND THB 

ENGLISH LEAGUE AND COVENANT, 

TURNED INTO A flXDITIOUS LIBEL AGAINST THB KINO 
AND HIS EOTAL HIGHNESS, 

BY 

THOMAS HUNT, 

AND THB AITTHOES OF THE REFLECTIONS UPON THE 
PRETENDED PARALLEL IN THB PLAT CALLED 

THE DUKE OF GUISE. 



Tumo temmu erit magna cum opiaverii empium 
Inkieium Pallania : ei cum ^fom kta, dimque 
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VINDICATION OF THE DUKE OF GUISE. 



It was ewsy to foresee, that a play» which professed to be a 
iroadddk discharged at the whole i)opular party^ would not lon^ 
remain uncensured.^ The satire, bein^ derived from a hisUiriw 
parallel of some delicacy, offered certain facilities of attadk to tbe 
critics. It was only stretching the resemblance beyond the 
bqfinds to whicb Dryden had limited it, and the comparison 
t>ec»ane odious, if not dangerous. The whig writers did not ne- 
glect this obvious mode of attack, now rendered more popular by 
the encroachment lately attempted by the court upon the firee- 
dom of the city, whose magistrates had been exposed to ridicule 
in the play. 

Our readers cannot but remember, that, in order to break the 
4spirit of the dty of London, a writ of ^^tfo warranto was issued 
against the itfcorporation,, by which was instituted a vexatious and 
captious inquiry into the validity of the charter of London. The 
purpose of this process was to compel the city to resign their free- 
dom and immunities into the king's handsu and to receive a new - 
grant of theibi, so limited, as might be consistent with the views 
of the crown, or otherwise to declare them forfeited. One Tho« 
mas Hunt, a lawyer of some eminence, who had been solicitor for 
the Viscount Stafford when that unfortunate nobleman was tried 
for high treason, and had written upon the side of the tories, but 
had now altered his principles, stepped forward upon this occa- 
fiLon as the chanqpion of the ioununities of the city of London.* 



• " A Defence of the Charter and Municipal Rights of the City of London, 
and the Rights of other Municipal Cities and Towns of England. Directed to 
the C^ena of London, by Thomas Hunt. 

' Sipopuhu vuU decipif decipiatur, 

London, printed, and to be sold, by Richard Baldwin.*' 4to. pages 46. 

Wood informs us, that Thomas Hunt, the author, was educated at Queen*s 
CoU^e, Cambridge, and was esteemed a person of quick parts, and of a ready 
fluence in discourse, but withal too pert and forward. He was oiUed to the bar, 
and esteemed a good lawyer. In 1659 he became derk of the assizes at Oxford 
circuit, but was ejected from the office at the Restoration, to his great loss, to 
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The ludicrous light in which the sheriffs are placed^ during the 
scene with Grillon in the third act, gave great offence to this ac- 
tive partisan ; and he gives vent to ms displeasure in the follow- 
ing attack upon the author^ and the performance. 

" Th^ have already condemned the charter and dty, and have 
executed the magistrates in effigy upon the stage^ in a pla^ called 
^< The Duke of Guise/' frequently acted and applauds; intend- 
ed, most certainly, to provoke the rabble into tumults and disor- 
der. The Roman priest had no success, (God be thanked,^ when 
he animated the people not to suffer the same sherifis to be car- 
ried through the dty^ to the Tower, prisoners. Now the poet hath 
undertaken, for their being kicked three or four times a^treek 
about the stage to the gallows, infamously rogued and rasciJled, 
to try what he can do towards making the charter forfeitable, by 
some extravagancy atid disorder of the people, which the author 
rity of tiie best gdverned cities have not been able to prevent, 
sometimes uiider far less provocation^. ^^ 

'' But this ou^fat not to move the citiilsens, when he hath so ma- 
liciously and mischievously represented the king, and the king^s 
son, nay, and his favourite the duke too, to whom he gives the 
worst strokes of his unlucky fancy. 

" He puts the king under the person of Henry III. of France, 
who appeared in the head of the Parisian massacre ; the kinff'g 
8on under ther person of the Duke of Guise, who oot^perted it with 
the Queen-mother of France, and was slain in that very place, 
by the righteous judgment of God, where he and his mother, had 
first contrived it. 

" The Duke of Guise otight to have represented a great prince, 
that had insetved to some most detestable villany, to please the 
rage, or lust, of a tyrant 

" Such great courtiers have been often sacrificed, to appease 
the fbries of the tyraint's gulUy Conscience, to expiate for tns sin, 
and to atone the people. 



make room for the true owner. He wrote, '^ An Argmnent for the Bishopi* 
ris^t of judging in Capital Gases in Parliament,^* &c., for which he expected 
(says Anthony) no less than to be made lord chief baion of the exchequer in Ire- 
land. But nUing short of that honourable office, which he too ambitiously 
catcfaed at, and considering the loss of anodier plaOB, which he unjustly possess- 
ed, he soon after appeaxeoone of the worst and most inveterate enemies to church 
and state that was in his time, and the most malicious, and withal the most ig- 
norant, scribbler of the whole herd ; and was thereupon styled, by a noted au- 
thor, (Dryden, in the following VindieiBtion,) Magni nondnig umbra. Hunt also 
publuied, *'*' Great and weighty Considerations on the Duke of York,** &c in 
favour of the exclusion. He had also the boldness to republish his hi^h church 
tract in &vour of the bi8hop*8 jurisdiction, with a whig postscript tendmg to de-* 
•troy his own arguments. — Ath, Ox, IL p. 728. 

3 
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" Besides^ that a lyrant naturally stands in fear of ministers of 
mightj; wickedness^ he is always obnoxious to them ; he is a slave 
to them, as long as they live they remember him of his guilt, and 
awe him. These wicked slaves become most imperious masters : 
they drag him to greater evils for their own impunity, than they 
first perpetrated for his pleasure, and their own ambition. 

'* But such are best given up to public justice, but by iSo means 
to be assassinated. Until this age, never before was an assassina- 
tion invited, commended, and encouri^ed upon a public theatre. 

'' It is no wonder that Trimmers (so they call men of some 
moderation of that party) displease them ; for they seem to have 
designs for which it behoves them to know their men ; they must 
be perfectly wicked, or perfectly deceived ; of the Catiline make; 
bold, and without understanding ; that can adhere to men that 
publicly prc^ess murders, and applaud the design. 

** Caius Caesar (to give unto Caesar the things that are Caesar's) 
was in the Catiline Conspiracy ; and then the word was, he that is 
natjbr us is against lis ; for the instt^ments of wickedness must 
be men that are resolute and forward, and without consideration ; 
or they will deceive the design, and relent when they enterprize* 

'^ But when he was made dictator, and had some pretences, 
and a probability by means less wicked and mischievous to arrive 
at the government, his words were, he that is not against us is 
with us. But to Pompey only it belonged/ and to his cause, or 
the like cause, to the defenders of ancient established govern- 
ments, of the English monarchy and liberties, to say, they that 
are not with us are against us. In intemecino bello, in attacks 
upon government, medii pro hostibus habentur, neutral men are 
traitors, and assist, by their indiffeirency, to the destruction of 
ihe government As many as applaud this play, ought to be 
put under sureties of the peace ; and yet not one warrant, that 
we hear of yet, granted by the Lord Chief Justice, 

'' But it is not a Duke of Guise to be assassinated, a turbulent, 
wicked, and haughty courtier ; but an innocent and gentle prince, ' 
as well as brave, and renowned for noble achievements ; a prince 
that hath no fault, but that he is the king's son, and the best too 
of all his sons ; such a son as would have made the best of empe- 
lors happy. 

** Except it be, that the people honour him and love him, and 
every where publicly and loudly shew it : But this they do, for 
that the best people of England have no other way left to shew 
their loyalty to the king, and love to their religion and govern- 
ment, in long intervals of Parliament, than by prosecuting his 
son, for the sake of the king and his own merit, with all the de- 
monstrations of the highest esteem. 
VOL. VII. I 
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'f But be |iath not ufe^ bis jfitu^ ^}up mvi^\)^t^i for be 
hath ptit him iindi^r p. most di3m9l imd uwi^upote cW^c^qr of « 
successor, exduded from the crQwn ^jr act of state fi^r \d^ reli^ 
gion^ who fought his way tq tbe crqwn^ pbi^Dgecl ^8 r^ligifiib 
an4 cl^f4 ^y ^^ ^^^ ^f ^ Rpn3}ftn assassinate. 
'"^' It » enouffh'to mai^Q^i^ gxesA dune's couxage qi^il^ to fiB4 
bimself'^n^er luch a^ unlucky fxxa aisastcpus representatioq, and 
flius personated ; be^4^ be batb offere^ a jusoficatiipn of an act 
bt exclusion against a Pippiisb f^ucQ^ssor^ in a Protcatant tiii g ^ Uaaib 
by remembering what was dp^e ^gainst the King qf Navanrei 

'^ Tl^e F^opistTrelii^on^ in Frabcf^ did* de^fiicUf, by act of «tata» 
exclude a Protestant prince^ ^"^ois under no db%at|09^ froopk hif 
religion, to destroy his Pppi^ s'ubject9. 

'' Though a IPopish princei ii, x6 d^i^trov bis Protattant subjects 

** A Popish pnnce, to a Plrotestant img^aaif without mofi»p 
must be the most insufferable tYnaxt, aud exoeei the cbancter 
that any storjr can fvimisb for that sort of mpnster ; Av4 jet dl 
the wbQe to mmself a religigips and aA applauded pw^ ; diacfaw* 
ged 6roiq the tortures that ordin^y tear and xand tk^ hearta of 
the most cruel princes^ and make ihem as un^asjr to tbensd^ea aa 
they are to tbeir subjects^ and sometimes prev£l so £ur aa to hy 
some restraints upon their wicked minds. 

" But this his pati^pn will impute to bis want (^ ju^;inent ; foe 
this poet's heroes are commonly such monateri aa Tbeseiw and 
Hercules are^ renowned throughout all ages for destroyini^ 

^' But to excuse him, this man bath fonaken lap poirt. and ant 
tered upon another province. To ^f The Obscp^tor^'^ it hekxnga 
to confound truth and {alsebootjl ; a^d^ by bis &lf^ Qolfmn^ and 
impo01;^re8, to pu^t out tlie ^yes of ^e people, and leav;a them 
without understanding. 

'< But pur poet bath not so mudi art left him aa to ^mue anji; 
thing agreeable^ or peririmikr, to amuse die people or wheroii 
widi tp d($ceiye them. 

^' His province is to coirppt the manners of the natioii^ and 
lay waste th^ir xnorals ; his ui^derstanding is chipt9 and bis braina 
are vitiated, and he is to i;ot the age. 

*' His endeavoiurs are more happily applied^ to extinguish the 
little remains of the virtue of the age by bold impieties^ and bft% 
fooling reli|^ by imj^us and ix^ept rh^ea, to confound virtue 
and vice, ^ood and evil, and leave us without eonsdenoefc 

'* And thus we are prepared for destruction. 



* A Tory pcper ; then copducted witji gnat zeal^ sod sone coatiovcnial ^»k^\f 
by Sir Roger L*£8tnoge, . •. • r 
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'^ But^ to give tl^ wovld a taste of his atheism and impiety, I 
riiall recite two of his verses, as recited upon the stage, via. 

For oonBdence, and heaven's fbar, rcKgioas rules^ 
They are aS state-beDs to toll In pious fbols ; 

-which I have done the rather, £hat some honest judge, or justice, 
may direct aprocess a^^ainst this bold impious man; or someho* 
liest surrogate, or official, may find leisure to proceed, ex officio, 
against him, notwithstwtding atpresent they are so encombered 
with the dissenters. 

'' Such public blasphemies against religion, never were unpu« 
nished in any countiy, or age, but this. 

" But I have made too long a digression, but that it carries 
with it some instructions towiuras the preserving of die honour 
of your august city, viz. 

** That you do not hereafter authorise the stage to expose and 
revile your great officers, and offices, by the indi^ties yourselves 
do them; whUst the Papists dap their. hands, and triumph at 
your {lublic disgraces, and in the hopes they conceive tha*eby of 
the ruin of ^our government, as if that were as sure and certain 
to them, as it is to us, without doubt, that they once fired it 

'' And further, for that it was fit to set forth to the world, of 
what spirit our enemies are, how Uiey intend to attack us ; as al- 
so, how b<dd they are with his majesty, what false and dishonour- 
able representations they make of him, and pres^it to the world 
upon a public theatre; which, I must confess, hath moved me 
with some passion." 

This angry barrister was not the only adversary whom Dryden 
had to encounter on this occasion. Thomas ShadweU, a man of 
some talents for comedy, and who professed to tread in the foot- 
steps of Ben Jonson, had for some time been at variance with 
Dryden and Otway. He was probably the author of a pooir, 
entitled, " A Lenten Prologue, refused by the Players ;*' which 
is marked by Mr Luttrel, 11th April, 1683, and contains the foU 
Jowing direct attack on ^^ The Duke of Guise," and the au^r : 

Our prologue wit grpws flat ;• the nap^s worn off, 
And howsoever we turn and tnm the stuff, 
The gloss is gone that lookM at first so gaudy ; 
'Tis now no jest to hear young girls talk baw^bryw 
But plots and parties give new matters hirth. 
And state distractions serve you here for mirth. 
At England's cost poets now purchase fame ; 
While factious heats destroy us, without shame, 
These wanton Neroes fiddle to the fiame ; 
The stage, like old rump-pulpits, is become 
The scene of news, afurious party's drum : 
Here poets beat their brains for volunteers, 
And take fast hold of asses by their ears ; 
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Their jingHng rhimes for rewon here yoa ewi]Iow» 
Like Oi|meu8' music, it makes beasts to follow. 
What an enlightening grace is want of bread ! 
How it can change a libeller's heart, and dear a laureat'g head ; 
Open his eyes, tiU the mad prophet see 

Plots working in a future power tobef (Medali p> 14.) 

Traitors unformed to his second right are clear^ 
And squadrons here and squadrons there appear ; 
RebeDion is the burden of the seer. 
To Bayes, in vision, were of late rereal'd, 
Whig armiett thai at Knightsbridge lay conceaPd^ 
. And though no mortal eye could see't before, 
The battle juit was entering at the door» 
A dangerous association, signed by none, 
The joiner's plot to seize the king alone. 
Stephen with College* made th^ dire compact ; 
The watdiftil Irish took them in the fact, v 
Of riding arm'd ; O traitorous overt act ! 
With each of them an ancient Pistol sided. 
Against the statute in that case provided. 
But, why was such a host of swearers press'd ? 
Their succour was ill husbandry at best. 
Bayes's oownM muse, by sovereign right of satire, 
Without desert, can dub a man a traitor ; 
And tories, without troubling law or reason, 
By loyal instinct can find plots and treason. 

A more formal attack was made in a pampUet, entitled, *' Some 
Reflections on the pretended parallel in the Play called the Duke 
of Guise," This Diyden^ in the following Vindication^ supposes 
tQ have been sketched by Sbadwell, and finished by a genuemau 
of the Temple.f In these Reflections^ the obvious ground of at- 



* Alluding to the fate of Stephen College, the Protestant joiner ; a meddling* 
pr^matical fellow, who put himself so far forward in the disputes at Oxford, as 
to draw down the vengeance of the Court. He was very harshly treated during 
his trial ; and though m the toils, and deprived of all assistance, defended himseu 
with right English manlipess. He was charged with the ballad on page 6, and 
with coming to Oxfind armed to attack the guards. He said he did not deny be 
had pistols in his holsters at Oxford ; to which Jefferies answered, indecently, bi|t 
not unaptly, he *' thought a chissel might hare been more proper for a joiner*^ 
Poor Ci^ege was executed ; a vengeance unworthy of the king, who might have 
apostrophised him as Hamlet does Polonius : 

Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell; 
I took thee for thy betters— take thy fortune* 
Thou findst, to be too busy is some danger. 

j- Anthony Wood is followed by Mr Malone in supposing, that Hunt himself 
is the Templar alluded to. But Dryden seems obviously to talk of the author of 
the Defence, and the two Reflectors, as three separate persons. He calls them, 
*^ the sputtering triumvirate, Mr Hunt, and the twe Reflectors;** and again, 
'' What says my lord chief baion (i. e. Hunt) to the business ? What says the li- 
very-man TempUir ? What says Qg, the King of Basan, {Le. Sbadwdl)toit ?** The 
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tack^ occupied by Hunt^ ig again resumed. The gei^end inde-> 
oency of a theatrical exhibition» which alluded to state transac- 
tions of a grave and most important nature ; the indecorum of 
comparing the king to such a monarch as Henry III., infamous 
for treachery^ cruelty, and vices of the most profligate nature ; 
above all, Uie parallel betwixt the Dukes of Monmouth and 
Guise* by which the former is exhibited as a traitor to his father^ 
and recommended as no improper object for assassination — are 
topics insisted on at some length* and with great vehemence. 

Our author was not insensible to these attacks, by which his 
loyalty to the king, and the decency of his conduct towards Mon^ 
mouthy the king^s offending, but still beloved son, and once Dry* 
den's own patron* stood painfully compromised. Accordingly^ 
shortly after these pamphlets had appeared, the following adver- 
tisement was annexed to " The Duke of Guise :" 

** There was a preface intended to this play in vindication of 
it* against two scurrilous libels lately printed ; but it was judged^ 
that a defence of this nature would require nlore room than a pre- 
face reasonably could allow. For this cause* and for the impor- 
tunities of the stationers, who hastened their impression, it is de- 
ferred for some little time, and will be printed by itself. Most 
men are already of opinion, that neither of the pamphlets deserve 
an answer, because they are stuffed widi open falsities, and some- 
times contradict each other ; but* fm: once, they shall have a day 
or two thrown away upon them, though I break an old custom 
for their sakes* which was,— to scorn them." 

"The resolution, thus announced, did not give univ^sal satis- 
fiiction to our author's fiiends ; one of whom published the fol- 
lowing remonstrance* which contains some good sense, in very 
indifferent poetry : 

An Epode to his rvoHhy Friend John DRVDEff* to advise him 
not to answer two maUdous Pamphlets against his Tragedy 
called " The Duke of Guise." (Marked by Luttrel, 10 March, 
168i.) 

Can angry frowns rest on thy noble brow 

For tiivial things 9 
Or, can a stream of muddy water flow * 

From the Muses* springs ; 
Or great ApoUo bend his vengeful bow 

'Gainst popular stings ? 
Desist thy passion then ; do not engage 
Thyself agahist the wittols of the age. 



Templar may be discovered, when we learn, who hired a livery-gown to give a 
vote among the electors. 
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SlMiild «« liv gtiff Tom TMmUe*a faction fall, 

Lord, with what wnae 
The Gofll^ throats would bellow, and the Ball 

O'the Change rejoice, 
And with the company of Pinner's Hall 

liift up their TOice i 
Onoe the head's gone, the good cause is secure ; 
The members cannot long resist our power. 

Cnop not their humours ; let the wits pioosed 

TiU they have thrown 
Their venom up ; and made themselves indeed 

Rare ibps o'eigvown : 
Let them on nasty garbage prey and feed, 

Till all is done; 
And by thv great resentment, think it Si 
To cmah their hopes, as humble as their wit 

Consider the occasion, and you'll find 

Yonrsdif severe. 
And unto rashness much more here inclined, 

Bj far, than they're : 
Consider them as in tfaeb proper kind, 

*Tween rage and fear. 
And then die reason will appear most plain,*— 
A worm that's trod on will turn back again. 

What if they censuro without brain or sense, 

'Tis now the fashion ; 
Eadi giddy fop endeavours to commence 

A refuri nation. 
Pardon them for their native ignorance, 

And brainsick passion ; 
For, after all, true men of sense will say,--. 
Thdlr works can never parallel thy play. 

'Twere fond to pamper spleen, 'cause owls detest 

The light of day; 
Or real nonsense, which endures no test. 

Condemns thy play. 
Lodge not such petty trifles in thy breast, 

But bar their sway ; 
And let them know, that thy heroic bays 
Can scorn their censure, as it doth their praise. 

Think not thy answer will their vice reclaim, 

Whose heads aro proof 
Agraist an reason, imd in spite of shame \ 

Will stand aloof; 
'Twould cherish fturther libels on thy fame, 

Should these thee move. 
Stand firm, my Dryden, maugre all their plots, 
Thy bays shall flourish when thdr ivy rots. 
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But if TOtt are re8olve4 to break your use, 

And basely sin, ' 
In answer ; 1*11 be sworn some haggard muse 

Has you in her gin ; 
Or in a fit you venture to abuse 

Your Polyhymn', 
You may serve him so far : But if you do, 
AU your true fHends, sir, will refleet on you. 

The remonstrance of this friendly poet was unavailing ; Dry- 
den having soon after published the following Vindication. 
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THE 

VINDICATION 

QF 

THE DUKE OF GUISE. 



In the year of his Majesty's happy Restoration, the 
first play I undertook was the ** Duke of Guise f 
as the fairest way, which the Act of Indemnity had 
then left us, of setting forth the rise of the late re- 
bellion ; and by exploding the villainies of it upon 
the stage, to precaution posterity against the like 
errors. 

As this was my first essay, so it met with the 
fortune of an unfinished piece ; that is to say, it was 
damned in private, by the advice of some friends to 
whom I shewed it ; who freely told me, that it was 
an excellent subject; but not so artificially wrought, 
as they could have wished ; and now let my ene- 
mies make their best of this confession. 

The scene of the Duke of Guise's return to Pa- 
ris, against the king's positive command, was then 
written. I have the copy of it still by me, almost 
the same which.it now remains, being taken verba- 
tim out of Davila; for where the action is remark- 
able, and the very words related, the poet is not at 
liberty to change them much ; and if he will be add- 
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ing any thing for ornament, it ought to be wholly 
of a piece. Thia do I take for a sufficient justifica- 
tion of that scene, unless they will make the pre- 
tended parallel to be a prc^hecy, as well as a pa- 
rallel or accidents, that were twenty years after to 
come. * Neither do I findy that thef can suggest 
the least colour for it in any other part of the tra- 
gedy. 

But now comes the main objection, — why was it 
stopt then ? To which I shall render this just ac- 
count, with aH dtie riBspiects to those who tfrere the 
occasion of it 

Upon a wandering rumour (which I will divide 
betwixt malice and iJStStS^&f that some great per- 
sons were represented, or personated in it, the mat- 
ter was complained of to my Lord Chamberlain : 
who, diereupon, appointed the play to be brought 
to Mm, and prohibited the acting of it until further 
order ; comtt^aAdin^ me, after tiiis^, to watt tipoh liis 
loidBiSp ; which I did, and humbly d^sire<$ binff tb' 
oompar e the play with the history, from wbttKHf 
the subject wa)8 taken^, referring to the first scene of 
the fourth act, whereupon the exception was ground^ 
ed, and leafving Davila (the original) with his tord- 
diip. This^was before midsummer f and about two 
months after, I received the play back again ftoin 
his lordship, but without any positive order wheth^i' 
it should be acted or not ; neither was Mr Lee, or 
myself, any way solicitous about it. But this in^ 



* As the whole passage from Davila is subjoined to the text in 
the play, the reader m^ easily satisfy hiniself of the accuraby of 
what is here stated, but, although the scene may have b^eii 
written in 1661^ we must be allovr^ to believe, thbt its extreme 
resemblance to the late events occasioned its being revived and 
represented in 1682. 
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deed I ever said, that it was intended ibr the king^s 
service ; and his majesty was the best judge whe- 
ther it answered that end or no ; and that I reckon- 
ed it my duty to submit, if his majesty, for any rea- 
son whatsoever, should deeofllt unfit for the stage. 
In the interim, a strict scrutiny was made, and no 
paniUel of the great person designed, could be made 
out But this push failing, there were immediate- 
ly started some terrible insinuations, that the per^ 
son of his majesty was repesented under that of 
Henry the Third ; which, i£f they could have found 
out, would have concluded, perchance, not only in 
the stopping of the play, but in the hanging up of 
the poet. But so it was, that his ms^estps wisdom 
and justice acquitted both the one and the other ; 
and, when the play itself was almost forgotten, there 
were orders givei for the acting of it. 

This is matter of fact ; and I have the honour of 
so great witnesses to the truth of what I have de- 
livered, that it will need no other appeal. As to 
the exposing of any person living, our mnocency is 
so elear, that it is almost unnecessary to say, it was 
not in my thought ; and, as far as any one man can 
vouch for another, I do believe it was as little in 
Mr Lee's. And now since some people havo been 
so busy as to cast out ialse and scandalous surmises, 
how far we two agreed upon the writing of it^ I 
must do a common right both to Mr Lee and my- 
self, to declare publicly, that it was at his earnest 
desire, without any solicitation of mine, that this 
play was produced betwixt us. After the writing 
of (Edipus, I passed a promise to join with him in 
another; and he happened to claim the performance 
of that promise, just upon the finishing of a poem,* 

* The Doem alluded to, was probably the Religio Lakiy first 
published in November 1682. 
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when I would have been glad of a little respite be- 
fore the undertaking of a second task. The per- 
son that passed betwixt us, knows this to be true ; 
and Mr Lee himself, I am sure, will not disown it ; 
so that I did not ^' s#uce him to join with me/* as 
the malicious authors of the Reflections are pleased 
to call it ; but Mr Lee's loyalty is above so ridicu- 
lous a slander. I know very well, that the town 
^d ignorantly call and take this to be my play ; 
but I shall not arrogate to myself the merits of my 
friend. Two thirds of it belonged to him ; and to 
me only the first scene of the play ; the whole fourth 
act, and the first half, or somewhat more, of the fifth. 
The pamphleteers, I know, do very boldlv insinu- 
ate, that, "before the acting of it, I took the whole 
play to myself; but finding afterwards how ill suc- 
cess it had upon the stage, I threw as much of it as 
possibly I could upon my fellow.*' Now here are 
three damned lies croyirded together into a very lit- 
tle room ; first, that I assumed any part of it to my- 
self, which I had not written ; wherein I appeal 
^jot only to my particular acquaintance, but to the 
whole company of actors, who will witness for me, 
that, in all the rehearsals, I never pretended to any 
one scene of Mr Lee*s, but did him all imaginable 
right, in his title to the greater part of it. I hope 

' I may, without vanity, ^rm to the world, that I 
never stood in need of borrowing another man's re- 
putation ; and I have been as little guilty of the in- 

, justice of laying claim to any thing which was not 
my own. Nay, I durst almost refer myself to some 
of the angry poets on the other side, whether I have 
not rather countenanced and assisted their begin- 
nings, than hindered them from rising.* . The two 



* Dryden and Shadwell had once been friends. In the.pre- 
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Other falsities are, the " ill success of the play/' and 
" my disowning it." The former is manifestly with- 
out foundation ; for it succeeded beyond my very 
hopes, having been frequently acted, and never 
without a considerable audience ; and then it is a 
thousand to one, that, having no ground to disown 
it, I did not disown it ; but the universe to a nut- 
shell that I did not disown it for want of success, 
when it succeeded so much beyond my expectation. 
But my malignant adversaries are the more excusa- 
ble for this coarse method of breaking in upon truth 
and good manners, because it is the only way they 
have to gratify the genius and the interest of the 
faction together ; and never so much pains taken 
neither, to so very, very little purpose. They de- 
cry the play, but in such a manner, that it has the 
effect of a recommendation. They call it " a dull en- 
tertainment ;" and that is a dangerous word, I must 
confess, from one of the greatest masters in human 



face to " The Humoi)ri8ts/' acted, according to Mr Malone, in 
] 676^ Shadwell thus mentions fiis great contemporary : 

** And here I must make a little digression, and take liberty to 
dissent from my particular friend, for whom I have a very great 
respect, and whose writings I extremely admire ; and, though I 
will not say, his is the best way of writing, yet, 1 am sure his man- 
ner of writing is much the best that ever was. And I may say of 
him, as was said of a celebrated poet, Cut unquam poeiarum ma^ 
propriumjuk subito asstro incaleseere f Quis ubi tncalmty Jbrttus 
et jcelidus debacchatur ? His verse is smoother and deeper, his 
thoughts more quick and surprising, his raptures more mettled 
and higher, and he has more of that in his writings, which Plato 
calls 9-u^^cM fcettUit, than any other heroic poet. And those who 
shall go about to imitate him, will be found to flutter and make 
a noise, but never to rise." 

Such a compliment, from a rival dramatist, could only have 
been extracted by previous good offices and kindly countenance. 
Accordingly we find, that Dryden, in 1678«9, wrote a prologue 
to Shadwell's play of " The True Widow." 
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nature, of that facnlly. Now I can forgive tiiem 
this reproadi too, after all the rest ; for this play 
does openly discover the original and root of the 
practices and principles, horn of their party and ^ 
cause ; and they are so well acquainted with all the 
trains and mazes of rebellion, that there is nc^ing 
B^w to them in the whole hlstor^. O what if it 
were a little indmd, there was no conjuring that I 
remember in ^ Pope Joan ;" and the ** Lancashire 
Witches'" were without doubt the most insipid jades 
that ever flew upon a stage ; and even these, by the 
fiivour of a party, made a shift to hold up their 
beads.* Now, if we have out-done these plays in 
their own dull way, tiieir authors have some sort of 



• •* The Female Prelate, or Pope Joan," is a bombast, silly 
peiformaDce of Elkanah Settle ; tne catastrophe of which con- 
sifts in the accoochment of the Pope in the streets of Romew 
The aid necessary in the conclusion of an English tragedy, 
(usually loudly called for, but never brought) is of a surgical 
nature ; but here Lucina was the deity to be implored, and the 
midwife's assistance most requisite. 

Shadwell's comedy of *^ The Lancashire Witches," was po« 
pular for many years after the ftevolution, chieHy, because the 
papists were reflected upon in the character of Teague CXDivelly, 
an Irish priest, the high-church clergy ridiculed under that of 
Smerk, and the whole Tory faction generally abused througb 
the play. It is by no means one of Shadwell's happiest efforts. 
The introduction of the witches celebrating their Satanical sab^ 
bath on the stage, besides that the scene is very poorly and lame* 
)y written, is at variance with the author^s sentiments, as deli^ 
vered through Sir Edward Hartft>rt, " a worthyy hospitable, true 
English gentleman, of good understanding and honest princi- 
ples/' who ridicules the belief in witches at all. A different and 
totally inconsistent doctrine is thus to be collected from the ac- 
tion of the piece and the sentiments expressed by those, whose 
sentiments are alone marked as worthy of being attended to. 
This obvious fault, with many others, is pointed out in a criticism 
on the ** Lancashire Witches," published in the Spectator. The 
paper is said to have been written by Hughes, but considerably 
softened by Addison. 
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priyil€|^ to ^)pqw ^^ flwt stone ; but we shtH tu 
iher ojm^e to yield the paint of dulness, than coiw 
tend {ov it> against w indisputable a daim. 

But '' iqatt^s of state (it seems) are cani^ussed on 
the stage^ aqd things of the gravest concernment 
there managed ;" and who were the aggressors, I 
^ej^ch yQu» but a f^w factious, popular hirelings, 
that by tani^pering the theatres, and by pcHSoning 
the people, made n playhouse more seditious than 
a conventicle ; SiO that the loyal party crave only 
the same freedom of defendmg the government, 
which the other took b^orehand of exposing and 
defaming it. There was no complaint of any dis^ 
orders of the stage, in the bustle that was made 
(even to the forming of a party) to uphold a ftroe 
of theirs.* Upon the first day, the whole fiiction 
(in a manner) appeared ; but al9:er one sight of it» 
they sent their proxies of serving-men and porters, 
to dap in the right of their patrons ; and it was 
impossible ever to have gotten off the nonsense of 
three hoursfor half-ap<nrown,f but for the providence 
of so congruous an audience. Thus far, I presume. 



* The farce, alluded to, seems to have been '' The Lancashire 
Withes.*' See Shadwell's account of the reception of that piece, 
from which it appears^ that the charge of forming a party m the 
theatre was a subject of mutual reproach betwixt the dramatists 
of the contending parties. 

f Half-apcrown was then the box price* 

You visit our plays and merit the Btodn, 
For paying haif-430wns of bntss to our box ; 
. Nay, often you swear when places are shewn ye. 
That your hearing is thick, 
And so by a love tridt, 
You pass through our scenes up to the balcony. 

Spilogue to «' The Man's the Master/' 
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the reckoning is even, for bad plays on both sides, 
and for plays written for a party. I shall say no- 
thing of their poets' affection to the government ; 
unless upon an absolute and an odious necessity. 
But to return to the pretended Parallel. 

I have said enough already to convince any man 
of common sense, raat there neither was, nor could 
be, any Parallel intended ; and it will farther ap- 
pear, from the nature of the subject ; there being 
no relation betwixt Henry the Third and the Duke 
of Guise, except that of the king's marrying into 
the family of Lorraine. If a comparison had been 
designed, how easy had it been either to have found 
a story, or to have invented one, where the ties of 
nature had been nearer? If we consider their actions, 
or their persons, a much less proportion will be 
yet found betwixt them ; and if we bate the popu- 
larity, perhaps none at all. If we consider them in 
reference to their parties, the one was manifestly 
the leader ; the other, at the worst, is but misled. 
The designs of the one tended openly to usurpation ; 
those of the other may yet be interpreted more fair- 
ly ; and I hope, from the natural candour and pro- 
bity of his temper, that it will come to a perfect 
submission and reconcilement at last. But that 
which perfectly destroys this pretended Parallels, 
that our picture of the Duke of Guise is exactly' ac- 
cording to the original in the history ; his actions, 
his manners, nay, sometimes his very words, are so 
justly copied, that whoever has read him in Davila, 
sees him the same here. There is no going out of 
the way, no dash of a pen to make any by- feature 
resemble him to any other man ; and indeed, ex- 
cepting his ambition, there was not in France, or 
perhaps in any other country, any man of his age 
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vain eiHHigh to hope he could be mistaken for him.*< 
So that if you would have made a Parallel^ we could 
not And yet I fancyi that where I make it my 
business to draw likeness, it will be no hard matter 
to judge who sate for the picture. For the Duke 
of Guise's return to Paris contrary to the king's or- 
der, enough already has been said ; it was too consi* 
derable in the story to be omitted, because it occa* 
lioned the mischicd^ that ensued. But in this like* 
ness, which was only casual, no danger followed. I 
am ocmfident there was none intended ; and am sa« 
tisfied that none was feared. But the argument 
drawn from our evident design is yet, if possible, 
more convincing. The first words of the prologue 
spake the play to be a Parallel, and then you are 
immediately informed how far that Parallel-extend- 
ed, and of what it is so : ** The Holy League begot 
the Covenant, Guisards got the Whig," &c. So then 
it is not, (as the snarling authors of the Reflections 
tell you) a Parallel of the men, but of the times ; a 
Faryllel of the Actions, and of the leaguers. And 



* Thk smgle reioark is ssiply sufficient to exculpate Drydea 
fM»m having intended any general parallel between Monmouth and 
the Duke of Guise. To have produced such a parallel^ it would 
have been necessary to unite^ in one individual^ the daring poli<* 
tical courage of Shaftesbury, his capacity of seizing the means to 
attain his object, and his unprincipled carelessness of their na« 
tare, with the fine person, chivalrous gallantry, military fame, 
and courteous manners of the Duke of Monmouth. Had these 
talents^ as they were employed in the same cause, been vested in 
the same person, the Duke of Guise must have yielded the palm. 
The partial resemblance, in one pioint of their conduct, is stated 
by our poet, not to have been introduced as an ti^emied lik e nes s, 
betwixt the Duke of Guise and the Protestant Duke. We may 
observe, in the words of Bertran, 

The Hal spoke not— but h made ahxewd signs. 

Spanitb FHttr, 

VOL. VII. K 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



146 tut, VINDICATION OT 

every one knows that this prologue was written be* 
fore the stopping of the play. Neither was the 
name altered on any such account as they insinuate, 
but laid aside long before, because a book called the 
ParaHel had been printed, resembling the French 
League to the EngKsh Covenant ; and therefore we 
thought it not convenient to make use of another 
man's title.* The chief person in the tragedy, or he 
whose disasters are the subject of it, may in reason 
give the name ; and so it was called the *' Duke of 
Guise.*' Our intention, therefore, was to make the 
play a Parallel betwixt the Holy League, plotted 
by the house of Guise and its adherents^ with the 
Covenant plotted by the rebels in the time of king 
Charles I. and those of the new Association^ which 
was the* spawn of the old Covenant. 

But this parallel is plain, that the*exdusion of 
the lawful heir was the main design of both parties; 
and that the endeavours to get the lieutenancy of 
France established on the bead of the League, is in 
effect the same with offering to get the militia out 
of the king's hand (as declared by parliament,) and 
consequently, thatthe power of peace and war should 
be wholly in the people. It is also true that the 
tumults in the city, in the choice of their officers, 
have had no small resemblance with a Parisian rab- 
ble ; and I am afraid that both their faction and 
ours had the same good lord. I believe also, that 
if Julian had been written and calculated for the 
Parisians, as it was for our sectaries, one of their 
sheriffs might have mistaken too, and called him 



♦ Alluding to a book, called *' The Parallel," published by J. 
Northleigh, L. L. B. the same who afterwards wrote ** the Tri- 
umph of the Monarchy/' and was honoured by a copy of ?erses 
from our author. 
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Julian the Apostle.* I suppose I need not push this 
point any further ; where the parallel was intended, 
I am certain it will reach ; but a larger account of 
the proceedings in the dty may l^ expected from 
a better haiid, and I have no reas<^ to forestall it.f 
In the mean time^ because there bius been no actual 
rebellion, the faction triumph injmeit loyalty; which 
if it were out of principle, al^ur divisions would 
soon be ended, and we thci^appy people, which 
God and the constitution of our government have 
put us in condition to be ; but so long as they take 
it for a maxim, that the king is but an officer in 
trust, that the people, or their representatives, are 
superior to him, judg^ of miscarriages, and have 
power of revocation, it is a plain case, that whenever 
they please the^^ may take up arms $ and, according 
to their doctrine, lawfully too. Let them jointly 
renounce this one opinion, as in conscience and law 
they are bound to do, because both scripture and 
acts of parliament oblige them to it, and we will 
then thank their obedience for our quiet, whereas 
now we are only beholden to them for their fear. 
The miseries of the last war are yet too fresh in all 
men's memory ; and they are not rebels, only be- 
cause they have been so too lately. An author of 
theirs has told us roundly the west-country pro- 



* " Julian the Apostate, with a short account of his life, and a 
parallel betwixt Popery and Paganism/' was a treatise written by 
the Rev. Samuel Johnson, chaplain to Lord Russell, for the pur* 
pose of forwarding the bill of Exclusion, by shewing the conse- 
quences to Christianity of a Pagan Emperor attaining the throne. 
It would seeiU) that one of the sheriffs had mistaken so grossly, as 
to talk of Julian the Apostle ; or, more probably, such a blunder 
was circulated as true, by some tory wit. Wood surmises, that 
Hiint bad some share in cobipoaiog Julian. Ath. Ox^ II. p. 729. 

f Thb probably alludes to L'JSstrange^ who answered Hunt 
in the " Lawyer Outlawed." 
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yerh-^Chud eat mare cheese, and chad it ; their sto* 
mach is as good as ever it was ; but the mischief on'^t 
is, they are either muzzled, or want their teeth. If 
there were as many fanatics now in England, as there 
were Christians in the empire, when Julian reign- 
ed, I doubt we should not find them much inclined 
to passive obedience ; and, " Curse ye, Meroz,*" ♦ 
would be oftener jWeached upon, than '^ Give to 
Cassar,'' except in the sense Mr Hunt means it 

Having clearly shewn wherein the parallel consist- 
ed, which no man can mistake, who does not wil- 
fully, I need not justify myself, in what concerns 
the sacred person of his majesty. Neither theFrench 
history, nor our own, could have supplied me, nor 
Plutarch himself, were he now alive, could have 
found a Greek or Roman to have compared to him, 
in that eminent virtue of his clemency ; even his 
enemies must acknowledge it to be superlative, be- 
cause they live by it. Far be it from flattery, if I 
say, that there is nothing under heaven, which can 
furnish me with a parallel ; and that, in his mercy, 
he is of all men the truest image of his Maker. 

Henry III. was a prince of a mixed character ; 
he had, as an old historian says of another, magna^ 
virtutes^nec minora vitia ; but amongst those virtues. 



* '^ Curse ye Meroz/' was a text much in vogue among the fa- 
natic preachers in the Civil Wars. It was preached upon in Guild* 
hall, before the Lord Mayor^ 9th May^ 1630^ by Edmund Hick- 
eringill, rector of All-Saints, in Colchester : 

There's Colchester Hiekctiogil, the ftnatic'ft ddigbt, 
Who Qi^garj Greybeard iind Mevoz did write, 
You Quy see who are saints in a pharisee*s sight. 

T?ie Astembly of the Moderate Divinei^ stanza 18. 

Gregory Greybeard was probably some ballad^ alluding to the 
execution ct Charles I., who was beheaded by a person dwguised 
by a visor and gr^beard. The name of the common hangman» 
at that time^ was Uregory. 
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I do not find his forgiving qualities to be miieh ce- 
lebrate. Tiiat he was deeply engs^ed in the bloody 
massacre of St Bartholomew, is notoriously known ; 
and if the relation printed in the Men^oirs of Vil- 
leroy be true, he confesses there, that the Admiral 
having brought him and the queen*mother into sus- 
picion with his brother then reigning, for endea- 
vouring to lessen his authority, and draw it to them- 
selves, he first designed his accuser's death by Mau- 
revel, who shot him with a carbine, but failed to 
kill him ; after which, he pushed on the king to 
that dreadful revenge, which immediately succeed- 
ed. It is true, the provocations were high ; there 
had. been reiterated rebellions, but a peace was now 
concluded ; it was solemnly sworn to by both par- 
ties, and as great an assurance of safety given to 
the protestants, as the word of a king and public 
instruments could make it Therefore the punish- 
ment was execrable, and it pleased God, (if we may 
dare to judge of his secret providence,) to cut off 
that king in the very flower of his youth, to blast 
his successor in his undertakings, to raise against 
him the Duke of Guise, the complotter and execu- 
tioner of that inhuman action, (who, by the divine 
justice, fell afterwards into the same snare which he 
had laid for others^) and finally, to die a violent 
death himself, murdered by a priest, an enthusiast 
of his own religion * From these premises, let it 
be concluded, if reasonably it can, that we could 
draw a parallel, where the lines were so diametri- 
cally opposite. We were indeed obliged, by the 
laws of poetry, to cast into shadows the vices of 



* Jaques Clement^ a Jacobin Monk, stabbed Henry III. on 
the Ist of August^ 1589. He expired the following day. 
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this prince ; for ah excellent critic has lately told 
us, that when a king is named, a hero is supposed ;^ 
it is a reverence due to majesty, to make the vir* 
tues as conspicuous, and the vices as obscure, as we 
can possibly ; and this, we own, we have either 
performed, or at least endeavoured. But if we were 
more favourable to that character than the exact- 
ness of history would allow, we have been far from 
diminishing a greater, by drawing it into compari- 
son. You may see, through the whole conduct of 
the play, a king naturally severe, and a resolution 
carried on to revenge himself to the uttermost on 
the rebellious conspirators. That this was some- 
times shaken by reasons of policy and pity, is con^ 
fessed ; but it always returned with greater force, 
and ended at last in the ruin of his enemies. la 
the mean time we cannot but observe the wonder- 
ful loyalty on the other side ; that the play was to 
be stopped, because the king was represented. May 
we have many such proofs of their duty and re- 
spect ! but there was no occasion for them here. 
It is to be supposed, that his majesty himself was 
made acquainted with this objection ; if he were so, 
he was the supreme and only judge of it ; and then 
the event justifies us. If it were inspected only by 
those whom he commanded, it is hard if his own 
officers and servants sho|ild not see as much ill in it 
as other men, and be as wilHng to prevent it ; esr 
peciaily when there was no solicitation used to have 



* " All crowned heads by poetical right are heroes. This cha- 
ra<?ter is a flower, a prerogative so certain, so inseparably annex* 
^ to the crowh, as by no poet, no parliament of poets, ever to be 
invaded." Hymefs Remarks on the Tragedies of the last Age^ p. 
61. This critical 4ognia, although here and elsewhere honoured 
by our author's sanbtion^ fell into disuse with the doctrines of 
passive obedience and indefeasible right. 
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it acted. It is known that riolAe person/ to whom 
it was referred, is a severe critic on good sense, de-' 
cency, and morality ; and I can assure the worlds 
that the rules of Horace are more familiar to him,^ 
than they are to me. He remembers too well that 
the vetus com^edia was banished from the. Athenian 
theatre for its too much licence in representing per- 
sons, and would never have pardoned it in this oi» 
any play. 

What opinion Henry III. had of his successor, is 
Evident from the words he spoke upon his death- 
bed : ^* He exhorted the nobility," says Davila, " to 
acknowledge the King of Navarre, to whom the 
kingdom of right bekmged ; and that they should 
not stick at the difference of religion ; for both the 
King of Navarre, a man of a i^eere noble nature^ 
would in the end* return into the bosom of the 
church, and the Pope, being better informed, would 
receive him into his favour, to prevent the ruin of 
the whole kingdom." I hope I shall not need in 
this quotation to defend myself, as if it were my 
opinion, that the Pope has any right to dispose 
of kingdoms ; my meaning is evident, that the 
king's judgment of hisbrotherJn-law, was the same 
which I have copied ; and I must farther add from 
Davila, that the arguments I have used in defence 
of that succession were chiefly drawn from the 
king's answer to the deputies, as they may be seen, 
more at large in pages 730, and 731, of the first, 
edition of that history in English. There the three 
estates, to the wonder of all men, jointly concurred 
in cutting off the succession ; the clergy, who were 
managed by the Archbishop of Lyons and Cardinal 

* The Earl of Arlingtoiii Lord Chamberlain. 
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of Guise, were the first who promoted it ; and the 
commons and nobility afterwards consented, as re- 
ferring themselves, says our author, to the clergy ; 
so that there was only the king to stand in the gap ; 
and he by artifice diiverted that storm w^iich wad 
breaking upon posterity. 

The crown was then reduced to the lowest ebb 
of its authority ; and the king, in a manner, stood 
single, and yet preserved his negative entire ; but 
if me clergy and nobility had been on his part of 
the balance^ it might reasonably be supposed, that 
the meeting of those estates at Blois had healed the 
breaches of the nation, and not forced him to the 
ratio ultima regwiHj which is never to be praised, nor 
is it here, but only excused as the last result of his 
necessity. As for the parallel betwixt the King of 
Navarre, and any other prince' now living, what 
likeness the God of Nature, and the descent of vir- 
tues in the same channel have produced, is evident ; 
I have only to say, that the nation certainly is hap- 
py, where the royal virtues of the progenitors are 
derived on their descendants.* 

In that scene, it is true, there is but one of the 

three estates mentioned ; but the other two are vif^ 

tually included ; for the archbishop and cardinal are 

at the head of the deputies : And that the rest are 

mute persons every critic understands the reason, 

•t ne quarta laqui persona laboret. I am never willing 

\4 to cumber the stage with many speakers, when I 

s can reasonably avoid it, as here I might. And 

what if I had a mind to pass over the clergy and 

nobility of France in silence, and to excuse them 

f mm joining in so illegal, and so ungodly a decree ? 



* ChaAes IL and his brother the Duke of York, were grandi> 
cbiUlrei) of Henry IV. of prance, by thejr inotherH^^ri^tta Mari^. 
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Am I tied in poetry to the strict rules of history ? 
I have followed it in this play more closely than 
suited with the laws of the drama, and a great vic- 
tory they will have, who shall discover to the world 
this wonderful secret, that I have not observed the 
unities of place and time ; but are Ihey better kept 
in the farce of the " Libertine Destroyed ?"♦ It was 
our common business here to draw the parallel of 
the times, and not to make an exact tragedy. For 
this once we were resolved to err with honest Shaken 
speare ; neither can " Cataline" or •* Sejanus," (writ- 
ten by the great master of our art,) stand eiccused, 
any more than we, from this exception ; but if we 
must be criticised, some plays of our adversaries may 
be exposed, and let them redkon their gains when 
the dispute is ended. I am accused of ignorance, 
for speaking of the third estate, as not sitting in the 
same house with the other two. Let not those 
gentlemen mistake themselves ; there are many 
things in plays to be accommodated to the country 
in which we live ; I spoke to the understanding of 
an English audience. Our three estates now sit, and 
have long done so, in two houses; but our records 
bear witness, that they, according to the French 
custom, have sate in one ; that is, the lords spiritual 
and temporal within the bar, and the commons 
without it. If that custom had been still continued 



* A very poor imitation of Moliere's " Festin de Pierre ;" with 
the story of whiph the admirers of mute-shew have since been eny 
tertained, under the title of Don Juan. In the preface^ Shadwel), 
ader railing abundantly at Settle^ is at the pains to assure us, 
there is no act in the piece which cost him above four days wi^ 
l^ingy and the last two (the playhouse having great occasion for a 
play) were both written in four days. The Libertine, and hii? 
companions^ travel by ?ea a^d hn^ over the whole kingdom of 
iSpain, 
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bere» it should liave been io represented ; 4>ut heing 
otherwise, I was forced to write so as to be under- 
stood by our own countrymen. If these be errors, 
a bigger poet than either of us two has fallen into 
greater, ahd the proofs are ready, whenever the suifc 
shall be recommenced* 

Mr Hunt, the Jehu of the? party, begins very fu- 
rioudy with me, and says, ** I have already con- 
demned the charter and city, and have executed the 
magistrates in effigy upon the stage, in a play call- 
ed the Doke of Guise, frequency acted and ap- 
plauded," &c. 

Compare the latter end of this sentence with what 
the two authors of the Reflections, or perhaps the 
Associating Club of the DeviUtavem,f write in thei 



* See the full passage prefixed to the Vindication. 

t The club alluded to seems to foe the same which originally 
met at the King's-Head tavern^ of which North gives the follow- 
ing lively account : '^ The gentlemen of that worthy society held 
their evening session continually at the King's-Head tavern^ oyer 
against the Inner Temple gate. But upon occasion of the signal 
of a green ribbon, agreed to be worn in their hats in the days of 
secret engagements^ like the coats of arms of valiant knights of old, 
whereby all the warriors of the society might be distinguished^ and 
not mistake friends for eneraie^i they were called also the Green 
Ribbon Club. Their seat was in a sort of carrefpur, at Chancery- 
Lane end^ a centre of business and company^ most proper for such 
anglers of fools. The house was double-balconied in front, as 
may be yet seen, for the clubsters to issue forth, in fresco, with 
hats and no peruques, pipes in their mouths, merry faces, and 
fliluted throats, for vocal encouragement of the canadia below^ 
i^p bonfires, oh usual and unusual occasions. They admitted all 
strangers that were confidingly introduced ; for it was a main end 
of their institution to make proselytes, especially of the raw 
i^tated youths newly come to town. This copious society were, 
to the faction in and about London, a sort of executive power, 
and by correspondence all over England. The resolves of tjie 
more retired councils and ministry of the faction, were brought in 
here, and orally insinuated to the company. Whether it were lies, 
defamations, commendations, projects, &c, and so, like water 
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begifiping of theif libel :-^'* Never Was mountain 
delivared of sudi a mouse ; the fiercest tories have 
been ashamed to defend this piece ; they who have 
any sparks of wit among them ate so true to their 
pleasure^ that they will n<yt suffer dullness to pass 
upon them for wit, nor tediousness for diversion ; 
which is the reason that this piece has not met with 
the expected applause t I never saw a play more de- 
ficient in wit, good characters, or entertainment, 
than this is.** 

For shame, gentlemen, pack your evidence a little 
better against another time. You see, my lord chief 
baron ^ has delivered his opinion, that the play was 
frequently acted and applauded ; but you of the jury 
have found Ignoramus^ on the wit and the success 
of it. Oates, Dugdale, and Tuberville, never dis- 
agreed more than you do ; let us know at last, which 
of the witnesses are true Protestants, and which are 
Irish.f ^ But it seems your authors had contrary 



diffused, spread over all the town; whereby that which was digest* 
ed at the iclub over nighty was, b*ke nourishment^ at every assem- 
bly, malje and female, the next day. And thus the younglings 
tasted of political administration, and took themselves for notable 
counsellors." Examen, p. 572. The place of meeting is altered by 
Dryden, from the King's-Head, to the Devil-Tavern, either be- 
cause he thought the name more appropriate, or wished slightly 
to disguise what he plainly insinuated. 

* Our author never omits an opportunity of twitting Hunt with 
his expected preferment of lord chief baron of exchequer in Ire* 
land ; L'Estrange, whose ready pen was often drawn for the court, 
answered Hunt's defence of the charter by ^ pamphlet entitled 
" The Lawyer Outlawed," in which he fails not to twit his antaf- 
gonist with the same disappointment. 

f The foul practice of tiaking away lives by false witness^ caits 
an indelible disgrace on this period. Oates* Dugdale, and Tuber- 
ville, were the perjured evidences of the Popish Plot. To meet 
them with equal arms, counter-plots were sworn against Shafles- 
bury and others^ by Haines, Macnamara, and other Irishmen. 
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designs : Mr Hunt thought fit to say, " it was fre- 
quently acted and applauded, because," says he, •* it 
was intended to provoke the rabble into tumults 
and disorder." Now, if it were not seen frequently, 
this argument would lose somewhat of its force. 
The Reflector's business went another way ; it was 
to be allowed no reputation, no success ; but to be 
damned root and branch, to prevent the prejudice 
it might do their party : accordingly, as much as 
in them lay, they have drawn a bill of exclusion for 
it on the stage. But what rabble was it to provoke ? 
Are the audience of a playhouse, which are gene- 
rally persons of honour, noblemen, and ladies, or, at 
worst, as one of your authors calls his gallants, men 
of wit and pleasure about the town,* — are these th^ 
rabble of Mr Hunt? I have seen a rabble at Sir Ed- 
mundbury Godfrey's night, and have heard of such 
a name as true Protestant meeting-houses ; but a 
rabble is not to be provoked, where it nevef comes. 
Indeed, we had one in this tragedy, but it was upon 
the stage ; and that's the reason why your Reflectors 
would break the glass, which has shewed them their 
own faces. The business of the theatre is to ex- 
pose vice and folly ; to dissuade men by examples 
from one, and to shame them out of the other. 



But tke true Protestant juries would only swallow the peijuries 
which made for their own opinions ; na^, although they believed 
Dugdale, when he zeidously forswore himself for the cause of the 
Protestant faith, they refused him credit when he bore false wit.^ 
ness for the crown. *• Thus," sajs Hume, '' the two parties, ao. 
situated by mutual rage, but cooped up within the narrow limits of 
%\\e law, levelled with poisoned daggers the most deadly blows 
against each other's breast, and buried in their factious divisions 
^1 regard to truth, honour, and humanity."^ 

* In the Dramatis Personae to Shadwell's play of Epsom- Wells, 
we have RmQSt Bevil, Woodly, deseribed as " men of wit and 
pleasure/' 

2 
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And however you may pervert our good intentions, 
it was here particularly to reduce men to loyalty, 
by shewing the pernicious consequences of rebellion, 
and popular insurrections. I believe no man, who 
loves the government, would be glad to see the 
rabble in such a posture, as they were represented 
in our play ; but if the tragedy had ended on your 
side, the play' had been a loyal witty poem ; the 
success of it should have been recorded by immor* 
tal Og or Doeg,* and the rabble scene should have 
been true Protestant, though a whig-devil were at 
the head of it. 

In the mean time, pray, where lies the relation 
betwixt the ** Tragedy of the Duke of Guise,'' and 
the charter of London ? Mr Hunt has found a rare 
connection, for he t^cks them together, by the kick- 
ing of the sheriffs. That chain of thought was a 
little ominous, for something like a kicking has suc- 
ceeded the printing of his book ; and the charter c^ 
London was the quarrel. For my part, I have not 
law enough to state tlmt question, much less decide 
it ; let the charter shift- for itself in Westminster- 
1^11 ; the government is somewhat wiser than to em- 
plov my Ignorance on such a subject. My promise 
to honest Nat. Lee, was the only bribe I had, to 
engage me in this trouble ; for which he has the 
good fortune to escape Scot-free, and I am left in 
pawn for the reckoning, who had the least share in 
the entertainment. But the rising, it seems, should 
have been on the true protestant side ; *^ for he has 
tried," says ingenious Mr Hunt, ^' what he could 



* Dryden had already distinguished Shadwell and Settle by 
those aamest which were destined to consign the poor wights ta 
k painfol immortality^ in the second part of Absalom and Achi- 
iophd, piiUkhftd in 1682. 
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do, towards makhig the diarter forfeitable, by some 
extravagancy and disorder of the people." A wise 
man I had been, doubtless, for my pains, to raise the 
rabble to a tumult, where I had been certainly one 
of the first men whom they had limbed, or dragged 
to the next convenient sigii*>po8t. 

. But on second thought, he says, this ought not 
to move the citizens. He is much in the right ; for 
the rabble scene was written on purpose to keep his 
party of them in the bounds of duty. It is the bu- 
siness of factious men to stir up the populace : Sir 
Edmond on horseback, attended by a swinging 
Pope in efBgy, and forty thousand true protestants 
for his guard to execution, are a show more proper 
for that design, than a thousand stage-plays.* 

Well, he has fortified his opinion with a reason, 
however, why the people should not be moved ; 
*^ because I have so maliciously and mischievously 
represented the king, and the king's son ; nay^^nd 
his favourite," saith he, ^^ the duke too ; to whom I 
give the worst strokes of my unlucky fancy." 

This need not be answered ; for it is already ma- 
nifest, that neither the king, nor the king's son, are 
represented ; neither that son he means, nor any of 
«the rest, God bless them all. What strokes of my 
unlucky fancy I have given to his Royal Highness, 
will be seen ; and it will be seen also, who strikes 
him 'Worst and most unluckily. 

" The Duke of Guise," he tells us, " ought to 
have represented a great princci that had inserved 
to some most detestable villainy, to please the rage 
or lust of a tyrant ; such great courtiers have been 
often sacrificed, to appease ihe furies of the tyrant's 
guilty conscience ; to expiate for his sin, and to at- 



* See note on p. 222, vol. VI. describing thb famoas prooessipn. 
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tone the people. For a tyrant naturally stands in 
fear of such wicked ministers, is obnoxious to them» 
awed by them, and they drag him to greater evils^ 
for their own impunity, than they perpetrated for 
his pleasure, and their own ambition " * 

Sure, he said not all this for nothing. I would 
know of him, on what persons he would fix the 
sting of this sharp satire? What two they are, whom, 
to use his own words, he ^^ so malidously and mis- 
chievously would represent ?'' For my part, I dare 
not understand the villainy of his meaning ; but 
somebody was to have been shewn a tyrant, and 
some other **a great prince, inserving to some detest* 
able villainy, and to that tyrant's. rage and lust f 
this great prince or courtier ought to be sacrificed, 
to atone the people, and the tyrant is persuaded, 
for his own interest, to give him up to public justicei 
I say no more, but that he has studied the law to 
good purpose. He is dancing on the rope without 
a metaphor ; his knowledge of the law is the staff 
that poizes him, and saves his neck. The party, in* 
deed, speaks out sometimes, for wickedness is not 
always so wise as to be secret, especially when It 
is driven to despair. By some of their discourses, 
we may guess at whom he points ; but he has fen- 
ced himself in with so many evasions, that he is safe 
in his sacrilege ; and he, who dares to answer him, 
may become obnoxious. It is true, he breaks a 
little out of the clouds, within two paragraphs ; for 
there he tells you, that " Caius Caesar (to give unto 
Caesar the things that were Caesar's,) was in the Ca- 



* This passage, in Hunt's defence of jthe charter, obviously 
alludes to the Duke of York^ whom he elsewhere treats with 
little ceremony, and to the king, whose affection for his brother 
was not without a mixture of fear, inspired by his more stubborn 
and resolved temper. 
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ttline Conspiracy f a fine insinuation this, to be 
meered at by ins party, and yet not to be taken . 
hold of by public justice. They would be glad now, 
that I, or any man, should bolt out their covert trea-^ 
son for them ; for their loop-hole is ready, that the 
Caesar, here spoken of, was a private man. But the 
application of the text declares the author's to be 
another Caesar ; which is so black and so in&mous 
an aspersion, that nothing less than the highest 
clemency can leave it unpunished. I ccmld reflect 
on his ignorance iii this place, for attributing these 
words to Cassar, ** He that is not with us, is against 
us :** He seeitis to have mistaken them out of the 
New Testament, and that is the best defence I can 
make for him ; for if he did it knowingly, it was 
impiously done, to put our Saviour's words ihto 
Caesar's mouth. But his law and our gospel are 
two things ; this gentleman's knowledge is not of 
the Bible, any more than his practice is according 
to it. He tells you, he will give the world a taste 
of my atheism and impiety ; for which he quotes 
these f(^lowing verses, in the second or third act of 
the "Duke of Guise:" 

For conscience or heaven's fear, religious rulesy 
Are all state bells^ to toll in pious fools. 

In the first place, he is mistaken in his man, for 
the verses are not mine, but Mr Lee's : I asked him 
concerning them, and have this acoount,~-that they 
were spoken by the devil. Now, what can eith« 
whig or devil say^ more proper to their character^ 
than that religion is only a name, a stalking-horse, 
as errant a property as godliness and property them- 
selves are amongst their party ? Yet for these two 
lines, which^ in the mouth mat speaks them, are 
of no offence, he halloos on the whole pack against 
me : judge, justice, surrogate, aiid oflScial are to lie 
employed, at his suit, tp direct process ; and boring 
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ibrougfc tM tifhgm fytMn^myr tt diir fettt pai» 
niabmeM Ms efatd^ty Wffi Allmr A«* r 

I find it is h$ipp^ fof ttMy tbot be wits rM uisid» 
s jad^jtnd yet I biidiui^li*v« fiftvt bidd tay-^^ 
as my ooiiAmi^ tf tny Ufe w^fe lUi stAfiH My^ffwti 
L6fd SinfFoitl 1910^ irMlbtI|»^ tip with^tikis gwtf^ 
nan for his solieitdri K^dsUH b^givetiiift ixnS&i^ 
tunate j^aUemmi «(ii&srt admtebte ailvifie %iwm^$ thei 
saving of liis^ life { dnd wotilil h«iir^ r^oiffted«itM«d^ 
ingly> to havesatitbiiii cdt^wd.*" I tbink llnsf^ii^ 
fvored Mi instaAC& bf my iAt!b€ism ; it t^ititiiis fw 
him to justiff ]AS>mii^Y!ri in pti^fig th« ootids of 
Gbiist into uliMiJbms^^vHibi isii^mudl]^i»6te Itf 
hn^tdbni^ aik«kto td^itb^ H^^^ in tilts* KrtAie/ 
tex,t|^«^ QWe uixto CMai: tfa^ thitfgs thttt^ nie^CdCM 
saifa;." wbid^ )f it Hi tiot a fecfiMAtion^ftht Bibles 
fiii- the fsak4 ^ & silfy w&ttctoffi, let a)l i»ra, but his* 
oim pariy^ ju^e^ I scm i^ot^midkious encnigb tir 
nsftam faiui^ thd nsn9D«& if h^ h^ has eaUed ttie ;r ba(^ 
df all sitis, I tbsiik Ciod^ I have altrays aibivof^ 
atheism ;; and I had nt^ be a b^tef Christiati than. 
Mr H«it has shewn hiaisi^, if I jfisrfiireihiDd^ so ifi^ 
ftfiBimv a* slander* 

Bistas faeh^iiiistaketi ouir Ssrvkm^ fof Julhf9C^ 
sar^ sabe wotild Pompey too, if he were let aiotie i 
t0 bi»r and lo hia caus^ or to the like eauii^ it biM ' 
longed^ be says^ to use tiiese words :-^'* He tiMt H^ 
hM fin- us is against tsis/' I flrtd be cates^ net vrktm 
the eaqmession is, so< it be net ChfisTsi Bat hew 
comcsFoiapey tbeGreattabea Wh% ? He tras, in:^ 



^ WtUiaa Vtetftat Sctiffix^, Kbd lait who tttffef ed for thd F^ 
piih Plof^ was^ tried and executed in 1680» It app^ars^ tbat hta 
iffe was foully sworn away by Dugdale aild Turbesville. iPhe 
ndanly and pati^t deponafeUt of the noble sufFeret weilt fdf to 
romew the imM del luiiofy wMeb Aen pehradeid the people* It 
wwld seem that Habt lad acted as hi&itilh^t^ 

yOh. VII. L 
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deedy a ^eftbder of the andent esteUiBlicd RomiSi 
government ; but Cassar was the Wliig who took up 
arms unlawfully to subvert it. Our liberties and our 
ieligi<>n bothiare safe ; they are secured to us by the 
laws ; Attd those laws are executed uiuler an esta-^ 
bliabed gtf?emmmit, by a lawful king. The De* 
fendeis cif bur. Faith is uiC; defender of our common 
ireedoitt i to .cabal» to write^ to nol. against this ad- 
ministration, are all endeavours to destroy the go^ 
vemment ; tind to oppose the sucicession, in any pri- 
vate nian, is a.treasonaible practice against the foun- 
daticNa of it. Fompey very hoiiourwly maintained 
the liberty, of his country, which was governed by 
a cwimon wealth ; so that there li^ no parallel be- 
twixt .his caluse and Mr Hunf s, except in the bare 
notion of a commonwealth, as it is opposed to. mo- 
narchy ; and that's the thing he would obliquely 
slur upon jus. Yet on these premises, he is for or- 
dering my lord chief justice to grant out warrants 
against all those who have applauded the '' Duke of 
Guise ;" as if they committed a riot when they 
clapped. I suppose they paid for their places, as 
well as he and his party did, who hissed. If he were 
not half distracted, for not being lord chief baron, 
methinks he should be lawyer enough to advise my 
lord chief justice better, i To clap and hiss are the 
privileges of a free-bom subject in a play-house. 
They buy them with thek* money, and their hands 
and mouths are their own property. It belongs to 
the Master of the Revels to see that no treason or 
immorality be'in the play ; but when it is acted, let 
every man like or dislike freely. Not but that re- 
spect should be used too, in the presence of the 
king ; for by his permission the actors are allowed. 
It is due to his person, as he is sacred ; and to the 
successors, as being next related to him. There 
are opportunities enow for men to hiss, who are so 
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cHsposfed, m iheir absetiMi ; fbir When 1^ kkig is in 
&^t/ though but by aocidefi^t, a malefaetor is'i^ 
prieved from death. ! Yistdudi i^ the duty, arid good 
manners of these good subjects, that they foreboir^ 
not some rudeness in his majesty's presence ; but 
when his Royal Highness and his Court were only 
there, they pushed it as far as their mhlice had 
power ; and if their party had been more numerous, 
the affront bad been greater. 

The next paragraph of our auth(n**s is a panegy- 
ric on the Duke of Monmouth, which concerns not 
me, who am very far from detracting from him. 
The obligations I have had to him, were tiiose of 
his countenance, his favour, his good word, and bis 
esteem ; all which I have likewise had, in a grditfee 
measure, from his excellent duchess, the patroness 
of my poor unworthy 'poetry. If I had notgreM^i^^ 
the fault was never in their want of gMSxes9^ 
me, but in my own backwardness to ask, whiish 
has always^ and, I believe^ will ever, keep itoe froni 
rising in* the world. Liejb>tl]is be enough, with rMU 
sonable men, to clear m6 from the imputation oPM( 
ungrateful man, with which my enemies hai^e mbn 
unjustly taxed me. If I am a mercenary scriblrte^i 
the lords commissioners of the treasury best know : 
I am sure, they have found me no importunate 
solicitor ; for I know myself, I deserved little, and, 
therefore, have never desired much. I return that 
slander, with just disdaita, on my accusers : it is fdt 
men who have ill consciences to suspect others ;' I 
am resolved to stand or fall with tl^e cause /of ifly 
God, my king, and country ; never to trouble my*, 
self for any railing aspersions,^ which I have not 
deserved ; and to leave it as a portion, to my chil- 
dren, — that they had a father, who diirst do his 
duty, and was neither covetous nor mercenary. 

As little am I concerned at that im'putation of 
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my ImfkMm^ tb«t I bwro wnfaMed wyMlf to lie 
put on to wfite a« I dcu Ifthey mean this pUj w 
9firti<mlv> tlitt ifl nolwiomdy proved «gaititt tbem 
^ be ftilse; Ibf tAie n$t of my writings, my: halKd 
fif th^ piMtioes «iid principWs was ouise enough 
lO «99PM Ili^iD M J Imito 4cne|. und will do more. 
% do not think a$ they do ; for, if I did; I. mult 
ikmk trvupon ; hut I must in eonadence write as I 
do, because I know, whiob is more than tbinkifigv 
that I writ# for a lawful established 09v«mment, 
igaimt anar^y. io»ov«tkm» and sedition 2 hut 
'< tbew^ lifls (as Frinoe Haify said to Falataff) are as 
gross as h# <^at made thtiu."^ ^cre I need not 
any, ^ J am aooused without witness. I fear not 
any of th«r ovidwees, not even him of Salamanea ; 
who tbou|^ ho has diaowned his doetorship in 
^pwot jot thwe are somo allow him to have taken 
a certiMiddeme in Italy 1 b olimate^ they say, more 
prim^ ibr his masculine oonatitutioD.f To con<^ 
fAu#e tibia rtdtcjukius aomsatian.agajnst me» 1 know 
but fimir meBk. iJi^ tb^ wbdei pany, to whom I have 
sppken ibraih9??0 this yeat^hst past; and with tbem 
iM^ar* but qawi^y and curswily.. We have been 
Hflriaaintianoe:^ 4 hHig atanding, many y^ara before 

* A quip at bis corpulent adversary Shadvrell. 

t Tlie iiifiun«u8 Titus Oates pveteaded^ amongst other more 
iboiaaasble fisbthoods, to htm takea a doctor's degree at Sala.^ 
fianca, la 1679« there wan an aJttexnpt to bring him to trial foK 
unnatural practices^ but the grand jury threw out the bill. These 
were fre^ent subjects of reproach among the Tory authors. In 
the Lottrel Colleetion, there is *S An Address fVom Salamanca to 
btr uBkaanm ofl^ring^ Dr T« O. csBeemi«g the presenl state of 
AfGura in England^" Abo a coarse ballad, entitled, '' The Veni* 
SOA Doetpr, with hia brace of AJdernjen Stags i* 

Sbawtaff \iQW a Jfofm hfA deffM 

T1V0 tMammy voA got than both with duSdy 

W%t tE»sM; ftr wBiiSli» M ^W bigilM. 
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thto acMirsed plot divided ttien into te««^ 
I dare call them to witness whether the most I have 
at any time said will amount to more than this^ ^at 
^ I hoped the time would oome^ wlMi these names 
of Whig and Tbty would cease among us ; and thut 
we mignt live together, as we had done fiMrmerl^.'* 
I have, since this pamphlet, met accidentally Witii 
two of them ; and I am sure, they Me so fo ftom 
being mv accusers, that they have severally owned 
to me, that all men who espouse a party, must ex- 
pect to be blackened by the contrarv side ; that 
themselves knew nothing of It, nor of the authors 
of the *' Reflections.'* It remains, thereibie, to be 
considered, whether, if I were as mudi a Imave iis 
ihey would make me, T am fool enough to be guilty 
of this charge ; and whether they, who raised i^ 
would have made it public, if they had thought I 
was theirs inwardly. For it is plain, they ar^ glad of 
ti'orse scribblers than I am, and maintain them too, 
as I could prove, if I envied them their miserable 
subsistence. I say no more, but let my aetiona 
speak for me. Spectemur agemdOi'-'JStAt ia the trial. 
Much less am I concerned at the noUe name ^ 
Bayes ; that is a brat so like his own&ther, tliat he 
cannot be mistaken for any other body.* They 



* Our aatfaot has ebewhere ezpretsed^ in the same terms, his 
contempt for the satire of ** The Rehearsal." ** I answered no^ 
the Rehearsal^ because I knew the author sat to himself when hep 
drew the picture, and was the rery Bayes of his own fiirce.'' Dih 
dieaHoH to /«t;riio/l«-*The same id^ occurs in a copy of verses on 
tha Duke of Buckingham, sometimes ascribed to l)ryden; 

Btf t iriMi kis podC, Jsift Bayii, did sppsMV 
'Tww known to moie tbwi «ne half tliat w«rt thsn» 
Tkst t]i0g;rest'it pirt VM hit grace's cfaintcter $ 

For he many yeazt pbiguad his frieads Ibr ditir crimes, 
Hepcaljnc; bit verses hi odier mea't ihymes^ . 
^ To the yery tame peiton ten thousand timet. 

SM€ Pitmty VsL n. p. tltf* 
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m^t jB8 re«spQ{|Uty haye c^Vi^ Tom 3ternhold, 
y'u^, and thof reseqablance would have held as 

As ior kpave; and sycophant;* wd ras^, and im- 
pudent^y^ and devil, and old Sjsrpept, and a thousand 
siiqh good morrows, I take ^^ax to b^ only names 
of parties; aond could return^ 9)urderer, and cheat, 
iqiid whig-napper, and sodomite ; and, in. short, the 
gpodly number of the seven deadly sins^ with all 
tjieir kindred and relations, which are names of par- 
ties, too ; but saints will be saints, in spite of vil- 
lainy. I believe they would pass themselves ijpon 
us for such a compound as mithridate, or Venice- 
treacle ; as if whi^ism were an admira))le cordial 
in the mass, thougnthe several ingredients are rank 
poisons. 

But if I think either Mr Hunt a villain, or know 
any of my Beflectors to be ungrateful rogues, I do 
not owe them so much kindness as to pall them so ; 
for I am satisfied that to prove them either, would 
but recommend them to their own party. Yet if 
some will needs make a merit of their infamy, and 
provoke a legend of their sordid lives, I think they 
must be gratified at last ; and though I will not 
take the scav^iger's employment from him, yet I 
may be persuaded to point at some men's doors, who 
have heaps of filth before them. But this must be 
when they have a little angered me ; for hitherto, 
I am provoked no fiirther than to smile at them. 
And, indeed, to look upon the whole faction in a 
lump, never was a more pleasant sight than to be- 
hold these builders of a new Babel, how ridiculously 
they are mixed, and what a rare confusion there is 
amongst them. One part of them is carrying stone 
and mortar for the building of a meeting-house ; 
another sort understand not that language ; they 
are for snatching away their work-fellows* materials 
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to set up a bawdy-house : some of them Uaspfaeme, 
and others pray ; and both, I believe, with equal 
godliness at bottom: some of them, are atheists, 
isome sectaries, yet ail true protestants. Most of 
them love all whores, but her of Babylon. In few 
words, any man may be what he will, so he be one 
of them. It is enough to despise the King, to hate 
the Duke, and rail at the succi^ssion :, after this it is 
no matter how a man lives ; he is a saint by infec^ 
tion ; he goes along with the party, has their mark 
upon him ; his wickedness is no more than frailty ; 
their righteousness is imputed to him : so that, as 
ignorant rogues go out doctors when a prince comes 
to an university, they hope, at the last day, to take 
their degree in a crowd of true Protestants, and 
thrust unheeded into heaven.* 

It is a credit to be railed at by sueh men as jbhese. 
The charter-man, in the very title-page, where he 
hangs out the cloth of the city bdbre his book, 
gives it for his motto. Si pepulus vult dedpi, decipi^ 
tur ;f as if he should have said, ** you have a mind 
to be cozened, and the devil give yoa good onV* 
If I cry a sirreverence, and you take it for hon^, 
make the best of your bargain. For dbame, good 
Christians, can you suffer such a man to starve, 
when you see his design is up<Hi your purses ? He 
is contented to expose the ears representative of 
your party on the pillory, and is in a way of doing 



* Besides those who were alarmed for ciyil liberty, and those 
who dreaded encroachment pn their religion, the whig party, 
like every one which promises to effect a great political chianffe, 
was embraced bv many equally careless of the one mottve or the 
other ; but who hoped to indulge their licentious passions, repair 
their broken fortunes, or gratify their inordinate ambition amidst 
a revolutionary convulsion. 

f Th^ motto to Hunt's pamphlet. 
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you iQam Mmce tlum a wrnn-ont witness, who 
bsan hang n^^body horeiAsr but bimfielf. • He tells 
ycHi, ^ fuie papists oliqp Aeir hands, in the hopes 
they eonceive of the rain of your government :** 
Does not thi9 single syllable your deserve a ptniioii, 
if he can prove the government to be yours, and 
that the long has noUiing to do in you? republic ? 
He continues, as if that were as sure and certain to 
them, |u it is to us, without doubt, that they (the 
papists) once fired the dty, just as certain in your 
pwn consciences. I wish the papists had no more 
to answer for than that aocusation. Pray let it he 
put to die vpte, and reserved upon the question, hf 
your wbde party, that the north-east wind is not 
only iUoiffected to man and beast, but is also a tory 
or tantivy papist in masquerade. * I am satisfied, 
not to have ^^ so much art left me, as to frame any 
thing agreeable, or vmaimilar f but it is plain that 
be has, and therefore, as I ought in justice, I resign 
my }aurelr^d my bays tpo, to Mr Hunt; it is he seta 
lip for the poet now, and has the only art to amuse 
and to deeeii^e the people. Ycm may see how pro* 
found his knowledge is in poetry ; ror he tells you 
jiust hQfore,^Hhat my heroes areceoimonly suchmon^ 
9tera as Theseus and Hercules ; renowned through^ 
out all agefli for destroy ing.**! Now Theseus and 



* Tanim was a cant phrase for furious tories and high-flyers. 
In one of Cottese^s unlucky strokes of humour, he had invented 
a print called mac Ninny, in which the Duke of York was repre* 
aent«d Mfijesuft hallideTil ; and a parcel of tories^ mounted on 
tb» e^ufdi of Bnglaod, wei^ driving it at full eaUop^ «MiAm^ le 
Sqins. Uickeringiir^ poem, called ^ The Mmhroom,'* written 
against our author^ <' Hind and Panther^^ it prefiioed hy an 
episile to the torieft and tantivies. 

* f This passage ia Inaeourately quoted. Mr Hunt wiN>te, ^ Sueb 
monsters as Theseus and Hercules are, renowned throughout all 
ages for destroying." The learned gentleman obviously meant 
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fleroules^ you know^ hare been the heroes of idl po- 
ets^ tnd have heen renowi^ through all ages^ for de* 
rtroytngmonaters/fiH! suooouring ue liistresaed, and 
fbr putting to death inhuman arbitniiy tyrants. la 
this your oracle ? If he were to write the acts and 
monuments of whig heroes, I find they should be 
quite contrary to mine : Destroyers indeed^^but of 
a lawful government ; murderers,*~bttt of thdr ftfL 
low-*subjeets ; lovers^ as Hercules was of Hylas ; 
with a journey at last to hdl, like that of Theseus. 

But mark the wise consequences of our author.* 
<^ I have not,*' he lays, <* so much art left me to 
make any thing agreeable, or verisimilar, wherewith 
to amuse or deceive the people.'' And yet, in the 
very next pa^graph, ^my province is tocorrupt the 
manners of the nation, and lay waste their morals, 
and my endeavours are more happily applied, to ex* 
tinguisb the Uttle remainders of the virtue of the 
age." Now, I am to perform all this, it seems, with- 
out making any thing verisimilar or agreeable t 
Why, Pharaoh never set the Israelites such a task, 
to build pyramids without brick or straw. If the 
Ibol knows it not, verisimilitude and agreeableness 
ai6 the very tools to do it ; but I am wiliing to 
disclaim them both, rather than to use them to so 
SI purpose as he has done. 

ret even this their celebrated writer knows no 
ioore of style and English than the Northern dicta* 
tor { as if dulness and clumsiness were fatal to the 
name of Tom. It is true, he is & fool in three lan-» 
guages more than the poet } for, they say, ^ he un- 



that Dryden's heroes (whom he accounted t3n*ant8) resembled not 
t)M demj^goda, but the monateviLwhoni tbe^ dmtMoijfd* Bot the 
coaana is sa uobajppily plaoad after 0r«> as ta leave tb»st088 ca- 
pable i^ the a^f^icioua mterpfetatioB which Drjden has put up- 
oak* 
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denstioiflS'Iiatiii^ Greek, and Helnrew," ffbm all 
idbieh, to my certain knowledge, I acquit the otfaa*. 
Og' may write against the king, if he pleases, so 
lokig as he drinks for him, and his writings will 
ileve7><do> the government so much harm, as his 
drinking: does it good ; for true subjects will not 
be mtidi perverted by his libels; but the wine- 
duties rise considerably by his claret. He has often 
called me an atheist in print ; I would believe more 
charitably of. him, and that he only goes the broad 
way, because the other is too narrow for him. He 
may see» by this, I do not delight to meddle with 
his course of life, and his immoralities, though I 
have a long bead-roll of them. I have hitherto 
contented myself with the ridiculous part of him, 
lyhich is enough, in all conscience, to employ one 
man ; even without the story of his late fall at the 
Old Devil, where he broke no ribs, because the 
hardness .of the stairs could reach no bones ; and, 
for my part, I do not wonder how he came to fall, 
tor I have always known him heavy ; the miracle 
is^ how he got up again. I have heard of a sea 
captain as fat as he, who, to escape arrests, would 
lay himself flat upon the ground, and let the baili£& 
carry him to prison^ if they could. If a messenger 
or two, nay, we may put in three or four, should 
come, he has friendly advertisement how to escape 
them. But to leave him, who is not worth any 
further consideration, now I have done laughing at 
him, — ^would every man knew his own talent, and 
that they, who are only bom for drinking, would 
let both poetry and prose alone !* 



* Shadwell^ as he resembled Ben Jonson in extreme corpulence, 
and proposed him for the model of dramatic writing, seems to have 
affected the coarse and inelegant debauchery of his protot3rpe. He 
lived chieflyin taverns, was agross sensualistinhishabits^and brutal 
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1 ^m weafy wi& tradfig the absurdities and mi». 
takes of our gireat lawyery some of which indeed are 
wilful ; :a9 where he calls the. Trimmers the more 
moderate sort of tories. It seems those politicians 
are odious to both iddes ; for neither own them to 
be thdrs. We know them, and so does he too in 
his conscience, to be secret whigs, if they are any 
thing ; but now the designs of whiggism are open* 
ly discovered, they tack about to save a stake ; that 
is, they will not be villains to their own ruin. While 
the government was to be destroyed, and there was 
probability of compassing it, no meil were so vio* 
lent as they ; but since their fortunes are in hazard 



in his conversation. His fine gentlemen all partake of their parent's 
grossness and vulgarity ; they usually open their dialogue, by com- 
plaining of the effects of last night's debauch. He is probably the 
only author, who ever chose for his heroes a set vf riotous bloods, 
or scotverers^ as th^ were then termed, and expected the public 
should sympathise m their brutal orgies. True it is, that the he- 
roes are Whig scowerers ; and^ whilst breaking windows, stabbing 
watchmen, and beating passengers, do not fail to express a due 
zeal for the Protestant religion, and the liberty of the subject. 
Much of the interest also turns, it must be allowed, upon the Pro- 
testant scowerers aforesaid baffling and beating, without the least 
provocation, a set of inferior scowerers, who were Jacobites at 
kast, if not Papists. Shadwell is thus described in the '^ Sessions 
of the Poets:" 

Next into the crowd Tom Shadwell does wallow, 
And swean by his guts, his paunch, and his tallow, 
'Tis he that alone best pleases the age, 
Himself and his wife have supported the stage. 
Apollo, weU pleased with so bonny a lad, 
To oblige him, he told him he should be huge glad. 
Had he half so much wit as he fancied he IimL 
Howerer, to please so jovial a wit, 
And to keep him in humour, Apollo thought fit 
To bid him drink on, and keep his old trick 
• Of railing at po ets 

Those, who consult the full passage, will see good reason to 
think Dryden's censure on Shadwell's brutality by no means too 
seycire. 
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hy tbe law, and liietr places it ^owtt hy the king's 
^Bspleasore, they puU in tfadr horns, and talk more 
peaceably; in order, I suppose, to their Tehemenee 
on the right side, if they were to be beliered. For 
in laying of colours, they observe a medium ; black 
and white are too far distant to be plated direcdy 
by one another, without some shadowings to soften 
their contrarieties. It is Mariana, I think, (but am not 
certain) that makes the following relation ; and let 
the noble fitmily of Trimmers read their own for- 
tune in it. ** Don Pedro, King of Castile, sumamed 
th^ Cruel, who had been restored by the valour of 
our Edward the Black Prince, was finally dispos* 
sessed by Don Henry, the* bastardy and he ei\joyed 
the kingdom quietly, till his death ; which when 
he felt approacning, he called his son to him, and 
gave him tnis his last counsel I have (said he,) gainedi 
this kingdom, which I leave you^ by the sword ; 
for the right of inheritance was in Don Pedro ; but 
the favour of the people, who hated my brother for 
his tyranny, was to me instead of title. You are 
now to be the peaceable possessor of what I have 
unjustly gotten ; and your subjects are composed 
of these three sorts of men. One party espoused 
my brother's quarrel, which was the undoubted 
lawful cause ; those, though they were my enemies, 
were men of principle and honour : Cherish them, 
and exalt them into places of trust about you, for 
in them you may confide safely, who prized their 
fidelity above their fortune. Another sort, are they 
who fought my cause against Don Pedro ; to those 
you are indeed obliged, because of the accidental 
good they did me ; for they intended only their pri- 
vate benefit, and helped to raise me, that I might 
afterwards promote them : you may continue them 
in their offices, if you please ; but trust them no 
farther than you are forced ; for what they did was 
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afMii}9t their ccmsdencQ* But tkieive^ a third sort, 
^icb, dttriAg the whole war% ware neuteva; let 
tiiem be qmsbed on all ooeasions^ for tb^r businost 
was cfnly tbeir own aecaidty* They h^id neither 
cmlvage enough to engage on my dde, nor eonadp^ 
enee enon^ to belj^ their lawM soifereign ; Tk^reh 
J^ let them he made example$, 09 th^ wwetsmi rf 
intm^ted fnm^whkh etrtmnfy ure efiemi4s 4» boA^ 
a(iMl^mfidkeprqfitMeis^neUA0r:' 

I h%>^ only « dark remembvanee of this atory^ 
and ha^enot the Spanish author byme^ biit» I think» 
I anvnot iftuj^ mifitelfi^n Ui the x»a^tn of it j and 
whether tn^ or &lse« : the eounsel giTi^n, I am sure». 
in fitioh, :M ought, in QonsiMon prudence^ to be prac^ 
tised agakifiit Trimraeil^ whether the iawlbl or nn* 
lawful eam^ prevaiU^ Ldyal> iMtk m»y justly be i^. 
pleased with thia party^ not for their, tnoderation, 
as Mr HAnt inrilAuat^^b but because, Under that 
mask el seeming mildoess, there hes hidden eithor 
a d^ep treachery, oTt at best^ an interested Iuk&< 
vrarixine^ft. But he runs ri^i intp^ al«iost treason^: 
able expi^es»lon3, ae if ** Trimmera weiie hated be*, 
eause they are not perfectly widced^or p^ectl/y 
d^ceiY^ ; ^ the Catiline make^ boIcL and witbbui 
iwderstj^dingi that em adhere to meuithat pnhtt 
H(dy profess, ofrurders^ and afiipland the design f by 
ali "Whkk villainow. names he oppirobcioiialy cbUm/ 
his majesty's most Ic^al aubjeels ; aa if men must 
be perfectly wicked,, who endeavour to support a 
lawful government ; or perfectly deceived, who on 
no ooeasion dare ti^e up arms ai^inst their sove-^ 
reifipi : aa if acknowledging, the right of suceesaioii, 
and resolving to maintain it in the line, were to^be 
m a OsitUine Conspiracy ; and at last^ (which is ri- 
dicidoiis enough, after so much serious, trefuon) as 
if <* to clap the Duke of Guise'* were to adhere to. 
men tibat publicly profess murd^rs^ and applaud 
the design of the assassinating poets. 
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Bui together with his viMtiies, pray let his in- 
coherences be observed. He comm^fidS the Trim- 
mers, (at least tacitly euuses them) for men of 
some moderation ; and this in opposition to the in- 
struments of wickedness of the Catiline make, that 
£H« resolute and forward, and without consideration. 
But be forgets all this in the next twenty lines ; 
ioft thete he gives them their own, and teUs them 
roundly, in intemedno beUo, medii pro hastibus ha- 
bentur. Neutnd men are traitors, and assist by their 
indifferency to the destructicm of the government. 
The plain English of his meaning is this ; while 
matters are only in dispute, 'lind in machination, he 
is contented they should be moderate ; but when 
once the faction can bring alxMit a civil war, then 
they are traitors, if they declare not openly for them. 

" But it is not," says he,. ** the Duke of Guise 
who is to be assassinated, a turbulent, wicked, and 
haughty courtier, but an innocentandgentle prince.** 
By his favour, our Duke of Gkiisewas neither in-* 
noeent nor gentle, nor a prince bf the blood royal, 
though he pretended to descend from Charlemagne, 
and a genealogy was printed to that purpose, for 
which the author was punished, as he deserved ; wit- 
ness Davila, and the journals of Henry IIL where 
the story is at large related. Well, who is it then ? 
why, « it is a prince who has no fault, but that he is 
the king's son:" then he has no fault by conse'- 
quence; for I am certain, th^t is no fault of his. 
The rest of the compliment is so silly, and so ful- 
some, as if he meant it all in ridicule ; and to con- 
clude the jest, he says, that " the best people of 
England have no other way left, to shew their loy- 
alty to the king, their religion and government,, in 
long intervals of pariiament, than by prosecuting 
his son, for the sake of the king, and his own merit, 
with all the demonstrations ofthe highest esteem.** 
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Yes, I can tell them onci other wmy to express theit 
loysAtyy which is, to obey the king^and to respect hifi| 
brother, as the next lawfiil successor ; their religion^ 
commfmds them both, and the government is se« 
cured in so doing. But why in intervals of parlia* 
m^Qt? How are they more obliged to honour the 
kill's son out of parliament, than in it ? And why 
this prosecution of love for the king's sake ? Hag 
he ordered more love to be shewn to one son, than 
to another ? Indeed, his own quality is cause sufB* 
cient for all men to respect him, and I am of their 
number, who truly honour him, and who wiih him 
better than this miserable sycophant; for I wish 
hinv from his father's royal kindness, what justice 
can make him, which is a greater honour than the 
rabble can confer upon him. 

But our author finds, that connnendation is no 
more his talent, than flattery was: that of JEsop's 
ass ; and therefore £ills immediately; from pawing 
with his fore-feet, and grinning updn one prince, to 
downright braying against another. 

He. say s,^ I have not used ^^ my patron duke much' 
better ; for I have put him under a most dismal and 
unfortunate charact^ of a successor, excluded from 
the crown by act of state, for hie Religion ; who^ 
fought his way to the crown, changed ms reUgion,' 
and died by the hand of a Roman assassinate." 

If it please his Royal Highness to be my patron, I ' 
have reason to be proud of it ; because he never yet 
forsook any man, whom he has had the goodness to 
own for his. But how have I put him under an 
unfortunate character ? the authors of the Reflec- 
tions, and our John-a-Nokes, have not laid their 
noddles together about this accusation. For it i^ 
their business to prove the King of Navarre to have 
been a most successful, magnanimous, gentle, and 
grateful prince ; in which character they have fol- 
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bwfad tliesbramof allhutwians. Howtheilbs^ 
pens tl^fl jftrring amongst friends, that tfaesaim maii 
la put under such dismal drcomstances on one side^ 
and so fortunate on the other, by the writers of the 
same party ? The answer is very plain ; that they 
take the cause by several handle& They, who wiU 
not hare the Duke resemble the King of Navarre^ 
hating magnified the character of that prince/ to 
debase his Boyal Highness ; and therein done what 
tl^y can to shew the disparity* Mr Hunt, whd 
will have it to be the Duke's character, has black-* 
ened ibe.kiiig as much as he is able, to shew the 
likeness* Now this would be ridiculoua pleading 
at a bar, by lawyers retained for the same cause; 
and both sides wouldi call each other fools, because 
the jury betwixt them would be confounded^ and 
perliaps the judges too» 

But this it is to have abad cause, which pots meis 
of necessity upon knavenr; and that knayery is com* 
moply found out. Well, Mr Hunt has in another 
place confessed himself to be in passion, and that 
IS tbe reason heis so grossly mistaken in opening 
of the cause*. For,fir8tytlieIQDg of Navarre was nei-^ 
ther under dismal, nor unfortunate drcumstanoes : 
before the end of that very sentence, our lawyer 
has confessed, that be fought bis- way to the crown ; 
that is, he glcniously vanquished all his rebels, ami 
happily possessed Ins inheiitdnce maoiy yeara after 
be had regained it^ In Hie next place, he was ne^ 
ver excluded from the crown fay act of state. He 
dkanged his religion indeed, but not until he hsA 
almost weathered the storm, recovered the best part 
of hb estate, and gained some glorious victories^ in. 
pitched battles ; so that his changing cannot witb^ 
out injustice be attributed to b» fear. Monsieur 
Chivemy, in his Memoirs of those times, plainly 
tells us, that he solemnly promised to bfei prede- 

10 
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oessor Heniy IIL tiien dyings that he would be- 
come a Romanist ; aDd.Davila» though he says not 
this directly, yet denies it not By whose hands 
Heniy IV. died, is notoriously known ; but it is 
invidiously urged, both by Mr Hunt and the Re- 
flectors ; fot we may, to our shame, remember, tiiat 
a king of our own country was iMurbarously mur- 
dered by his subjects, who professed the same reli- 
gion ; though I believe, tibat neiUier Jaques Cle- 
ment, nor Ravaillac, were better papists, than the 
independents and presby teriaiKi were protestants ; 
so that th&jt argument only.proves, that there are 
rogues of all religions : Hiacos intra muros peceaturf 
et extra. But Mr Hunt follows his Uow again, 
that I have ^ offered a justification of an act of ex- 
clusion against a popish successor in a protestant 
kingdom, by remembering what was done against 
the King of Navarre, who was de facto exduded by 
an act of state." My gentleman, I perceive, is vcsry 
willing to call that an act of exclusion, and an act 
of state, which is only, in our language, called a 
bill ; for Henry UL could never be gained to pass 
it, though it was proposed by the tm'ee estates at 
Blois. The Reflectors are more modest ; for they 
profess, (though I am afeaid it is somewhat against 
the grain,) that a vote of the House of Commons 
is not an act ; but the times are turned upon them, 
and they dare speak no other language. Mr Hunt, 
indeed, is a bold republican, and tells you the bot- 
tom of their meaning. Yet why should it make 
the ^* courage of his Royal Highness quail, to find 
himself under this representation," which, by our 
author's favour, is neither dismal, nor disastrous ? 
Henry IV. escaped this dreadful machine of the 
League ; I say dreadful, for the three estates were 
at that time composed generally of Guisards, fac- 
tious, hot-headed, rebellious interested men. The 

VOL. VII. M 
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king in possession was but his brother-in-law, and 
at the time publicly his enemy ; for the King of 
Navarre was then in arms against him ; and yet the 
sense of common justice, and the good of his peo- 
ple so prevailed, that he withstood the project of 
the states, which he also knew was levelled at him- 
self ; for had the exdusion proceeded, he had been 
immediately laid by, and the lieutenancy of France 
conferred on Guise ; after which the rebel would 
certainly have put up his title for the crown. In 
the case of his Royal Highness, only one of the 
three estates have offered at the exclusion, and have 
been constantly opposed by the other two, and by 
his majesty. Neither is it any way probable, that 
the like will ever be again attempted ; for the fatal 
consequences, as well as the illegality of that design, 
are seen through already by l]he people ; so that, 
instead of ofering a justification of an act of exclu- 
sion, I have exposed a rebellious, impious, and fruits 
less contrivance tending to it. If we look on the 
parliament of Paris, when they were in their right 
wits, before they were intoxicated by the League, 
(at least wholly) we shall find them addressing to 
. King Henry HI. in another key, concerning the 
King of Navarre's succession, though he was at that 
time, as they called it, a relapsed heretic. And to 
this purpose 1 will quote a passage out of the jour- 
nals of Henry III. so much magnified by my ad- 
versaries. 

Towards the end of September, 1585, there was 
published at Paris a bull of excommunication 
against the King of Navarre, and the Prince of Con- 
de. The parliament of Paris made their remon- 
strance to the kitig upon it, which was both grave, 
and worthy of the place they held, and 6f the autho- 
rity they have in this kingdom ; saying for con- 
clusion, that *^ their court had found the style of tlm 
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bull to full of innovation, and so distant from the 
modesty of ancient Popes, that they could not un- 
derstand in it the voice of an Apostle's successor ; 
forasmuch, as they found not in their records, nor 
in the search of all antiquity, that the princes of 
France had even been subject to the justice or juris- 
diction of the Pope, and they could not take it in- 
to consideration, until first he made appear the right 
which he pretended in the translation of kingdoms, 
established and ordained by Almighty Grod, before 
the name of Pope was heard of in the world " It 
is plain by this, that the parliament of Paris ac- 
knowledged an inherent right of succession in the 
King of Navarre, though of a contrary religion to 
their own. And though, after the Duke of Guise's 
murder at Blois, the city of Paris revolted from 
their obedience to their king, pretending, that he 
was fallen from the crown, by reasQn of that and 
other actions, with which they charged him ; yet 
the sum of all their power to renounce him, and 
create the Dukeof Mayenne lieutenant-general, de- 
pended ultimately on the Popfe's authority ; which, 
as you see, but three years before, they had peremp- 
torily denied. 

The college of Sorbonne began the dance, by their 
determination, that the kingly right was forfeited ; 
and, stripping him of all his dignities, they called 
him plain Henry de Valois. After this, says my au- 
thor, ^' sixteen rascals (by which he means the coun- 
dl of that number) having administered the oath of 
government to the Duke of Mayenne, to take in 
quality of lieutenant-general of the estate and crown 
of France, the same ridiculous dignity was con- 
firmed to him by an imaginary parliament, the 
true parliament being detained prisoners, in divers 
of the city gaols, and two new seals were ordered 
to be immediately made, with this inscription,— The 
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Seal of the Kingdom of France/' I need not en- 
large on this relation : it is evident from hence, that 
the Sorbonnists were the original, and our Schisma- 
tics in England were the copiers of rebellion ; that 
Paris began, and London followed. 

The next lines of my autlicM: are, that ^^ a gentle- 
man of Paris made the Duke of Mayenne^s picture 
to be drawn, with a crown imperial on his head ;" 
and I have heard of an English nobleman, who has 
at this day a picture of old Oliver, with this motto 
underneath it,i — UHnam vixeris. All this while, this 
cannot be reckoned an act of state, for the depo- 
sing King Henry III., because it was an act of 
overt rebellion in the Parisians ; neither could the 
holding of the three estates at Paris, afterwards 
by the same Duke of Mayenne, devolve any right 
on him, in prejudice of Ejng Henry IV. ; though 
those pretended states declared his title void, on the 
account of his religion ; because those estates could 
neither be called nor holden, but by, and under the 
authority of, the lawful king. It would take more 
time thfui I have allowed for this Vindication, or I 
could easily trace from the French history, what 
misfortunes attended France, and how near it wais 
to ruin, by the endeavours to alter the succession. 
For first, it was actually dismembered, the Duke of 
Mercseur setting up a principality in the duchy of 
Bretagne, independent of the crown. The Duke of 
Mayenne had an evident design to be elected king, 
by the favour of the people and the Pope. The 
youngDukes of Guise and of Nemours aspired, with 
the interest of the Spaniards, to be chosen, by their 
marriage with the Infanta Isabella. The Duke of 
Liorraine was for cantiing out some part of France, 
which lay next his territories ; and the Duke of Sa- 
voy had, before the death of Henry III., actually 
possessed himself of the marquisate of Saluces. But 
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above aU, the Spaniards fomented these civil wors^ 
in hopes to reduce that flourishing kingdom under 
thar own monarchy. To as many, and as great mis- 
diie&, should we be evidently subject, if we should 
madly engage ourselves in the Hke practices of al- 
tering the succession, which our gracious king in 
his royal wisdom well foresaw, and has cut up that 
accursed project by the roots ; which will render 
U^e memory of his justice and prudence immortal 
and sacred to future ages, for having not only pre- 
served our present quiet, but secured the peace of 
our posterity. 

It is clearly manifest, that no act of state pass- 
ed, to the exclusion of either the King of Navarre, 
or of Henry the Fourth, consider him in either of 
the two circumstances ; but Oracle Hunt, taking 
this for granted, would prove ^Jbrtiori, " that if a 
protestant prince were actually excluded from a po- 
pish kingdom, then a popish successor is more rea* 
sonably to be excluded from a protestant kingdom ; 
because," says he, ** a protestant prince is under no 
obligation to deistroy his popish subjects, but a po^ 
pish prince is to destroy his protestant subjects :'* 
Upon which bare supposition, without farther proof, 
he calls him insufferable tyrant, and the worst of 
monsters. 

Now, I take the matter quite otherwise,*and bind 
myself to maintain that there is not, nor can be any 
obligation, for a king to destroy his subjects of a 
contrary persuasion to the established religion of his 
country ; for quatenus subjects, of what religion so- 
ever, he is infallibly bound to presferve and dierish, 
and not to destroy them ; and this is the first duty 
of a lawful sovereign, as such, antecedent to any 
tie or consideration of his religion. Indeed, in 
those countries where the Inquisition is introduced, 
it goes harder with protestants, and the reason is 
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manifest ; because the protestant rdigion has not 

gotten footing there, and' severity is me means to 
eep it out ; but to make this instance reach Eng* 
land, our religion must not only be changed, (which 
in itself is wnost impossible to imagine,) but the 
council of Trent received, and the Inquisition ad- 
mitted, which many popish countries have rejected. 
I forget not the cruelties, which were exercised in 
Queen Mary's time against the protestants ; neither 
do I any way excuse them ; but it follows not, 
that every popish successor should take example by 
them, for every one's conscience of the same religion 
is not guided by the same dictates in his govern- 
ment ; neither does it follow, that if one be cruel, 
another must, especially when there is a stronger 
obligation, and greater interest to the contrary : 
for, if a popish lang in England should be bound 
to destroy his protestant people, I would ask the 
question, over whom he meant to i^eign afterwards ? 
And how many subjects would be left ? 

In Queen Mary's time, the protestant religion 
had scarcely taken root ; and it' is reasonable to be 
supposed, that she found the number of papists 
equalling that of the protestants, at her entrance 
to the kmgdom ; especially if we reckon into the 
account those who were the Trimmers of the times ; 
I mean such, who privately were papists, though 
under her protestant predecessor they appeared 
. otherwise; therefore her difficulties in persecuting 
her reformed subjects, were far from being so in- 
superable as ours now are, when the strength and 
number of the papists is so very inconsiderable. 
They, who cast in the church of England as ready 
to embrace popery, are either knaves enough to 
know they He, or fools enough not to have con- 
sidered the tenets of that church, which are diame* 
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trically opposite to popery ; and mwe so than any 
of the sects. 

Not to insist on the quiet and security, which 
protestant subjects at this day enjoy in some parts 
of Grermany, under popish princes ; where I have 
been assured, that mass is said, and a Lutheran ser- 
mon preached in different parts of the same church, 
on the same day, without disturbance on either side; 
nor on the privileges granted by Henry the Fourth 
of France to his party, after he had forsaken their 
opinions, which they quietly possessed for a long 
time aftdr his death. 

The French histories are fuU of examples, ma^ 
nifestly proving, that the fiercest of their popish 
princes have not thought themselves bound to de- 
stroy their protestant subjects; and the several 
edicts, granted under them, in favour of the reform- 
ed religion, are pregnant instances of this truth. I 
am not much given to quotations, but Davila lies 
open for every man to read. Tolerations, and free 
exercise of religion, granted more amply in some, 
more restrainedly in others, are no sign that those 
princes held themselves obliged in conscience to 
destroy men of a different persuasion. It will be 
said, those tolerations were gained by force of arms. 
In the first place, it is no great credit to the pro- 
testant xeligion, that the protestants in France were 
actually rebels ; but the truth is, they were only 
Geneva protestants, and their opinions were far dis- 
tant from those of the church of England, which 
teaches passive obedience to all her sons, and not 
to propagate religion by rebellion. But it is further 
to be considered, that those French kings, though 
papists, thought the preservation of their subjects, 
and the public peace, were to be considered, before 
the gratification of the court of Rome ; and though 
the number of the papists exceeded that of the 
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protestants, in the pioportioa of tibose to cme^ 
though the px>testants were always beaten wheli 
they fought, and though the Pope pressed oontinu- 
ally with exhortations and threatenings to extirpate 
Calvinism, yet kings thought it enough to continue 
in their own religion themselves, without fordng it 
lipon their subjects, much less destroying them who 
professed another. But it will be objected, those 
edicts of toleration were not kept on the. papists* 
side : they would answer, because the protestants 
stretched their privileges further than was granted, 
and that they often relapsed into rebellion ; but 
whether or no the protestants were in fault, I leave 
history to determine. It is matter of fact, that they 
were barbarously massac(red, under the protection 
of the public faith ; therefore, to argue fairly, eitlxer 
an oath from protestants is not to be taken by a 
popish prince ; or, if taken, ought inviolably to be 
preserved. For, when we oblige ourselves to any 
one,^it is not his person we so much consider, as 
that of the Most High Grod, who is called to witness 
this our action ; and it is to Him we are to discharge 
our conscience. Neither is there, or can be any tie 
on human society, when that of an oath is no more 
regarded ; which being an appeal to God, He is im- 
mediate judge of it ; and chronicles are not silent 
how often He has punished perjured kings. The 
instance of Vladislaus, King of Hungary, breiking 
his faith with Amurath the Turk, at the instigation 
of Julian, the Pope's legate, and his miserable death 
ensuing it, shews that even to infidels, much more 
to Christians, that obligation ought to be accounted 
sacred.* And I the rather urge this, because it is 



* In 1444', Ladislausy King of Hungary, in breach of a treaty 
Bolemnly sworn upon the gospel^ invaded JBulgaria, at the instiga- 
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an argument tflikenr aknost verbatim from a pajast^ 
who aoeuses Csthaxme de Medicis for violatiDg her 
word givoi to the protestants during* her xegency 
of Frsmce. What securities in particular we have» 
tiiat our own religion and liberties would be pre- 
served^ though under a popish successor, any one . 
may inform himself at large in a book lately writ- 
ten by the reverend and learned Doctor Hi(^» call-* 
ed Jdvian, in answer to Julian the Apostate ;* in 
which that trufy christian autiior has satisfied aU 
scruples wfaidi reasonable men can make» and pro- 
ved, that we are in no danger of losing either;, and 
wherein also, if those assurances should all fail, 
(which is alnlost morally impossible,) the doctrine 
of passive obedience is.unanswerably demonstrated'; 
a doctrine delivered with so much sincerity, and 
resignation of spirit, that it seems evident the as- 
sertor of it is ready, if there were occasion, to seal 
it with his blood« 

I have done with mannerly Mr Hunt, who is 
only magni nomrm vmhra ; the most malicious, and, 
withal, tiie most incoherent ignorant scribbler of the 
whole party. I insult not over his misfortunes, 
though he 1ms himself occasioned them ; and though 
I will not take his own excuse, that he is in passion. 



tion of the Cardinal Legate. He was slain, and his army totally 
routed in the bloody battle of Wama, where ten thousand Christ 
tians fell before the janissaries of Amurath IL It is said, that 
while the battle remained undecided, the sultan displayed the 
solemn treaty, and invoked the God of truth, and the blessed 
name of Jesus, to revenge the impious infidelity of the Hunga- 
rian* This battle would have laid Hungary under the Turkish 
yoke, had it not been for the exploits* of John Coryinu8.Hum« 
ades, the white knight of Walachia, and the more dubious prowess 
of the famous John Castriot, King of £pirus. 

* In the preface to which the author alleges, that Hunt con- 
tributed no small share towards the composition of ** Julian the 
Apostate/'-— See Wood's Ath. X>x<m. v. ii. p. 729. 
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1 will make a better for him, for I conclude him 
cracked ; ahd if he should* return to England, am 
diaritable enough to wish his only prison might be 
Bedlam. This apology is truer than that he makes 
for me ; for writing a play, as I ooncdve, is not 
entering into the Observatcor's province ; neither is 
it the Observatofs manner to confound truth with 
folsehood, to put out the eyes of people, and leave 
them without understanding. The quarrel of the 
party to him is, that he has undeceived the igno- 
rant, and laid open the shameful contrivances of 
the new vamped Assodation ; that though he is 
** on the wrong side of life," as he calls it, yet he 
pleads not his age to be emeritus ; that, in diort, he 
has left the faction as bare of arguments, as ^scm's 
bird of feathers ; and plumed them of all those taU 
lades and evasions which they borrowed from Je- 
suits and presbyterians. 

Now for my templar and poet in association for 
a libel, like the conjunction of Satum and Jupiter 
in a fiery sign. What the one wants in wit, the 
other must supply in law. As for malice, their 
quotas are indiiferently well adjusted ; the rough 
draught, I take for granted, is the poet's, the finish- 
ings the lawyer's. They begin,-^that in order to one 
Mr Friend's commands, one of them went to see 
the play. This was not the poet, I am certain ; for 
nobody saw him there, and he is not of a size to be 
conceded. But the mountain, they say, was de- 
livered of a mouse. I have been gossip to many 
such labours of a dull fat scribbler, where the moun- 
tain has been bigger, and the mouse less. The next 
sally is on the city-elections, and a charge is brought 
against my lord mayor, and the two sheriffs, for ex- 
cluding true electors. I have heard, that a whig gen- 
tleman of the Temple hired a livery-gown, to give 
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his V€»ce among the eompanies at Guild-hall ; let 
tibe question be put, whether or no he were a true 
elector? — ^Then theirown juries arecommendedfrom 
several topics ; they are the wisest, richest, and most 
conscientious : to which is answered, igiuMramus. 
But our juries give most prodi^ous and unheard-of 
damages. Hitherto there is nothing but boys-play 
in our authors : My mill grinds pepper and spice, 
your mill grinds rats and mice. They go on, — ^**if I 
may be allowed to judge ;" (as men that do not poe- 
tize may be judges of wit, human nature, and com- 
mon decencies ;) so then the sentence is begun 
with /; there is but one of them puts in for a 
judge's place, that is, he in the grey ; but presentr 
ly it is — men; two more in buckram would be judges 
too. Neither of them, it seems, poetize ; that is 
true, but both of them are in afe rhime doggrel ; 
witness the song against the bishops, and the Tun- 
bridge ballad** By the way, I find all my scrib- 
bling enemies have a mind to be judges, and chief 
barons. Proceed, gentlemen :— ^* This play, as I am 
informed by some, who have a nearer communica- 
tion with the poets and the players, than I have, — *^ 



* The song against the bishops is probably a ballad, upon their 
share in throwing out the bill of exclusion, beginning thus s 

The grave House of Commons, by hook, or by crook, 
Resolved to root out both the Pope and the duke ; 
Let them vote, let them move, let them do what diey will ; 
The bishops, die bishops, have thrown out the bilL 

It concludes with the following stanza : 

The-best of expedients, the law can propose. 
Our church to preserve, and to quiet our* foes. 
Is not to let lawn sleeves our Parliament fill, 
But throw out the bishops, that threw out the bill. 

State Poems^ VoL III. p. 164. 

The Tunbridge b^llad^ which our author also ascribes to Shad- 
well or his assistant^ I have not found among the numerous libels 
of the time. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



188 THE YINDIGATION OF 

Wliidi .<2* the two Scxdas. is it that now speaks ? If 
€ke lawyer, it is true fae has but little commuuiea- 
tion wiut tlie players ; . if the poef^ the players have 
but little communication with him ; for it is not 
iangBgo, he said to somebody^ " By G— ^ my lord, 
those tory rogues will act none of my plays^" Wdl, 
but the accusationy-^that this play was bhce written 
by another, and thai it was called the *^ Fariinan 
Massacre." - Such a play I have heard iqdeed was 
imtlten ; but I never saw it* Whether this be any 
of it or no, I can say no more than for my own 
part of it But pray, who denies the unparalleled 
viHanyof the papists in that bloody massabre ? I 
have inquired, why it was not acted, and heard it 



* The " Massacre of Paris" appears to have been written by Lee^ 
during the time ^f the Popish Plot, and if then brought out, the 
subject might have been extravagantly popular. It would appear 
it was suppressed at the request of the French ambassador. Seve- 
ral speeches, and even a whole scene, seem to have been trans« 
planted to the ** Duke of Guise," which were afterwards replaced, 
when the Revolution rendered the '' Massacre of Paris," again a 
popular topic. There were, funong oUiers, the description of the 
meeting of Alva and the queen-mother at Bayonne ; the sentiments 
expressed concerning the assassination of Csesar, and especially 
the whole quarrelling scene between Guise and Grillon, which, in 
the ^' Massacre of Paris," passes between Guise and the Admiral 
Chastillon. In the preface to the " Princess of Cleves," which was 
acted in 1689| Lee gives the following account of the transposi- 
tion of these passages : '^ The Duke of Guise, who was notorious 
for a bolder fault, has wrested two whole scmies from the original, 
(the Massacre just before mentioned,) which, after the vacation, 
be will be forced to pay. I was, I confess, through indignation, 
forced to limb my own child, which time, the true cure for all ma- 
ladies and injustice, has set together again. The play cost me 
much pains, the story is true, and, I hope, the object will display 
treachery in its own colours. But this farce, comedy, tragedy, or 
mere play, was a revenge for the refusal of the other." This last 
sentence alludes to the suppression of the ** Massacre of Paris," 
which, according to the author's promise, appeared with all its ap- 
purtenances restored in 1690, the year following. ^ 
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was stopt by the interposition of an ambassador, 
who was willing to save the credit of his country, 
and not to have the memory of an action so bar- 
barous revived ; but that I tempted my Mend to 
alter it, is a notorious whiggism, to save ^e broader 
word. The " Sicilian Vespers'* I have had plotted by 
me above these seven years : the story of it I fotind 
under borrowed names in Giraldo Cinthio ; but ike 
rape in my tragedy of *• Amboyna** was so like it, 
that I forebore the writing. But what had this to 
do with protestants ? For the massacrers and the 
massacred were all papists. • 

Biit it i$ observable, they say, that " though the 
massacre could not be acted, as it was first written 
against papists, yet when it was turned upon pro- 
testants, it found reception." 

Now all is come out ; the scandal of the story 
turns at last upon the government : that patronizes 
popish plays, and forbids protestant.* Ours is to 



* When the days of whiggish prosperity shone forth^ Shad- 
well did his best to retort upon our poet. In the prologue to 
'* Bury Fair/' we find the following Imes of exultation^ on his 
having regained possession of the stage : 

Those in^etdied poetitos, who got praise, 

By writhig most confounded lopalplays^ 

With viler coarser jests, than at Bear-garden, 

And silly Grab-street songs, worse than Tom Farthing ; 

If any noble patriot did excel. 

His own and country's rights defending well. 

These ydping curs were straight 'looed on to bark. 

On the deserving man to set a mark ; 

Those abject fawning parasites and knaves, 

Since they were sucl^ would have all others slaves. 

'Twas precious loyalty^ that was thought fit 

To atone for want of honesty and wit ; 

No wonder common sense was all cried down. 

And noise and qonsense swagger'd. through the town ; 

Our author then opprest, would have you know it. 

Was silenced for a non-conformist poet ; 

Now, sirs, since common sense has won the day, 

Be kind to this as to his last year's play ; 
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be a popish play ; why ? Betiausfe it exposes ^ 
villainy of sectaries and rebels. Pi'ove them first 
to be protestants, and see what you will get by it 
when you have done. Your party are certainly the 
men whom the play attacks, and so far I will help 
you ; the designs and actions, represented in the 
play, are such as you have copied from the League; 
for though you have wickedness enough, yet you 
wanted the wit to make a new contrivance. But^ 
for shame, while you are carrying on such palpable 
villainy, do not assume the name of protestants. 
You will tell us^you are friends to the government, 
and the king's best subjects ; but all the while you 
are aspersing both it and him. Who shall be judges, 
whether you are friends or not ? The government, 
or you ? Have not all rebels always sung the same 
song? Was iever thief or murderer fool enough to 
plead guilty? For your love and loyalty to the 
king, they, who mean him best among you, are no 
better subjects than Duke Trinculo ; they would 
be content he should be viceroy, so they may be 
viceroys over him.* 

, The next accusation is par^cular to me, — "that t, 
the said Bayes, would falsely and feloniously have 
robbed Nat. Lee of his share in the representation 
of GEdipus.'* Now I am culprit ; I writ the first and 
third acts of GBdipus, and drew the scenery of the 
whole play : whenever I have owned a farther pro- 



His friends stood fiimly to him, when distressed, 
He hopes the number is not now decr^t. 
" He fomid esteem fi-om those he yaluea most ; 
Proud of his friends, he of his foes could boast. 

* '^ Know then, to prevent the farther shedding of Christian 
blood, we are all content Ventoso shall be viceroy, upon condi« 
tion I may be viceroy over him.'* Tempest, as altered by Dry- 
den, vol. lii. p. l^l*. 
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portion, let my accusers speak: this was meant 
mischievously, to set us two at variance. Who is 
the old serpent and Satan now ? When my friends 
help my barren fancy, I am thankful for it : I do 
not use to receive assistance, and afterwards un*- 
gratefuUy disown it 

Not long after, " exemplary punishment is due 
to me for this most " devilish parallel.'* It is a devil- 
ish one indeed ; but who can help it ? If I draw de- 
vils like one a?;iother, the fault is in themselves for 
being so : I neither made their horns nor claws, nor 
cloven feet. I know not what I should have done, 
unless I had drawn the devil a handsome proper 
gentleman, like the painter in the fable, to have 
made a friend of him ;* but I ought to be exempla- 
rily punished for it : when the devil gets uppermost, 
I shall expect it *^ In the mean time, let magistrates 
(that respect their oaths and office)" — which words, 
you see, are put into a parisnthesis, as if (Grod help 
us) we had none such now, — let them put the law in 
execution against lewd scribblers ; the mark will be 
too fair upon a pillory, for a turnip or rotten egg 
to miss it But, for my part, I have not malice 
enough to wish him so much harm, — ^not so much 
as to have a hair of his head perish, much less that 
one whole side of it should be dismantled. I am no 
informer, who writ such a song, or such a libel ; if 
the dulness betrays him not, he is safe for me. And 
may the same dulness preserve him ever from pub- 
lic justice; it is a sufficient thick mud- wall be- 
twixt him and law ; it is his guardian angel, that 
protects him from punishment, because, in spite of 



* The fable alluded to occurs in the Pia Hilaria of Gazaeus, 
and in Le Grand's Fabliaux; it makes the subject of a humorous 
tale by Mr Robert Southey. 
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him^ he cannot d^erve it. It is that whjbdt pre- 
serves him innocent when he means most mischief, 
and makes him a S£dnt when he intends to be a devil. 
He can never offend enough, to need the mercy of 
government, for it is beholden to him, that he 
writes against it ; and he never offers at a satire, but 
he converts his readers to a contrary opinion. 

Some of the succeeding paragraphs are intended 
for verv Ciceronian : there the lawyer flourishes in 
the pulpit, and the poet stands in socks among the 
crowd to hear him. Now for narration, resolution, 
calumniation, aggravation, and the whole artillery 
of tropes and figures, to defend the proceedings at^ 
Guildhall. The most minute circumstances of the 
elections are described so lively, that a man, who 
had not heard he was there in a livery-gown, might 
suspect there was a quorum pars magna fid in the 
case ; and multitudes of electors, just as well quali- 
fied as himself, might give their party the greater 
number : but throw back their gilt shiUings, which 
were toldforguineas,and their truesum was consider- 
ably less. Well, there was no rebellion at this time ; 
therefore, says my adversary, there was no parallel. 
It is true there was no rebellion ; but who ever told 
him that I intended this parallel so far ? if the like- 
ness had been throughout, I may guess, by their 
good will to me, that I had never lived to write it 
But, to shew his mistake, which I believe wUful, 
the play was wholly written a month or two before 
the last election of the sheriffs. Yet it seems there 
was some kind of prophecy in the case ; and, till 
the faction gets clear of a riot, a part of the com- 
parison will hold even there ; yet, if he pleases to 
remember, there has been a king of England forced 
by the inhabitants from his imperial town. It is 
true, the son has had better fortune than the father ; 
but the reason is, that he has now a stronger party 

7 
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in the city than his enemies ; the government of it 
is secured in loyal and prudent hands, and the party 
is too weak to push their designs farther. " They 
rescued not their beloved sheriffs at a time (he tells 
you) when they had a niost important use of them." 
What the importancy of the occasion was, I will not 
search. It is well if their own consciences will acquit 
them. But let them be never so much beloved, 
their adherents knew it was a lawiiil authoritjr that 
sent them to the Tower ; and an authority which, to 
their sorrow, they were not able to resist ; so that, 
if four men guarded them without disturbance, and, 
to the contempt of their strength, at broad noon- 
day, and at full exchange-time, it was no more their 
honesty to stand looking on with their hands in 
their pockets, than it is of a small band of robbers 
to let a caravan go by, which is too strong for theni 
to assault. 

After this, I am called, after the old rate, loose 
and infamous scribbler ; and it is well I escape so 
cheap. Bear your good fortune moderately, Mr 
Poet ; for, as loose and infamous as I am, if I had 
written for your party, your pensibn would have been 
cut off as useless. But they must take up with Settle, 
and such as they can get Bartholomew-fair writers,* 
and Bartholomew-close printers ; there is a famine 
of wit amongst them, tney are forced to give un- 
conscionable rates, and, after all, to have only car- 
rion for their money. 

Then, I am " an ignorant fellow for not knowing 
there were no juries in Paris." I do not remember 
to have written any such thing ; but whoever did, 



* Alluding to the well-known catastrophe of poor Settle act- 
ing in Bartholomew fair : • 

'^ Reduced at laat to hiM in hit own dragon.** 

VOL. vn. • N 
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I am confident it was not his ignorance. Perhaps 
be had a mind to bring the cage a little nearer 
home. If they had not juries in Paris, we had them 
from the Normans, who were Fr^ichmen ; and, aa 
you managed them, we had as good have bad none 
in London. Let it satisfy you we have them now ; 
and some of your loose and infamous scribblers may 
come to understand it a little better. 

The next is, the justification of a noble peer de- 
ceased ; the case is known, and I have no quarrel to 
his memory ; let it sleep ; he is now before another 
judge. Immediately after, I am said to have intend- 
ed an " abuse to the House of Commons ;'* which is 
caUed by your authors " the most august assernbly 
of Europe." They are to prove I have abused that 
House; but it is manifest they have lessened the 
Jlouse of Lords^ by owning the Commons to be the 
" more august assembly." — " It is an Houi3e chosen 
,(they say) by every protestant who has a consider- 
able inheritance in England 'j^'^hiQliwordcomider" 
^/e signifies forty shillings ^r a/e^a^m of free land. 
For the interest of the loyal party, so much under- 
valued by our authors, they have long ago confess- 
ed in print, that the nobility and gentry have dis* 
owned them ; and the yeomanry have at last consi- 
dered, quels knee consevimus arva ? They have had 
enough of unlawful and arbitrary power ; and know 
what an august assembly they had once without a 
King and House of Peers. 

But now they have me in a burning scqnt, and 
run after me full cry : " Was ever such licence coti*- 
nived at, in an impious libeller and scribbler, that 
the succession, so solemn a matter, that is not fit to 
be debated of but in parliament, should be profaned 
6o far as to be played with on the stag^ ?" 

Hold a little, gentlemen, hold a little ; (as one of 
your fellow citizens says in ^* The Duke of Guise,") 
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is it so unlawful for me to argue fpr tbd suc^es^ion 
in the right line upon the stage ; . and is it so very 
lawful for Mr Hunt» and the scribblers of your par*- 
ty^ to oppose it in their libels off the stage ? Is it 
so sacred, that a parliament only is sufiered to de« 
bate it, and dare you run it down both in your dis^ 
courses and pamphlets out of parliament? In.cpn-< 
science, what can you urge against me, which I 
cannot return an hundred times heavier on you ? ' 
And by the way, you tell me, that to affirm the 
contrary to this, is b, pramunire against the statute 
of the ISth of Elizabeth. If such Skpriemunire b^ 
pray, answer me, who has most incurred it? In thie 
mean time, do me the favour to look into the sta- 
tute-book, and see if you can find the statute ; you 
know yourselves, or you have been told it, that this 
statute is virtually repealed, by that of the 1st of 
King James, acknowledging his immediate lawful 
and undoubted right to this imperial crown, a3 the, 
next lineal heir ; tliose last words are an implicit 
anti-declaration to the statute in Queen Elizabeth, 
which, for that reason, is now omitted in our books^ 
The lawful authority of an House of Commons I 
acknowledge ; but without fear and trembling, as 
my Reflectors would have it. For why should I fear 
my representatives ? they are summoned to consult 
about the public good, and not to frighten those 
who chose them. It is for you to tremble, who lU 
bel the siijpreme authority of the nation. But wq 
Icnayisb coxcombs and villains are to know, say my 
authors, that " a vote is the opinion of that Hou?e." 
Lord help our understandings, that know not this 
without their telling ! What Englishman, do you 
thinks does not honour his representatives, and wislf 
a parliament void of heat and animosities, to secure 
the quiet of the nation ? You cite his majesty's de- 
claration against those that dare trifle with parlia- 
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ments; a declaration, by the way, which you en- 
deavoured not to have read publicly in churches, 
with a threatening to those that did it. " But we 
still declare (says his majesty) that no irregularities 
of parliament shall make us out of love with them." 
Are not you unfortunate quoters ? why now should 
you rub up the remembrance of those irregulari- 
ties mentioned in that declaration, which caused, 
as the king informs us, its dissolution ? 

The next paragraph is already answered ; it is 
only a clumsy commendation of the Duke of Mon- 
mouth, copied after Mr Hunt, and a proof that he 
is unlike the Duke of Guise. 

» After having done ray drudgery fpr me, and ha- 
ving most oflBciously proved, that the English duke 
is no parallel for the French, which I ani sure he is 
not, they are next to do their own business, which 
is, that I meant a parallel betwixt Henry IH. and 
our most gracious sovereign. But, as fallacies are 
always couched in general propositions, they plead 
the whole course of the drama, which, they say, ^ 
seems to insinuate my intentions. One may see to 
what a miserable shift they are driven, when, for 
want of any one instance, to which I challenge 
them, they nave only to allege, that the play seems 
to insinuate it. I answer, it does not seem ; which 
is a bare negative to a bare affirmative ; and then 
we are just where we were before. Fat Falstaff 
was never set hafder by the Prince for a reason,, 
when he answered, " that, if reasons grew as thick 
as blackberries, he would not give one." Well, af- 
ter long pumping, lest the lie should appear quite 
barefaced, they have foimd I said, that, at king 
Henry's birth, there shone a regal star ; so there did 
at king Charles the Second's; therefore 1 have made- 
a parallel betwixt Henry HI. and Charles H. A 

12 
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very concluding syllogism, if I should answer it no 
farther. 

Now, let us look upon the play ; the words are 
in. the fourth act. The conjurer there is asking 
his devil, " what fortune attended his master, the 
Guise, and what the king ?" The familiar answers 
concerning the king — ** He cannot be disposed, he 
may be killed ; a violent fit attends him ; but, at 
his birth, there shone a regal stsLrJ^-^Conj. " My 
master had a stronger.'' — Devil. " No, not a strong, 
er, but more popular." Let the whole stene, (which 
is one of the best in the tragedy, though murdered 
in the acting,) be read together, and it will be as 
clear as dayJight, that the Devil gave an astrolo- 
gical account of the French king's horoscope ; that 
the regal star, then culminating, was the sun in the 
tenth house, or mid-heaven ; which, cateris paribus^ 
is a regal nativity in that art. The rest of the scene 
confirms what I have said ; for the Devil has taken 
the position of the heavens, or scheme of the world, 
at the point of the sun's entrance into Aries. I dis- 
. pute not here the truth or lawfulness of that art ; 
but it is usunl with poets, especially the Italians, 
. to mix astrology in their poems. Chaucer, amongst 
us, is frequent in it : but this revolution particular- 
ly 1 have taken out of Luigi Pulci ; and there is 
one almost the same in Boiardo's *• Orlando Inamo^ 
ratoJ" Now, if these poets knew, that a star were 
to appear at our king's birth, th^y were better pro- 
phets than Nostradamus^ whp has told us nothing 
of it. Yet this they say *^ is treason with a wit- 
ness," and one of the crimes for which they con- 
demned me to be hanged, drawn, and quartered. I 
find they do not believe me to be one of their party 
at the bottom, by their charitable wishes to me; 
and am proud enough to think, 1 have done them 
some little mischief, because they are so desirous, to 
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be rid of me. But if Jack Ketch must needs hav6 
the handling of us poets, let him begin first wher6 
he may take the deepest say ; ♦ let me be hanged, 
but in my turn ; for I am sure I am neither the 
fattest scribbler, nor the worst ; I'll be judged by 
their own party. But, for all our comforts, the days 
of hanging are a little out of date ; and I hope there 
will be no more treason with a witness or witnesses ; 
for now there is no more to be got by swearing, 
and the market is over-stocked besides. 

But are 3fou in earnest when you say, 1 have made 
Henry III. " fearful, weak, bloody, perfidious, hy- 
pocritical, and fawning, in the play ?" I am sure an 
unbiassed reader will find a more favourable image 
of him ibtihe tragedy, whatever he was out of it. 
You would %ot have told a lie so shameless, but 
that you were resolved to second it with a worse — 
that I made a parallel of that prince. And now it 
comes to my turn, pray let me ask you,— why you 
spend three pages and a half in heaping up all the 
villainies, true or false, which you can rake toge- 
ther, to blast his memory ? Why is all this pains ta- 
ken to expose the person of King Henry III. ? Are 
you leaguers, or covenanters, or associators ? What 
has the poor dead man done to nettle you ? Were 
his rebels your friends or your relations? Were 
your Norman ancestors of any of those families, 
which were conspirators in the play ? I smell a rat 



* The $ay, or assay, is the first cut made on the stag when he 
is killed. The hunter begins at the brisket, and draws the knife 
downwards. The purpose is, to ascertain how fat he is : 

'* At the assay kitle him, jthat Lends may se 
Anon fat or lene whether that he be.** 

Boke qf Si AlhatCM, 

The allusion in tlie text is to the cruel punishment of high trea- 
son by quartering. 
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in this business ; Henry III. is not tak^i thus to 
task for nothing. I^t me tell you, this is little 
better than an implicit confession of the parallel I 
intended; This gentleman of Valois sticks in your 
stomachs ; and, though I do not defend his pro- 
ceedings in the States, any otherwise than by the. 
inevitable necessity which caused them, yet ac« 
knowledging his crime does not extenuate their. 
guilt that forced him to it. It was bad on both 
sides, but the revenge was not so wicked as the 
treason ; for it was a voluntary act of theirs, and a 
compelled one of his. The short on't is, he took 
a violent course to cut up the Covenant by the 
roots ; and there is your quarrel to him. 

Now for a long-winded panegyric of the King of 
Navarre ; and here I am sure they are in eameatj 
ivhen they take such overpains to prove there is xiQ 
likeness where they say I intended it. The hero* 
at whom their malice is levelled, does but laugh at 
it, I believe; and, amongst the other virtues o£ 
that predecessor, wants neither his justice nor his 
clemency, to forgive all the heads of the League, a% 
fast as they submit As for obliging them, (whicfai 
our author would fain hook in for an ingredient) let 
them be satisfied, that no more enemies are to^ be 
bought off with places and preferments ; the trial 
which has been made in two kings' reigns, will 
warn the family from so fruitless and dangerous an 
expedient. The rest is already answered, in what 
1 have said to Mr Hunt ; but I thank them, by the 
way, for their instance of the fellow whom the King 
of Navarre had pardoned and done good to, " yet 
he would not love him ;" for that story reaches 
home somewhere. 

I must make haste to get out of hearing front 
this Billingsgate oratory ; and, indeed, to make an 
end with these authors, except I could call rogue 
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and rascal as fast as they. Let us examine the 
little reason they produce concerning the Exdu- 
sion* 

^ Did the pope, the cl&tgy, the nobility and com- 
monalty of France think it reasonable to exclude 
a prince for professing a different religion ; and will 
the papists be angry if the protestants be of the 
same opinion ? No, sure, they (»nnot have the im- 
pudence." 

First, here is the difference of religion taken for 
granted^which was never proved on one side, though 
in the King of Navarre it was openly professed. 
Then thfe pope, and the three estates of France had 
no power to alter the succession, neither did the 
king in being consent to it ; or afterwards^ did the 
greater part of the nobility, clergy, and gentry ad- 
here to the Exclusion, but maintained the la^vful 
king successfully against it ; as we are bound to do 
in England, by the oaths of allegiance, and supre* 
mac}% made for the benefit of our kings, and their 
successors ; the objections concerning which o^th 
are fully answered by Dr Hicks, in his preface 'to 
Jovian ; and thither I refer the reader. 

They tell us, that what it concerns protestants to 
do in that case, enough has been heard by us in 
pariiament debates. 

I answer, that debates coming not by an act to any / 
issue, conclude, that there is nothing to be done 
against a law established, and fundamental of the 
monarchy. They dare not infer a right of taking 
up arms, by virtue of a debate or vote, and yet they 
tacitly insinuate this. I ask them, what it does 
concern protestants to do in this case, and whether 
they mean any thing by that expression ? They have 
hampered themselves before they were aware ; for 
they proceed in the very next lines to tell ns^ they 
believe, •* the crown of England being hereditary. 
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the next in blood baire an.indoubted right to sue- 
ce€d9 unless God make them, or they make them^ 
selves^ uncapable of reigning." So that, acsoording 
to them, if eitb» of those two imjpediments shall 
happen, then it concerns the protestantu of Eng- 
land to do. that something, whidi, if they hiiid spokra 
out, had been direct treason. Here is fine legerde- 
main amongst them : they have acknowledged a 
vote tobe no more than the (>pinion of an houie^ 
and yet from a debate, which was abortive befcnre 
it quickened into a vote, they argue after the old 
song, ** that there is something more to be done, 
which you cannot chuse but guess." In the next 
pface, thare is no such thing as incapacity to be 
supposed, in the immediate successor of the crown. 
That is, the rightful heir cannot be made uncapable 
on any account whatsoever to succeed. It may 
please God., that he may be inkabilis, or inidoneus ad 
gerendam rempuhUcarn^ — ^unfit or unable to govem 
the kingdom ; but this is na impediment to his right 
of reigning: he cannot either be excluded, or depo* 
sed for such imperfection j for the laws which have 
provided for private men in this case, have also 
made provision for the sovereign, and for the public; 
and the ccHuncil of state, or the next of blood, is to 
administer the kingdom for him. Charles the Sixth 
of France, (£>r I think we have no English exam- 
ples which will reach it) forfeited not his kingdom 
by his lunacy, though a victorious king of England 
was then knocking at bis gates ; but all things un- 
der his name, and by his authority, were managed. 
The case is the same, betwixt a king mm compos 
mentis f s^d one who is nondum compos mentis: a. 
distracted or an in&nt-king. Then the people can- 
not incapacitate the kii^, because he derives not 
his right from them, but from God only ; neither 
can any action, much less opinion of a sovereign, 
render him uncapable, for the same reason ; except* 
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ing only £k voluntury resignation to hifc immediate 
heir, as in the case of Charles the Fifth ; for that of 
our Richard the Second was invalid, because forced, 
and not made to the next successor. 

Neither does it follow, as our authors urge, that 
an unalterable succession supposes England to be 
the king's estate, and the people his goods and chat* 
tels on it For the preservation of his right de- 
stroys not our propriety, but maintains us in it He 
has tied himself by law, not to invade our posses- 
sions ; ^nd we have obliged ourselves as subjects to . 
him^ and all his lawful successors ; by which irre^ 
vocable act of ours, both for ourselves and our pos- 
terity, we can no more exclude the successor, than 
we can depose the present king. The estate of 
England is indeed the king's; and I may safely 
grant their supposition, as to the government of 
England : but it follows not, that the people are 
his goods and <;hattels on it ; for then he might 
sell, alienate, or destroy them as he pleased : from 
all which he has tied himself by the liberties and 
privileges which he has granted us by laws. 
' There is little else material in this psimphlet ; for 
to say, *^ I would insinuate into the king a hatred 
to his- capital city," is to 5ay, he should' bate his 
be^t friends, the last, and the present Lord Mayor, 
our two honourable Sheriffs, the Court of Aldermen, 
the worthy and loyal Mr Common Serjeant, with 
the rest of the officers, who are generally well af- 
fected, and who have kept out their factious mem-* 
hers from its government. To say, I would insi- 
nuate a scorn of authority in the city, is, in effect, , 
to grant the parallel in the play ; for the authority 
of tumult! and seditions is only scorned in it, — an 
authority which they derived not ftom the crown, 
hjLit exercised against iti And for them to confess 
^ I exposed tliis, is to confess, that I^ndon was like 
Pjiris* ■ . , . 
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They conclude with a prayer to Almighty God, 
in whidi I therefore believe, the poet did not club. 
To libel the king through all the pamphlet, and ta 
pray for faim in the conclusion, is an action of more 
prudence in thetn than of piety. Perhaps they 
might hope to be forgiven, as one of their predeces- 
sors was by King James ; who, after he had railed 
at him abundantly, ended his lampoon with these 
two verses : 

Now God preserve our king^ queen, prince, and peers. 
And grant the author long raay wear his ears.* 

To take a short review of the whole. — It is ma- 
nifest, that there is no such parallel in the play, as 
the faction have pretended ; that the story would 
not bear one where they have placed it ; and that I 
could not reasonably intend one, so contrary to the 
Hatur^ of the play, and so repugnant to the prin- 
ciples of the loyal party. On the other side, it is 
clear that the principles and practices of the public 
enemies, have both formerly resembled those of the 
League, and continue to hold the same resemblance. 
It appears by the outcry of the party before the 
play was acted, that they dreaded and foresaw the 
bringing of the faction upon the stage : and by the 
hasty printing of Mr Hunt*s libel, and the Reflec- 
tions, before the tragedy was published, that they* 
were infinitely concerned to prevent any farther 
operation of it. It appears from the general con- 
sent of the audiences, that their party were known 
to be represented ; and themselvesi owned openly, 
by their hissings, that they were incensed at it, as 
an object which they could not bear. It is evident 



* " And so thou shalt for me," said James, when he came to 
the passage ; '' thou art a biting knave, but a witty one.'* 
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hy their endeavours to shift off this parallel from 
their side, that their principles are too shameful to be 
maintained. It is notorious^that they, and they only, 
have made the parallel betwixt the JDuke of Guise 
and the Duke of Monmouth, and that in revenge 
for the manifest likeness they find in the parties 
themselves, they hhve carried up the parallel to the 
heads of the parties, where there is no resefmblanoe 
at all ; imder which colour, while they pretend to 
advert upon one libel, they set up another. For 
what resemblance could they suggest betwixt two 
persons so unlike in their descent, the qualities of 
their minds, and the disparity of their warlike ac- 
tions, if they grant not, that there is a faction here, 
which is like that other which was in France ? so 
that if they do not first acknowledge one common 
came, there is no foundation for a parallel. The 
dilemma therefore lies strong upon them ; and let 
them avoid it if they can,-— that either they must 
avow the wickedness of their designs, or disown 
the likeness of those two persons. I do further 
diarge those audacious authors, that they themselves 
have made the parallel which they call mine, and 
that under the covert of this parallel they have odi- 
ously compared our present king with King Henry 
the Third ; and farther, that they have forced this 
parallel expressly to wound His Majesty in the 
comparison : for, since there is a parallel (as they 
would have it) it must be either theirs or mine. 1 
have proved that it cannot possibly be mine : and 
in so doijng, that it must be theirs by consequence. 
Under this shadow all the vices of the French king 
are charged by those libellers (by a side-wind) upon 
ours ; and it is indeed the bottom of their design 
to make the king cheap, his royal brother odious, 
and to alter the course of the succession. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



THE DUKE OF GUISE. 205 

Now, after the malice of this sputtering trium- 
virate (Mr Hunt, and the two Reflectors), against 
the person and dignity of the king, and against all 
that endeavour to serve him, (which makes their 
hatred to his cause apparent), the very charging of 
our play to be a libel, and such a parallel as these 
Ignoramuses would render it, is almost as great an 
affront to His Majesty, as the libellous picture it- 
self, by which they have exposed him to his sub- 
jects. For it is no fong^r our parallel, but the king's, 
by whose order it was acted, without" any shuffling 
or importunity from the poets. The tragedy (cried 
the faction) is a libel against such and such illus- 
trious persons. Upon this the play was stopt, exa- 
mined, acquitted, find ordered to be brought upon 
the stage : not one stroke in it of a resemblance, 
to answer the scope and intent of the complaint. 
There were some features, indeed, that the illustri- 
ous Mr Hunt and his brace of beagles (the Reflec- 
tors) might see resembling theirs ; and no other 
parallel either found or meant, but betwixt the 
French leaguers and ours ; and so far the agi-eement 
held from point to point, as true as a couple of tal- 
lies. But when neither the king, nor my lord cham- 
berlain, with other honourable persons of eminent 
faith, integrity, and understanding, upon a strict 
perusal of the papers, could find one syllable to 
countenance the calumny ; up starts the defender 
of the charter, &c. opens his mouth, and t^ays, 
" What do ye talk of the king ? he s abused, he's 
imposed upon. Is my lord cnamberlain, and the 
scrutineefs that succeed him, to tell us, when the 
king and the l>nke of York are abused T' What 
says my lord chief baron of Ireland to the business ? 
What says the livery-man teinpler ? What says Og 
the King of Basan to it ? ** We are men tiiat stand 
up for the king's snpj'emacy in all causes^ and over 
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^1 persons, as well ecclesiastical as civH, next.an^ 
immediately under Grod and the people. We are 
for easing His Bx>yal Highness of his title to the 
crown^ and the cares that attend any such prospect ; 
and we shall see the king and the Royal Family 
paralleled at this rate» and not reflect upon it." 

But to draw to an end. Upon the laying of mat- 
ters fairly together, what a king have these balder- 
dash scribblers given us, under the resemblance of 
Henry the Third ! How scandalous a character 
again, of His Majesty, in telling the world that he 
is libelled, and affronted to his face, tend on't, point- 
ed to it ; and yet neither he, nor those about him, 
can be brought to see or understand it. There 
needs no more to expound the meaning of these 
people, than to compare them with themselves : 
when it will evidently appear, that their lives and 
conversations, their writings and their practices, 
do all take the same bias; and when they dare 
not any longer, revile His Majesty or his govern- 
ment point blank, they have an intention to play 
the libellers in masquerade, and do the same thing 
in a way of mystery and parable. This is truly the 
case of the pretended parallel. They lay their heads 
together, and compose the lewdest character of a 
prince that can be imagined, and then exhibit'tfaat 
monster to the people, as the picture of the king 
in the " Duke of Guise." So that the libel passes 
for current in the multitude, whoever was. the au- 
thor of it ; and it will be but common justice to 
give the devil his due. But the truth is, their con- 
trivances are now so manifest, that their party moul- 
ders both in town and country ; for I will not susr 
{)ect that there are any of them left in court. De- 
uded well-meaners come over out of honesty, and 
small offenders out of common discretion or fear. 
None will shortly remain with them, but men of 
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desperate fortunes or enthusiasts ; those who cjare 
not ask pardon, because they have transgressed be- 
yond it, and those who gain by confusion, as thieves 
do by fires ; — to whom forgiveness were as vain, as 
a reprieve to condemned beggars ; who must hang 
without it, or starve with it 
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This opera, like the piny which precedes it> had an avowed 
political object It was intended to celebrate the victory of the 
crown over its opponents^ or, as our author would have expressed 
it> of loyalty over sedition and insurrection. The events, which 
followed the Restoration, are rapidly^ but obviously and distinct- 
ly, traced down to the death of Charles, and the quiet accession 
of his brother, who> after all the storms which had threatened to 
blast his prospects, found himself enabled to mount the throne, 
with &ae sufficient to encourage him to the measures which pre- 
cipitated him from that elevation. The leading incidents of the 
busy and intriguing reign of Charles IL are successively intro- 
duced in the following order* The city of London is discovered 
occupied by the republicans and fanatics, depicted under the al- 
l^orical personages Democracy and Zeal. General Monk, as 
Archon, charms tne factions to sleep, and the Restoration is em« 
blematized by the arrival of Charles, and the Duke of York, un- 
der the names of Albion and Albanius. The second act opens 
with a council of the fiends, where the Popish Plot is hatched, 
and Democracy and Zeal are dismissed, to propagate it upon 
earth, with Oates, the famous witness, in their train. The next 
entry presents Augusta, or London, stung by a snake, to intimate 
the revival of the popular faction in the metropolis. Democracy 
and Zeal, under the disguise of Patriotism and Religion, insinuate 
Uiemselves into the confidence of the city, and are supposed to 
Ibment the parliamentary opposition, which, ending on the bill 
of exclusion, rendered it necessary, that the Duke of York should 
leave the kingdom. We have then, in allegorical representation, 
the internal feuds of the parties, which, from different causes, 
apposed the crown. The adherents of Monmouth» and the f»- 
vonrerd of republican tenets, are represented as disputing with 
«aoh other, until the latter, by the flight of Shaftesbury, obtain 
a inal-asoMidency. In the mean while, Charles^ or Albion, has 
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fecourse to the advke of Proteus ; «nder whioh emblem an eviL- 
tninded whig miffht suppose Haliias, and the party of Trimmers, 
to be represented ; actuated by whose versatile, and time-serving 
politics, Charles gave w&j to eadi wave, but remained buoyant 
amid the tempest The Rpre-house Plot is then presented in al- 
legory^— an luifit subject for exultation, since the dark intrigues 
«ruie inferior conspirators were made die instruments of the fall 
of Sidney and RusselL The return of the Duke of York, with 
his beauti&d princess, €nd the nejoieings which were supposed to 
take place, in heaven and earth, upon Charles' attaining the pin- 
nacle of unoontrouled power, was originally the intended ter« 
mination of the opera ; which, as first written, consisted of only 
one act, introductory to the drama of *' King Arthur." But the 
eye and the eat of Charies were never to be regaled by this flat- 
tering representation » he died while the opera was in rehearsaL 
A slight addition, as the author has himself informed va, adapt- 
ed the conclusion of hb piece to thb new and unexpected event. 
The apotheosis of Albion, and the succession of Albanims to the 
unoontrouled domination of a willing people, debased by circum- . 
stanees expressing an. unworthy triumph over deceased foes, was 
substituted as the closing scene. Altered as it was, to euit the 
fuU-Uown fortune of James, an ominous fatality attended these 
suffared scenes, which were to present the exulting recapitulation 
f if liis difficulties and triumph. While the opera was performing, 
for the sisth tame only, news arrived that Monmouth hod land^ 
ed in the west, the audience dispersed, and the players never at-^ 
tempted «to revive a play, which seemed to be of evil augury to 
the crown. 

Our author appears to have found it difficult to assi^^ a 
name for this performance, which was at once to address itsdf 
to the eye, the ear, and the understanding. The ballad-opera, 
since invented, in which jmst is sung, part acted and spoken, 
comes nearest to its description. The plot of the piece con- 
tains nothing Inrilliantly ingenious : the deities of Greece and 
Rome had been long hacknied machines in the masks and operas 
4>f the sixteenth century ; and -it vequi^red little invention to 
paint the duehess of York as Venus, or to represent her hus- 
band protected by Neptune, and Cluuies consulting with Pro- 
teus. 6ut though the device b^ trite, the lyrical .diction of the 
opera is most beautifiilly sweet ahd>flowing. Tlie reader finds 
none of fhese harsh inversions, and awkward oonstructions, by 
•which ordinary poets are obliged to screw their veraes into 
the letters of musical time. Notwithstanding the obstacles 
etated by Dryden himself, every line seems to flow tn its na- 
tural and 4xi08t simple order ; and where the music required re- 
petition of a line, or a wordy the iteration seems to improve the 
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lense and poeCieai effect. Neicher is the piece deficient in the 
higher requisites of lyric poetry* When music is ta he '* married 
to immortal verse/' the poet too commonly cares little with how 
indifferent a yoke-mate he provides her. But Dryden, probably 
less from a superior degree of care, than from that divine impulse 
which he could not resist, has hurried alonj^ in the full stream of 
real poetry. The description of the desolation of London, at the 
opemng of the piece, the speech of Augusta, in act seocmd, and 
manv other passages, fully justify this enpomium* 

The music of the piece was entrusted to Louis Grabut, or 
Grabu, the master of the king's band, whom Charles, French in 
his politics, his manners, and his tasSe, prefened to the celebra- 
ted Purcdl. *^ Piircell, however,'^ says an admirable judge, 
" having infinitely more fancy, and, indeed, harmomcal resources^ 
than the Frenchified Tuscan, his predecessor, now offered far 
greater pleasure and amusement to a liberal lover of music, than 
can he found, not only in the prodnetions of Camhert and Grabu, 
whom Charles II., and, to flatter his majesty, Dryden, patronised 
in preference to Purcell, but in all the noisy monotony of the 
riiapsodist of Quinault."*— JBtfriu^i Histoiy qf Musis, Vol. Ill, 
p. 500. 

It seems to be generaHy admitted, that the music of '' Albion 
and Albanius," was very indifferent. From the preface, as well>tis 
the stage directions, it a{>pears that a vast expence was incurred, 
in shew, dress, and machinery. Downes informs us, that, owing 
to the interruption of the mn of the piece in the manner already 
mentioned, the half of the expence was never recovered, and the 
theatre was involved considerably in debt.— iSofc. Anglic, p. 40. 
The Whigs, against whom the satire was levelled, the rival dra* 
matists of the day, and the favourers of the English school of 
music, united in triumphing in its down&lL* 



-^ The followiiig venes «re rather bietter worthy of preservAtion than moit 
which have been written against Dryden. 

From Fatheif Hp^kins^ w^ose vtiin did inspire him, 

Bayes sends this raree-show to puhtip view ; 
Prenttoes, fops, and their ibotn^en adnUre him. 

Thanks patron, painter, 4Uid Monsieur Grabu. 

Eadi actor on the stase his luck bewailing, 

Fmds that his loss is infallibly true ; 
Smith, Nokai, and Leigh, in a IWer with railing. 

Curses poet, painter, and Msnsieur QnbijL 
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Mr Lutti'eirs manuscript note has fixed tbe first representation 
of " Albion and Albanius" to the 3d of June, l685 ; and the lau- 
dable accuracy of Mr Malone has traced its sixth night to Saturday 
the 13di of the same months when an express brought the news 



BettertoD, Betterton, thy decorations, 
And the machines, were well written, we knew ; 

But, all the words were such stuff,, we want patience. 
And little better is Monsieur Grahu. 

Damme, says Underbill, I*m out of two hundred. 
Hoping that rainbows and peacocks would do ; 

Who thought infallible Tom* could have blundered f 
A plague upon him and Monsieur Grabu ! 

Lane, thou hast no applause for thy capera, 

Though all, without ihee, would make a man spew ; 

And a poionth hence will not pay for the tapers, 
Spite of Jack Laureat, and Monsieur Grabu. 

Bayes, tliou wouldst have thy skill thought universal. 
Though thy dull ear be to music untrue ; 

Then, whilst we strive to confute the Beheainal, 
Prithee leave thrashing of Monsieur Gtabu. 

With thy dull prefaces still thou wouldst treat us. 
Striving to make thy dull bauble look fiiir ; 

So the hom*d herd of the city do cheat us. 

Still most commending the worst of thdr ware. 

Leave making operas and writing of lyricks. 
Tin thou hast ears, and can aker thy strain ; 

Stick to thy talent of bold panegyricks, 
And still remember — breathings the vei/wf 

Yet, if thou thinkest the town will extol them. 
Print thy dull notes ; but be thrifty and wise ; 

Instead of angels subscribed for the volume. 
Take a round shilling, and thank my advice. 

In imitating thee, this may be charming, 
Gleaning from laureats is no shame at all ; 

And let this song be sung next performing. 
Bide, ten to one that the prices will fall. 



• Thomas Betterton. 

+ An expression in Dryden's poem on the death of Cromwell, which his 
libeJer insisted on applying, to the death of Cluurlet I. 
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of Monmouth's landinfr- The opera was shortly after published. 
In 1687 Grabut publi&ed the music, with a dedication to James 
II.* 



* Inngbaine has preacrred another jest upon oar ftntbot't picftnaee of Offt- 
Imt to the RngjIWi nmwicianfc 

Onbnt, his yokemate, n^cr AaB %e fingot, 
"Whaai th* god oCtunei upon a muae begot ; 
Bayes on a-dimbk score to him behrngs, 
As irell ibrimting, as te setting aongs : 
For some have sworn the intrigue so odd is laid^ 
That BaiFSS and he mistook each otfasr*a tisds» 
, Qtabut me linesy and he the music madai 
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If wit has truly been defined, •♦ a proprietjr of 
thoughts and words,*** then that definition will exi- 
tend to all sorts of poetry ; and, among the rest, to 
this present entertainment of an opera. Propriety 
of thought is that fancy which arises naturally 
firom the subject, or which the poet adapts to it ; 
propriety of words is the clothing of those thoughts 
with such expressions as are naturally proper to 
them ; and ftxim both these, if they ai:e judiciously 
performed, the delight of poetry results. An opera 
IS a poetical tale or fiction, represented by vocal 
and instrumental music, adorned with scenes, ma- 
diines, and dancing. The supposed persons of this 
musical drama are generally supernatural, as gods, 
and goddesses, and heroes, which at least are de- 
scended from them, and are in due time to be 
adopted into their number. The subject, therefore, 
being extended beyond the limits of human nature^ 
admits of that sort of marvellous and surprising 
conduct, which is rejected in other plays. Human 



* This definition occurs in the preface to the " State of Iiinc* 
cence ;" but although given by Dryden, and sanctioned by Poi>ey 
it has a very limited resemblance to that which is defined. Mr 
Addison has, however, mistaken Dryden^ in supposing that he 
applied this definition exclusively to what we now properly call 
wit. From the context it is plain, that he meant to include all 
poetical composition.— See Speclaior, N®. 62. The word once 
comprehended luiman knowledge in general. We still talk of 
the wit of many to signify all thai man can deviae. 
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impossibilities are to be recrived as they are in 
faith ; because, where gods are introduced, a su- 
preme power is to be understood, and second causes 
are out of doors ; yet propriety is to be observed 
even here. The gods are idl to manage their pecu- 
liar provinces; and what was attributed by the 
heathens to one power, ought not to be performed 
by any other. Phoebus must foretel. Mercury must 
charm with his caduceus, and Juno must reconcile 
the quarrels of the marriage-bed ; to conclude, they 
must all act according to their distinct and peculiar 
characters. If the parsons represented were to speak 
upon the stage, it would follow, of necessity, that 
the expressions should be lofty, figurative, and ma- 
jestical ; but the nature of an opera denies the fre- 
quent use of these poetical ornaments; for vocal 
music, though it often admits a loftiness of sound, 
yet always exacts an harmonious sweetness ; or, to 
distinguish yet more justly, the recitative part of 
the opera requires a more masculine beauty of ex* 
pression and sound. The other, which, for want of 
a proper English word, I must call the ^ongishpart, 
must abound in the softness and variety of num- 
bers; its principal intention being to please the 
hearing, rather than to gratify the understanding. 
It appears, indeed, preposterous at first s^ght, that 
rhyme, on any consideration, should take place of 
reason ; but, in order to resolve this problem, this 
fundamental proposition must be settled, that the 
first inventors of any art or science, provided they 
have brought it to perfection, are, in reason, to give 
laws to it ; and, according to their model, all after- 
undertakers are to build. Thus, in epic poetry, no 
man ought to disput^the authority of Homer, who 
gave the first being to that masterpiece of art, and 
endued it with that form of perfection in all its 
parts, that nothing was wanting to its excellency. 
Virgil therefore, and those very few who have suc- 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



218 PR£FAC£TO 

ceeded him, endeavoured not to introduce, cr inno- 
vate , any thing in a design ah-eady perfected, but 
imitated the plan of the inventor ; and are only so 
far true heroic poets, as they have built on the foun- 
dations of Homer. Thus, Pindar, the author of 
those Odes, which are so admirably restored by Mr 
Cowley in our language, ought for ever to be the 
standard of them ; and we are bound, according to 
the practice of Horace and Mr Cowley„ to copy him. 
Now, to apply this axiom to our present purpose, 
whosoever undertakes the writing of an opera, 
which is a modern invention, though built indeed 
on the foundation of ethnic worship, is obliged to 
imitate the design of the Italians, who have not 
only invented, but brought to perfection, this sort 
of dramatic musical entertainment. I have not been 
able, by any search, to get any light, either of the 
time when it began, or of the first author ; but I 
have probable reasons, which induce me to believe, 
that some Italians, having curiously observed the 
gallantries of the Spanish Moors at their zambras^ 
or royal feasts, where music, songs, and dancing, 
were in perfection, together with their machines, 
which are usual at their sortijas, or running at the 
ring, and other solemnities, may possibly have re- 
fined upon those Moresque divertisements, and pro- 
duced this delightful entertainment, by leaving out 
the warlike part of the carousals, and forming & 
poetical design for the use of the machines, the 
songs, and dances. But however it began, (for this 
is only conjectural,) we know, thatj for some cen- 
turies, the knowledge of muisic has flourished prin- 
cipally in Italy, the mother of learning and of arts ;* 
that poetry and painting have been there restored, 

* The first Italian opera is said to have been that of *' Dafne," 
performed at Florence in 1597.^— Sfc Borney'« HUtary of Mutie, 
Vol. iv. p. 17. 
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and so cultivated by Italian masters, that all Eu« 
rope has been enriched out of their treasury ; and 
the other parts of it, in relation to those delightful 
arts, are still as much provincial to Italy, as they 
were in the time of the Roman empire. Their first 
operas seem to have been intended for the celebra-^ 
tions of the marriages of their princes, or for the 
magnificence of some general time of joy ; accord- 
ingly, the expences of them were from the purse of 
the sovereign, or of the republic, as they are still 
practised at Venice, Rome, and at other places, at 
their carnivals. Savoy and Florence have often used 
them in their courts, at the weddings of their dukes ; 
and at Turin particularly, was performed the *^ Pas- 
tor Fido,*' written by the famous Guarini, which is a 
pastoral opera made to solemnize the marriage of a 
Duke of Savoy. The prologue of it has given the 
design to all the French ; which is a compliment to 
the sovereign power by some god or goddess ; so 
that it looks no less than a kind of embassy from 
heaven to earth. I said in the beginning of this 
preface, that the persons represented in operas are 
generally gods, goddesses, and heroes descended 
from them, who are supposed to be their peculiar 
care; which hinders not, but that meaner persons 
may sometimes gracefully be introduced, especially 
if they have relation to those first times, which 
poets call the Golden Age ; wherein, by reason of 
their innocence, those happy mortals were supposed 
to have had a more familiar intercourse with supe^ 
rior beings ; and therefore shepherds might reason- 
ably be admitted, as of all callings the most inno- 
cent, the most happy, and who, by reason of the 
spare time they had, in their almost idle employ- 
ment, had most leisure to make verses, and to be 
in love ; without somewhat of which passion, no 
opera can possiUy subsist. 

It is almost needless to speak any thing of that 
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noble language, in which this musical drama was 
first invented and performed. All, who are conver- 
sant in the Italian, cannot but observe,* that it is the 
softest,^ the sweetest, the most harmonious,, not on- 
ly of any modern tongue, but even beyond any ©f 
the learned. It seems indeed to have been invent- 
ed for the sake of poetry and music ; the vowels are 
so abounding in all words, especially in termina- 
tions of them, that, excepting some few monosyl- 
lables, the whole language ends in them. Then 
the pronunciation is so manly, and so sonorous, that 
their very speaking has more of music in it than 
Dutch poetry and song. It has withal derived so 
much copiousness and eloquence from the Greek 
and Latin, in the composition of words, and the 
formation of them, that if, after all, we must call it 
barbarous, it is the most beautiful and most learned 
of any barbarism in modem tongues ; and we may, 
at least, as justly praise it, as Pyrrhus did the Ro^ 
man discipline and martial wder, that it was of bar- 
barians, (for so the Greeks called all other nations^) 
but had nothing in it of barbarity. This language 
has in a manner been refined and purified from 
the Gothic ever since the time of Dante, which is 
above four hundred years ago ; and the French, 
who now cast a longing eye to their country, are 
not less ambitious to possess their elegance in poe- 
try and music ; in both which they labour at im- 
possibilities. It is true, indeed, they have reform- 
ed their tongue, and brought both their prose and 
poetry to a standard ; the sweetness, as well as the 
purity, is much improved, by throwing off the un- 
necessary consonants, which made their spelling te- 
dious, and their pronunciation harsh : but, after all, 
as nothing can be improved beyond its own species, 
or farther than its original nature will allow ; as an 
ill voice, though ever so thoroughly instructed in 
the rules of music, can never be brought to sing 
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harmoniously, nor many an honest critic ever ar« 
rive to be a good poet ; so neither can the natural 
harshness of the French, or their perpetual ill ac« 
cent, be ever refined into perfect harmony Hke the 
Italian. The English has yet more natural disad-^ 
vantages than the French ; our original Teutonic, 
consisting most in monosyllables, and those incum-' 
bered with consonants, cannot possibly be freed 
from those iBConveniences. The rest of our words, 
which are derived from the Latin chiefly, and the 
French, with some small sprinklings of Greek, Ita^ 
lian, and Spanish, are some relief in poetry, and help 
us to soften our uncouth numbers ; which, toge* 
ther with our English genius, incomparably beyond 
the trifling of the French, in all the nobler parts of 
verse, will justly give us the preeminence. But, 
on the other hand, the effeminacy of our pronun- 
ciation, (a defect common to us and to the Danes,) 
and our scarcity of female rhymes, have left the 
advantage of musical composition for songs, though 
not for recitative, to our neighbours. 

Through these difficulties I have made a shift to 
struggle in my part of the performance of this ope* 
ra ; which, as mean as it is, deserves at least apar« 
don, because it has attempted a discovery beyond 
any former undertaker of our nation ; only remem* 
her, that if there be no north-east passage to be 
found, the fault is in nature, and not in me ; or, 
as Ben Jonson tells us in '* The Alchymist," when 
projection had failed, and the glasses were all bro* 
Ken, there was enough, however, in the bottoms of 
them, to cure the itch ; so I may thus be positive, 
that if I have not succeeded as I desire, yet there is 
somewhat still remaining to satisfy the curiosity, or 
itch of sight and hearing. Yet I have no great rea- 
son to despair ; for I may, without vanity, own 
some advantages, which are not common to every 
writer ; such as are the knowledge of the Italian 
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and Frendi language, and the being conversant 
with some of their besd; performances in this kind ; 
which have fiimished me with such variety of mea- 
sures, as have given the composer. Monsieur Gra- 
but^ what occasions he could wish, to shew his ex- 
traordinary talent in diversifying the recitative, the 
lyrical part, and the chorus ; in all which, not to 
attribute aiiy thing to my own opinion, the best 
judges, and those too of the best quality, who have 
honoured his rehearsals with their presence, have 
no less commended the happiness of his genius than 
his skill. And let me have the liberty to add one 
thing, that he has so exactly expressed my sense in 
all places where I intended to move the passions, 
that he seems to have entered into my thoughts, 
and to have been the poet as well as the composer. 
This I say, not to flatter him, but to do him right ; 
because amongst some English musicians, and their 
scholars, who are sure to judge after them, the im- 
putation of being a Frenchman is enough to make 
a party, who malicioudiy endeavour to decry him. 
But the knowledge of Latin and Italian poets, both 
which he possesses, besides his skill in music, and 
his being acquainted with all the performances of 
the French operas, adding to these the good sense 
to which he is bom, have raised him to a degree 
above any man, who shall pretend to be his rival 
on our stage. When any of our countrymen excel 
him, I shall be glad, for the sake of Old England, 
to be shewn my error ; in the mean time, let vir- 
tue be commended, though in the person of a stran- 
ger.* 

If I thought it convenient, I could here discover 
some rules which I have given to myself in writing 



* This passage gave great offence, being supposed to contain 
^n oblique reflection on Purcell and the other English composers. 
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cf tm opeara in general, and of this opera in parti- 
cular ; but I consider, that the effect would only 
be, to have my own performance measured by the 
laws I gave ; and, consequently, to set up some 
little judges, who, hot undarstanding thoroughly, 
would be sure to fall upon the faults, and not to 
acknowledge any of the beauties ; an hard measure, 
which I have often found from false critics. Here, 
therefore, if they will criticise, they shall do it out 
of their ovmfond; but let tliem first be assured 
that their ears are nice ; for there is neither writing 
nor judgment on this subject without that good 
quality. It is no easy matter, in our language, to 
make words so smooth, and numbers so harmo- 
nious, that they shall almost set themselves. And 
yet there are rules for this in nature, and as great a 
certainty of quantity in our syllables, as either in 
the Greek or Latin : but let poets and judges un* 
derstand those first, and then let them begin to 
study English. When they have chewed a while 
upon these preliminaries, it may be they will scarce 
adventure to tape me with want of thought and ele- 
vation of fancy in this work ; for they will soon be 
satisfied, that those are not of the nature of this 
sort of writing. The necessity of double rhimes, 
and ordering of the words and numbers for the 
sweetness of the voice, are the msdn hinges on 
wbidi an opera must move ; and both of these are 
without the compass of any art to teach another to 
perform, unless nature, in the first place, has done 
her part, by enduing the poet with that nicety of 
healing, that the discord of sounds in words shall 
as mudi offend him, as a seventh in music would a 
good composer. I have therefore no need to make 
excuses for meanness of thought in many places : 
the Italians, with all the advantages of their lan- 
guage, are continually forced upon it, or, rather, 
a£fect it. The chief secret is the choice of words ; 
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and, bj this choice, I do not here mean degmej of 
expression^ but propriety of sound, to be variea ac- 
cording to the nature of the subject Perhaps a 
time may come when I may treat of this moi'e brge- 
ly, out of some observations which I have made 
fiom Honier and Virgil, who, amongst all the poets^ 
only Understood the art of numbers, and of that 
which was properly called rhythmus by the ancients. 

The same reasons, which depress thought in an 
opera, have a stronger eiSect upon the wonls, espe- 
cially in our language ; for there is no maintaining 
the purity of Englira in short measures, where the 
rhime returns so quick, and is so often female, or 
double rhime, which is not natural to our tongue, 
because it consists too much of monosyllables, and 
those, too, most commonly clogged with conso- 
nants ; for which reason I am often forced to coin 
new words, revive some that are antiquated, and 
botch others ; as if I had not jserved out my time in 
poetry, but was bound apprratice to some doggrel 
rhimer, who makes songs to tunes, and suigs mem 
for a livelihood. It is true, I have not been oftei 
put to this drudgery ; but where I have, the words 
wiH sufficiently shew, that I was then a slave to the 
compositicm, which I will never be ^gain : it is my 
part to invent, and the musician^s to humour that 
invention. I may be counselled, and will always 
follow my friend's advice where I find it reasonable, 
but will <never part with the power of the militia.* 

I am now to acquaint my reader with somewhat 
more particular concerning this opera, aft;er having 
begged his pardon for so long a preface to so short 
a work. It was originally intended only for a pro- 
logue to a play of the nature of '' The Tempest ;'* 

* Alluding to the disputes betwixt the King and Parliament, on 
the important point of the command of the militia. 

1 
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wkkieh IS a tragedy mixed witk opera^ or a dranM|^ 
written in blank verse, adorned with scenes, tiia*- 
cfaines» songs, and dances, so that the &ble of it 
is all spoken and acted by the best of the come- 
dians; the other part of die entertainment to b^ 
perfonned by the same singers and dancers who 
were introduced in this present opera. It cannot 
inroperly be called a play, because the action of it 
js suppcMseg^ to be conducted sometimes by super-* 
natural means, or magic ; nor an opera, because tlue 
story of it is not sung. — ^Biit more of this at its pro- 
per time« — ^But some intervening accidents having 
hitberto deferred the performance of the m^ de- 
sign, I proposed to the actors, to turn the intaided 
Prologue into an entertdnment by itself as you 
nm7 see it, by adding two acts more to what I had 
already written. The subject of.it is wholly allie- 
gorical ; and the allegory itself so very obvious, that 
it will no sooner be read than understood. It is 
divided, according to the plain and natural method 
of every action, into three parts. For even Aristo- 
tie himself is contented to say sinndy, tiiat in all 
actions there is a beginning, a middle, and an end ; 
after which model aU the Spanish plays are built« 

The descriptions of the scenes, and otb» deoora* 
tions of the stage, I had fit>m Mr Betterton, who 
has spared neither for industry,, nor cost, to make 
this entertainment perfect, nor for invention of the 
ornaments to beautify it. 

To conclude, though the enemies of the cxnn- 
poser are not few, and that there is a party fwmed 
^ost him of his own profession, I hope^ and am 
^iBUaded, that this prgudice will turn in the end 
to his advantage. For the greatest part of an au- 
dieace is always uninterested, though seldcxn know- 
ing;: and if the music be well composed^ and well 
fer&acmtd, they, who find themselves pleased, will 

VOL. VII. p 
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be 80 wise as idot to be imposed up<»i» and fooled 
out of their satisfaction. The newness of the un- 
dertaking is all the hazard. When operas were 
first set up in France^ they were not followed over 
eagerly ; but they gained daily upon their beared, 
till they grew to that height of reputation, which 
they now enjoy. The English, I confess, are not 
altogether so musical as the French ; and yet they 
have been pleased already with ^'The Tempest," and 
some pieces that followed, whidi were neither much 
better written nor so well composed as this. If it 
finds encouragement, I dare promise myself to 
mend my hand, by making a more pleasing &ble. 
In the mean time, every loyal Englishman cannot 
but be satisfied with the moral of this, which so 
plainly represents the double restoration of His 
Sacred Majesty. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

This preface being wholly written before the death 
oT my late royial master, {quern semper aeerhum, 
semper tumoratrnn^ sic dii voluistis, habebo,) I have 
now lately reviewed it, as supposing I should find 
many notions in it, that would require correction 
on cooler thoughts. After four months lying by 
me, I looked on it as no longer mine, because I had 
wholly forgotten it ; but I confess with some satis- 
faction, and perhaps a little vanity, that I found 
myself entertained by it ; my own judgment was 
new to me, and pleased me when I looked on it as 
another man's. I see no opinion that I would re- 
tract or alter, unless it be, that possibly the Italisois 
went not so far as Spain, for the invention of tibeur 
operas. They might have it in their own country ; 
and that by gathering up the shipwrecks of liie 
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Athenian and Koman theatres, which we know 
were adorned with scenes, music, dances, and ma- 
chines, especially the Grecian. But of this the 
learned Monsieur Vossius, who has made our nation 
his second country, is the best, and perhaps the only 
judge now living. As for the opera itself, it was 
all composed, and was just ready to have been per- 
formed, when he, in honour of whom it was prin- 
cipally made, was taken from us. 

He had been pleased twice or thrice to command, 
that it should be practised before him, especially 
the first and third acts of it ; and publicly declared, 
more than once, that the composition and choruses 
were more just, and more beautiful, than any he had 
heard in England. How nice an ear he had in mu- 
sic, is sufficiently known ; his praise therefore has 
established the reputation of it above censure, and 
made it in a manner sacred. It is therefore humbly 
and religiously dedicated to his memory. 

It might reasonably have been expected, that his 
death must have changed the whole fabric of tibe 
opera, or at least a great part of it. But the design 
of it originally was so happy, that it needed no al- 
teration, properly so called; for the addition of 
twenty or thirty lines in the apotheosis of Albion, 
has made it entirely of a piece. This was the only 
way which could have been invented, to save it from 
botched ending ; and it fell luckily into my ima^ 
gination ; as if there were a kind of fatality even in 
the most trivial things concerning the succession, 
A chanTO was made, and not for the worse, with- 
out the least confusion or disturbance; and those 
very causes, which seemed to threaten us with trou<« 
bles, conspired to produce our lasting happiness. 
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Full twentjr yean, and more^ our lahMiriog slage ' 
Hat lott* en taia incorrigible age : 
Our poeU> the John Keichea of the nation, 
Haye seem'd to lash ye, even to excoriation ; 
But still no sign remaHis ; which pkunlj note% 
YoK bore Uka heroes^ or ^ bribed like Oates^^ 
What can ira do« when mimickiog a fop. 
Like beating nut-trees, makes a larger crop ? 
Taith, well e'en spare our pains ! and, to content joiij 
Will fidrly leave joa what your Maker meant jfou. 
Mare was once your physic, wit your food ; 
One nourish'd not, and t'other drew no blood ; 
We now prescribe, like doctors in despair. 
The diet your wealc appetites can bear. 
Since hearty beef aB4 omtton will not do, 
HcBar a jiilep^dance, ptisan of aoog and show : 
GIto you strong sense, the liquor is too heady ; 
You^re come to farce, — that's asses milk, — alr^y. 
Some hopeful youths there are, of callow wit. 
Who one day may be men* if heaven think fit ; 
Sound may serve sucb, ere they to sense are grown« 
Like leadinff-strings, tiU they can walk alone.^^ 
But yet, to Keep our friends in countenance, know. 
The wise Itafians first invented show ; 
Thence into France die noble pageant past ; 
Tis England's credit to be cosen'd last 
Freedom and zeal have choused you o'er and o'er ; Tf 

Pray give us leave to bubble you once mere ; > 

Yon never were so cbeaplv fool'd before* j 

We briaff you change, to humour your disease ; 
Change tor the worse has ever used to please : 
Tben, 'tis the mode of France ; widibut whose ndest 
None must presume to set up hei» lor fools» 
In France, the oldest man is always young. 
Sees operas dailv, learns the tunes so long. 
Till foo^ han4i nead, keep time vf iUi every soiig : 



} 
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Each sings his party echoing from pit and box^ 

With his hoarse voice^ half harmony, half pox.* 

Le plus grand m du monde is always ringings 

They shew themselves good subjects by their singing. 

On that conditimi^ set np erery throat; 

You whigs aiay sii^^ for you hare changed ^ouc note»r 

Cits and citesses^ raise a joyful strain^ 

'Tis a good omen to begin a reign ; 

Voices may help your charter to restoring, 

And get by singing, what you lost by roaring.^ 



* This practice continued at the opera of Pans in tbc time of Gay. It oonU 
hardly haye obtained any where else. 

" But, hark ! the fuH orchestra strikes the strings, 
The hero struts^ and the whole audience sings ; 
My jarring ear harsh grating murmurs wound. 
Hoarse and oonfiised, like :£tbel's mingled soimd. 
Hard chance had placed me near a noisy throat, . 
That, in rough quavers, bellow'd every note. 
*• Pray, sir,' said I, ^ suspend awhile your song. 
The opera's drown'd, your lungs are wondrous strong f .* ' 
I wish to hear your Roland's ranting strain. 
When he with rooted forests strews the pla^.'—^* 
^ Moruieur^ atmrement fCaxme pas la musiqtte,* 
Then turning round, he join'd ^e ungrateful noise^ 
And the loud chorus thunder'd with £is vcnce*'^ 

Ej^Utk to the Right Hon. WUHam PnUmi^* 
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Karnes of the Persons, represented in the same or- 
der as they appear first upon the Stage. 

Mebcuby. 

Augusta. Ltmdm. 

Thamesis. 

Demockacy. 

Zelota. Feigned Zeal. 

Abchon. The General. 

Juno. 

I]i(IS. 

Albiox. 

Albanius. 

Pluto. 

Alecto. 

Apollo. 

Neptune. 

Nebeids. 

Acacia. Innocence. 

Tybanny. 

Asebia. Atheism, or UngocUiness. 

Pboteus. 

Venus. 

Fame. 

A Chorus of Cities. 

A Chorus of Rivers. 

A Chorus of the People. 

A Chorus of the Ftmes. 

A Chorus^ Nereids and Tritons. 

A grand Chorus of Heroes, Loves, and Graces. 
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FRONTISPIECE. 



Th£ curtain rises, and a new frontispiete is seen, 
jcnned to the great pilasters, which are seen on each 
side of the stage : on the flat of each basis is si shield, 
adorned with gold ; in the middle of the shield^ on 
one side, are two hearts, a small scroll of gold over 
them, and an imperial crown over the scroll ; on 
the other hand, in the shield, are two quivers full 
of arrows saltyre, &c. ; upon each basis stands a 
fi^re bigger than the life ; one represents Peace, 
with a pahn in one, and an olive branch in the 
other hand ; the other Plenty, holding a cornuco- 
pia, and resting on a pillar. Behind these figures 
are large columns of the Corinthian order, adorned 
with fruit and flowers : over one of the figures on 
the trees is the king's cypher ; over the other, the 
queen's : over the capitals, on the cornice, sits a fi- 
gure on each side ; one represents Poetry, crowned 
with laurel, holding a scroll in one hand, the other 
with a pen in it, and resting on a book ; the other. 
Painting, with a pallet and pencils, &c. : on the 
sweep of the arch lies one of the Muses, playing on 
a bass-viol ; another of the Muses, on the other 
side, holding a trumpet in one hand, and the other 
on a harp. Between these figures, in the middle 
of the sweep of the arch, is a very large pannel in 
a firame of gold ; in this pannel is painted, on one 
side, a Woman, representing the city of London, 
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leaning her head on her hand in a dejected posture, 
shewing her sorrow and penitence for her o^ences ; 
the other hand holds the arms of the city, and a 
mace lying under it : on the othen side is a figure 
of the Thames, with hb legs shackled, and leaning 
on an empty urn : behind these are two imperiid 
figures; one representing his present majesty, and 
the other the queen: by ttie king aitands Pallas, (or 
wisdom and valour,) holding a charter for the city, 
the king extending his hand, as raising her droop* 
ing heM, and restcwing her to her andksnt honour 
and glory : ovear the dty are the ^ivious devouring 
Harpies flying &om the face of his majesty : By the 

tueen stand ^ Three Graces, holding ^rlands of « 
owens ; and at her feet Cupids bound, with their 
bows and arrows broken^ the queen pointing with 
her sceptre to the river, and comman^g thp Grace0 
to take off their fetters. Over the king, in a scroU, 
is this verse of Virgil, 

Ducitejustitiamf moniti, et non temnere divas* 

Over the queen, this of the same author, 

Non tgHortrmali, mkeris succwrrert At^o^ 
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ALBION AND ALBANIUS. 



AN 



OPERA. 



DECORATIONS OP THE STAGE IN THE f'lRST ACT. 

The Curtain rises, and ^ere appears an either side 
of the Stage, next to the Frontispiece, a Statue on 
horsehqck of gold, an pedestals {^marble, enriched 
with gold, and bearing the Imperial Arms qf£!ng^ 
land. One of these Statues is taken from thai qfthe 
late King at Chaawg-eross ; the other from that 
Jigvre of his present Majesty {dme by that noble 
artist, Mr CUbbons) at Windsor. 

The Scene is a Street qf Palaces^ which lead to the 
front of the Boyal^Exchange ; the great Arch is op^, 
and the view is continued throiig^ the open part of 
the Exchange, to the Arch on the other side, and 
thence to as mvAih of the street beyofnd, as could pos-- ^ 
sibly be taken. 
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2S4 ALBION AND ALBANroS. ACT I. 



MEBCUBY DESCENDS IN A CHABIOT DBAWN BY 
BAYENS. 

He comes to Augusta and Thamesis. I%ey lie 
on Couches at a distance Jrom each other in dejected 
postures ; She attended hy Cities , He hy Rivers. 

On the side cf Augusta's Cowih are painted 
tamers fatting^ a scarlet gown^ and a geld chain^ a 
cap of maintenance thrown down^ and a sword in a 
vm>et scabbard thrust through it, the City Arms, a 
Maee,with an old useless charter, and allin disorder. 
Be^e Thamesis are hrcken reeds, bull-rushes, 
sedge, ^c. with his Urn ref>ersed. 

ACTL 

Mebcuby Descends. 
• 

Mer. Thou glorious fabric ! stand, for ever stand* 
Well worthy thou to entertain 
The God of Traffic, and of Gain, 
To draw the concourse of the land. 
And wealth of all the main. 
' But where the shoals of merchants meeting ? 
Welcome to their friends repeating. 
Busy bargains' deafer sound ? 
Tongue confused of every nation ? 
Nothiriff here but desolation, 
Moumtul silence reigns around. 

Aug. O, Hermes ! pity me ! 
I was, while heaven did smile. 
The queen of all this isle, 
Europe's pride. 
And Albion's bride ; 
But gone my plighted lord ! ah, gone is he ! 
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SCENE I. ALBION AND ALBANIUS. SS5 

O Hermes ! pity me ! 

Tham.Ana Ithe nobleFlood^ whose tributary tide 
Does on her silver margerit siiK)othly 'glide ; , 
But heaven grew jealous of our happy state, - 
And bid revolving fete 
Our doom decree ; 
No more the King of Floods am I, 
No more the Queen of Albion, she ! 

' [^TTiese two lines are sung hy Reprises betwixt 
Augusta and Thamesis, 

Aug. O Hermes ! pity me ! 1 Sung hy Aug. and 

Tham. O Haines ! pity me ! ) Tham. together. 

Aug. Behold ! 

2%a97^. Behold ! 

Avg. My turrets on the ground, 
That once my temples crown'd ! 

TTmm. The sedgy honours of my brows dispersed ! 
My urn reversed ! 

Mere. Rise, rise, Augusta, rise ! 
And wipe thy weeping eyes. 
Augusta !-— for I call thee so ; 
*Tis lawful for the gods to know 
Thy future name, • 
And growing fame. 
Bise, rise, Augusta, rise. 

Aug. O never, never will I rise. 
Never will I cease my mournings 
Never wipe my weeping eyes. 
Till my plighted lord's returning ! 
Never, never will I rise ! 

Merc.yif\\dX brought thee, wretch, to this despair? 
The cause of thy misfortune show. 

Aug. It seems the gods take little care 
Of human things below, 
When even our su£Perings here they do not know. 

Merc. Not unknowing came I down. 
Disloyal town ! 
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Speak ! didst not thou ■ « . ^ 

Forsake thy faith^ and break thy msptial ^om ? V 

Aug. Ah, 'tis too true ! too true ! 
But what oould I, untiiitiking dty, do ? 
Faction sway'd me, ' 

Zeal allured me, 
Both assured me. 
Both betrayed nle! 

Merc Suppose me sent 
Thy Albion to restore,*^ 
Caif st thou repent ? 

Jtng. My falsehood I deplore ! 

TTuim. Thou seest her mourn, and I 
With all my waters will her tears supply. 

Merc. Then by some loyal deed regain 
Thy long-lost reputation^ 
To wash away the stain 
That blots a noble nation, 
And free thy famous town again 
From force of usurpation^ 

Chorus} Well wadi away the staiti 
of all. ) That blots a noble imticm^ 
And free this famous town again 
From force of usurpation. 

IDance ofthefiMomers ^MfiRCUitir. 

Aug. Behold Democracy and Zeal appear ; 
She, that allured my heart away. 
And he, that after made a prey. 
, ^Merc. Resist, and do not fear ! 

Chorus of all. Kesist, and do not fear ! 

i?92^D£MOCRACYa9S€fZ£AL,^l/^^9Msfe£?%ABGHOK. 

Democ* Nymph of the dty ! bring thy treasures. 
Bring me more 
To waste in pleasures. 

Aug. Thou hast exhausted all my store. 
And 1 can give no more. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SCENE I. ALBION AND ALBANlOS. 2»7 

Zeal, Thou homy flood, for Ze4l provide 
A new supply ; and swell thy moony tide. 
That on thy buxom back the floating gold may glide. 

Tham. Not allthe^old the southemsun produces. 
Or treasures of the &med Levant, 
Suffice for pious uses. 
To feed the sacred hunger of a saint I . . 

JDemoc. Woe to the vanquish'd, woe! 
Slave as thou art. 
Thy wealth impart. 
And me thy victor know ! 

ZeoL And me thy victor know. 
Resistless arms are in my hand, . 

Thy bars shall burst at my command. 
Thy tory head lie low, 
Woe to the vanquished, woe ! 

Aug. Were I not bound \rj fate 
For ever, ever here. 
My walls. I would translate 
To some more happy sphere. 
Removed from servile fear. 

Tham. Removed from servile fear. 
Would I could disappear. 
And sink below the main ; 
For commonwealth's a load> 
My old imperial flood 
Shall never, never bear again, 
A commonwealth's a load, 1 

Our old imperial flood, (Thames, and 

Shall never, never, never, bear ^Auo. together. 
again. J 

Hem. Pull down her gates, expose her bare ; 
I must enjoy the proud disdainful feir. 
Haste, Archon, haste 
To lay her waste ! ♦ 

* The reader must recollect the orders of the Eurap. Ftrlia- 
ment to General Monk, to destroy the gates and portcullis^ of 
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Zeal. Ill hold her fast 
To be embraced ! 

Dem. And she shall see 
A thousand tyrants are in thee, 
A thousand thousand more in me ! 

Archon. to Aug. From the Caledonian shore 
Hither am I come to save thee/ 
Not to force or to enslave thee. 
But thy Albion to restore : 
Hark ! the peals the people ring, 
Peace, and freedom, and a king. 

Chorus. Hark ! the peals the people ring. 
Peace, and freedom, and a king. 

Aug. and Tkam. To arms ! to arms ! 

Archan. T lead the way ! 

Merc. Cease your alarms ! 
And stay, brave Archon, stay ! 
'Tis doom'd by fate's decree, 
Tis doom'd that Albion's dwelling. 
All other isles excelling. 
By peace shall happy be. 

Archan. What then remains for me ? 

Merc. Take my caduceus ! Take this awful wand. 
With this the infernal ghosts I can command, 
And strike a terror through the Stygian land. 
Commonwealth will want pretences. 
Sleep will creep on all his senses ; 
Zeal, that lent him her assistance. 
Stand amazed without resistance. 

[Archon /o«c^* Democracy with a Wand. 

Dem. I feel a lazy slumber lays me down : 
Let Albion, let him take the crown. 



the city of London ; which commission^ ^J^K^ bye, he actually 
executed, with all the forms of contempt, although, in a day or 
two after, he took up his quarters in the city, apologized for what 
had passed,, and declared against Che parliament. 
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Happy let him reign^ 

Till T wake again. IFallg asleep. 

Zeal. In vain I rage, in vain 
I roiise my powers ; 
But I shall wake again, 
I shall, to better hours. 
Even in slumber will I vex him ; 
Still perplex him. 
Still encumber. 

Know, you that have adored him. 
And sovereign power afford him. 
We'll reap the gains 
Of all your pains, 
And seem to have restored him. ^^ZealJoUb asleep. 

Aug. and Tham. A stupifying sadness 
Leaves her without motion ; 
But sleep will cure her madness. 
And cool her to devotion. 

A double Pedestal rises : on the Front of it is paint- 
ed^ in stone-colour, two Women ; one holding a 
double^aced Vhor, the other a Book, representing 
Hypocrisy and Fanaticism ; when Archon 
has charmed Democracy and Zeal with the 
Caduceus of Mercury, they fall asleep on the 
Pedestal, and it sinks with them. 

Merc. Cease, Augusta ! cease thy mourning, 
Happy days appear ; 
God-like Albion is returning 
Loyal hearts to cheer. 
Every grace his youth adorning. 
Glorious as the star of morning. 
Or the planet of the year. i^ 

Chor. Godlike Albion is returning, &c. ^^. 

Merc. to^rc&. Haste away, loyal chief, haste awa^ 
No delay, but obey ; - 

To receive thy loved lord, haste away. [Ex. Arch . 
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240 ALBION AND ALBANIUS. ACT I. 

7%ai». Medway and Isis, you that augment tne. 
Tides that increase my watery store. 
And you that are friends to peace and plenty. 
Send my merry boys all ashore ; 
Seamen skipping. 
Mariners leaping. 
Shouting, tripping, 
Send my merry bSys all ashore ! 

A Dance qf Watermen, in the Kii^s emd jpuie'e 
Lmeriea. 

The Clauds divide, and Juno appears in a Machine 
drawn hy Peacocks; while a Symphony is playing, 
it m/otes gently forward, and as it descends, it opens 
and discovers the tail of the Peacock, which is so 
large, that it almost JiUs Ike opening of the Stage 
between Scene and Scene. 

Merc. The clouds divide ; what wonders, 
What wonders do I see ! 
The wife of Jove ! Tis she. 
That thunders, more than thundering he f 

Juno. No, Hermes, no ; 
*Tis peace above 
As 'tis below ; ' 

¥os Jove has left his wand'ring love. 

Tham. Great queen of gathering clouds, 
Whose moisture fills our floods, 
Sefe, we fall before thee. 
Prostrate we adore thee ! 

Aug. Great queen of nuptial rites, 
Whose power the souls unites. 
And fiUs the genial bed with chaste delights. 
Bee, we fall before thee, 
prostrate we adore thee ! 

Jumx. 'Tis ratified above by every god. 
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And Jove has finn*d it with an awful nod» 

That Albion shall his love renew. 

But oh, ungrateful fair. 

Repeated crimes beware, 

And to his bed be true ! ^ 

Ieis appears en a f)ery large Machine. T^is was 
reaShf seen the \%th qfMarch^ 1684, hy Captain 
Christopher Gunman, on board his B. H. YacM^ 
then in Calais Pierre : He drew it as it then ap^ 
peared^ and gave a Draught of it to us. We have 
rnly added the Claud where the Person qf Iris 
mts. 

Juno. Speak, Iris, from Batavia, speak the news ! 
Has he perform'd my dread command. 
Returning Albion to his longing land. 
Or dare the nymph refuse ? • . 

Iris. Albion, by the nymph attended. 
Was to Neptune recommended ; 
Peace and Plenty spread the sails, 
Venus, in her shell before him. 
From the sands in safety bcMre him. 
And supplied Etesian gales. [^BetameUa. 

Archon, on the shore commanding. 
Lowly met him at his landings 
Crowds of people swarm'd around ; 
Welcome rang like peals of thunder ; 
Welcome rent the skies asunder ; 
Welcome, heaven and earth resound. • 

Juno. Why stay we then oh earth. 
When mortals laugh and love ? 
Tis time to mount above. 
And send AstrsBa down. 
The ruler of his birth. 
And guardian^of his crown. 
'Tis time to mount above. 
And send Astrasa down. 

vol,. VII. a 
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Met. Jun. It. Tis time to mount above. 
And send Astnea down. [Mbb. Ju. and 1%. a^eend. 

Aug. and I%am. The royal squadron marchei» 
Erect triumphal arches, 
For Albion and Albanius ; 
Rejoice at their returning. 
The passages adorning : 
The royal squadron marches, 
Erect triumphal arches 
For Albion and Albanius. 

Part tf^ Scene iKsappearf, andtheF&ur Trium- 
phal arches, erected an his Majesty s canmoMan^ 
ate seen. 

Albion appears, Albanius hy his side, preceded 
by AiBLCKO^,JbUowed hf a Train, S^e. 

FuU Chorus. Hail, royal Albion, Hail ! 

A^g. Hail, riijnd Albion, bail to thee^ 
Thy longing peopWs expectati<»i ! 

I%am. Sent fiom the gods to set us free 
Fmm bandage and from usurpation ! 
^ Aug. To pardon and to pity m^ 
And to forgive a guiyity nation ! 

Tham. Behold the differing Climes agree* 
Rejoicing in thy ifistcpration. 

Entry. Bepresenth^Oie Four Parts ffthWbr^, 
rej<M%ngM the Bestormtion qfAhBiQV. 
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4CT II. iOoBiaN ASJ^ ALSai.KIUS. «A8 



ACT IL 

The Scene 18 a Poetical BeU. TheChamgeisMal; 
theUpperPartofiheHomse^asweUaaiheSide'' 
Scenes. There is the F^ure ^' J^kohkthsus 
chained to a Bock, the Future gnawing kie Liver ; 
Sisyphus rolling the Stone; ^ B£Lii>£S» ^. 
Beyond, Abundance of Figures in vicious Tor^ 
ments. Then a great Arch qfFire. Bekiml this," 
Aree Pyramids ^Flames in perpetual AgUaHon. 
Beyond this, gimoingFire, which terminates the 
Prospect. 

Pluto, md the Furies ; with Albcto, Dbmo- 
CRACY, and Zelota. 

P/itf. Infemalc^spiingof the night, 
Debair'd of heaven your native right. 
And from the glorious fidds of light. 
Condemned in shades to drag the chain. 
And fill with ^xians the gloomy plain ; 
Since pleasures here are none below. 
Be ill our good, our joy be woe ; 
Our wwk to embroil the worlds aboVe, 
Disturb their union, disunite their love. 
And blast the beauteous frraae of our victorious fiie^ 

jDem. and Zd. O thou, for whom thme wwUU 
are made. 
Thou sue of all things, and their end« 
From hence they spring, and when they fad^ 
In shuffled heaps they hither tend ; 
Here human souls receive their bmth. 
And wait for bodies aftar death. 

Bern. Hear our complaint, and grant our (N-ayer. 

Plu. Speak What you are. 
And whence you fell ? 
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l^em. I am thy first-begotten care. 
Conceived in heaven^ but bom in hell. 
When thou didst bravely undertake in fight. 
Yon arbitrary powfer, 
That rules by sovereign might. 
To set thy heaven-bom fellows free^ 
And leave no difference in degree. 
In that auspicious hour 
Was I begot by thee. 

Zel. One mother bore us at a birth. 
Her name was Zed before she fell ; 
No fairer nymph in heaven or earth. 
Till saintship taught her to rebel : 
But losing fame. 
And changing name. 
She's now the Good Old Cause in hell. 

Plu. Dear pledges of a flame not yet forgot. 
Say, what on earth has been your lot ? 

I)em. BiidZel. The wealth of AlU<»i's isle was ours, 
Augusta stoop'd with all her stately towers. 

Sem. Democracy kept nobles under. 

Zel. Zealirom the pulpit roar'd like thunder. 

Hem. I trampled on the state. 
. Zel. I lorded o'er the gown. 

Dem. and Zel. We both in triumph sate. 
Usurpers of the crown. 
But oh, prodigious turn of fate ! 
Heaven controuling. 
Sent us roUing, rolling down. 

Plu. I wonder'd how of late cTur Acherontic shore 
Grew thin, and hell unpeopled of her store ; 
Charon, for want of use, forgot his oar. 
The souls of bodies dead flew all sublime. 
And hither none return'd to purge a crime. 
But now I see, since Albion is restored. 
Death has no business, nor the vengeful sword. , 

'Tis too, too much that here I lie 
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From glorious empire hurl'd; 

By Jove excluded from the sky ; 

By Albion from the world. 

Dem. Were common-wealth restored again. 
Thou shouldst have millions of the slain 
To fill thy dark abode. 

Zel. For he a race of rebels sends. 
And Zeat the path of heaven pretends. 
But still mistakes the road. 

Flu. My labouring thought 
At length hath wrought 
A bravely bold design. 
In which you both shall join. 
In boiTow'd shapes to earth return ; 
Thou, Common- wealth, a Patriot seem. 
Thou, Zeal, like true Religion bum. 
To gain the giddy crowd's esteem. — 
Alecto, thou to fair Augusta go. 
And all thy snakes into her bosom throw. 

Dem, Spare some, to fling 
Where they may sting 
The breast of Albion's king. 

Zel. Let jealousies so well be mix'd. 
That great Albanius be unfix^'d. 

Flu. Forbear your vain attempts, forbear ; 
Hell can have no admittance there ; 
The people's fear wiU serve as well. 
Make him suspected, them rebel. 

Zel. You've all forgot 
To forge a plot. 

In seeming care of Albion's life ; 
Inspire the crowd 
With clamours loud. 
To involve his brother and his wife. 

Ahc. Take, of a thousand souls at thy command. 
The basest, blackest of the Stygian band. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



246 ArLBlOH AND ALBANItJ&. ACf If. 

One, that will swear to all they can Hivent, 

So thoroughly damn'd, that he can ne>r repent : 

One, often sent to earth. 

And stai at every bhlh 

He took a deeper stain : 

One, that in Adam's time was Cidn { 

One, that was burnt ih Sodom*s flame. 

For crimes even here too black to name : 

One, who through eveiy form of ill has run: 

One, who in Naboth*s days was Belial's son i 

One, who has gain'd a body fit for sin ; 

Where all his crimes 

Of former times 

Lie crowded ih a skin.* 

Flu. Take him, 
Mske him 
What you please ; 
For he can be 
A rogue with eas^. 
One for mighty mischief bom ; 
He can swear, and be forsworn. 

Plu. and Alec. Take him, make hih) what you 



For he can be a rogue with ease. 
Plu. Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at 
our woes. 
The wretch that is damn'd has nothing to lose.—* 
Ye furies, advance 
With the ghosts in a dance. 
'Tis a jubilee when the world is in trouble ; 



* Dr Titus Oates> the Drincipal witnew to the Popish Plot, wu 
accused of unnatural and infamous crimes. He was certaiQljr • 
most ineffably impudentt perjured villain. 
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When peojple tebel. 

We frouc in hell ; 

But when the king falls, the pleasure is double. 

lA 9ingfe entry of a jynU^fMoied by an 
entry qf twelve Devils. 
Chorus. Let us laujo^, let tis kugh, let us laugh 
at our woes, 
<rhe wretch that is damn'd hath ndthing to lose. 

The Scene changes to a Prospect taken Jr cm the mid- 
die of the Thames ; one eide ^U h^ns at Yortc^ 
Stairs^ thence to White^HaUy and the MUHank^ 
&c. The other from the Saw^mUl, thence to the 
JBishop's Palace, and on as far as can he seen in 
a clear day* . ^ 

Enter Augusta : She has a Snake in her Si^som 
hanging down. 

^ti^. O jealousy, thou raging ill, 
" Why hast thou faand a room in lovers' heorfal. 
Afflicting what thou canst not kill. 
And poisoning love himself, witli bis own daorts ? 
I find my Albion's heart is gone, 
My first offences yet remain, 
!Nor can repentance krre regam ; 
One writ in sand, ala^ in marUe one. 
I rave, I rave ! my spirits boil 
Like flames increased, and mountitig Mg^ with^ 

pouring oil ; 
I^sdain and love- succeed by fams ; 
One fi*eezes me, and t'otber bums ; it bums. 
Away, soft love, thou foe to rest ! 
Give hate the full possession of my breast 
Hate is the nobler passion far. 
When love is ill repaid ; 
For at one blow it ends the war. 
And cures the love-sick maid. 
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Enter Democracy and Zelota ; one represents a 
Patriot, the other. Religion. 

JDem. Let not thy g^ierous passion waste its rage^ 
But once again restore our gdden age ; 
Still to weep and to complain. 
Does but more provoke disdain. 
Let public good 

Inflame thy blood ; ' 

With crowds of warlike people thou art stored. 
And heaps of gold ; 
Reject thy old. 
And to thy bed receive another lord. 

Zel. Religion shall thy bonds release. 
For heaven can loose, as well as tie all ; 
And when 'tis for the nation's peace, 
A king is biit a king on trial ; 
When love is lost, let marriage end. 
And leave a husband fc»* a friend. 

JJem. With jealousy swarming. 
The people are arming. 
The fngnts of oppression invade them. 

Zel. If they rail to relenting, 
For fear of repenting. 
Religion shall help to persuade them. 

Aug. No more, no more temptations use 
To bend my will ; 
How hard a task 'tis to refuse 
A pleasing ill ! 

JDem. Maintain the seeming duty df a wife,. . 
A modest sheW; with jealous eyes deceive ; 
Affect a fear for hated Albion's life. 
And for imaginary, dangers grieve. 

Zeli His foes already stand protected. 
His friends by public fame suspected^ 
Albanius must forsake his isle ; 
A plot, contrived in bappy hour. 
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B^eaTej him of his royal power. 

For heaven to moum^ and h/ell to smile. 

Thefofi^mer Scene continues* 

Enter Albion and Albanius with a train. 

Alb. Th^i Zeal and Common- wealth infest 
My land again ; 

The fumes of madpess, that possest 
The people's giddy brain. 
Once more disturb the nation's rest, 
And dye rebellion in a deeper stain. . 

IL 

Will they at length awake the sleeping sword. 

And force revenge from their offended iprd ? 

How long, ye gods, how long 

Can royal patience bear 

The insults and wrong . 

Of madmen's jealousies, and causeless fear ? 

III. 

I thought their love by mildness might be;g9in'(}. 

By peace I was restored, in peace I reign'd ; ; 

But tumults, seditions;. 

And haughty petitions. 

Are all t^e effects of a merciful nature ; 

Forgiving and granting, , 

Ere mortals are wanting. 

But leads to rebelling against their Creator. 

Mercury descends. 

Mer. With pity Jove beholds thy state^ 
But Jove is circumscribed by fate ; . 
The o'erwhelming tide rolls on so fast. 
It gains upon this island's waste ; 
And is opposed too late ! too late \ 
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^/». What tben must licipkMAlbidti do? - 

Mer. Delude the fiuy of the foe. 
And, to preserve Albanius, let him go ; 
FcM* 'tis decreed. 
Thy land must bleed. 
For crimes not thine, by wrathful Jove ; 
A sacred flood 
Of royal blood 
Cries vengeance, vengeance^ loud above. 

[MEBC0BT Mundi. 

Alb. Shall I, to assuage 
Their brutal rage. 
The regal stem destroy ? - 
Or must I lose, . 

To please my foes. 
My sole remaining joy ? 
Ye gods, what worse. 
What greater curse. 
Can all your wrath employ 1 

Alban. Ob, Albion ! faeaf the gods and me ! • 
Well am I lost, in saving thee. 
Not exile or danger can fright a brave spirit. 
With innocence guarded. 
With virtue rewarded ; 
I make of my sufferings a merit. 

Alb. Since then the gods and thou will have it so^ 
Go ; (Can I live once more to bid thee ?) gb^ 
Where thy misfortunes call thee, and thy rate ; 
Go, guiltless victim of a guilty state ! • 
In war, my diampion to defend. 
In peaceful hours, when souls unbend, 
My brother, and, what's more, my fnend! 
Borne where the foamy billows roar. 
On seas less dangerous than the shore ; 
Go, where the gods thy refuge have assigned ; 
Go from my sight ; but never from my mind. 
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SCEKS I. ALltO^ A'NB A%.tAHWg. tUl 

* ABfon. Whi^ver jbospiteblp ground 

Shall be lor me, unhappy exile, foun^, . , 

TiU heaven vouchsafe to smile ; 

What land soever, — 

Though none so dear 

As this ungrateful isle,«— 

O think ! O think ; no distance can r^niove 

My vow*d allegiance, and my loyal love. 

Alb. and Awdn. The roi^-finger^d mom iippeaf9^ 
And from her mantle shakes her tefeunr. 
In promise of a glorious day ; 
The sun, returning, mortals cheierisi/ 
And drives the rising mists away. 
In promise of a glorious day. \ltrtorneUe. 

The fyrther part ^th heaioen upen^, mlddimMier^ 
amachine; as it mm>esjbn^ani» tk^f^amkiMdh 
are before it divide, am$hei6 tkeperiom (^Apouc- 
LO, hohUngthe reins in his ha^. As theyfcil 
lower, ihelBLorses a^jfj^r wiA tik Mags^ md a 
great glorff about Apollo. 

Apol. All hail, ye r^al pair. 
The Gods* peculiar care ! 
Fear not the mafice of ycxnr foes ; ' 
Their dark designing. 
And combining, • 

Tinfe and truth shall once expose ; 
Fear not the malice of your foes. 

11. 

Mf sacred oracles assure, 

The tempest shall not long endure ; 

But when the nation's oimes are purged away, 

Then shall you both in glory shine ; 

Propitious both, and both divine f 

In lustre equal to the God of Day. 

[Apollo goes forward out ^ sight. 
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25S ALBION AND AJLBAKIUS. ACT XU 

Neptune rises <mi of the water, and a train {^ 
Rivers, TMUms, ana Sea^Nymphs attend kirn. 

Thorn. Old father Ocean calls my tide; 
Come away, come away ; 
The barks upon the billows ride, \ 
The master will not stay ; . ? . : . . 

The merry boatswain from- his side 
His whisUe takes, to check and chide 
The lingering lads' delay. 
And all the crew aloud have pried, . » 
Come away, coiqe away. , i ,. ; I 

See, the God of Seasattend^ thee, . i . 

Nymphs divine, a beauteous train ; 

All the calmer gales befriend thee, . ^ ^ 

In thy pessetge oferthe tnain ; 

Erery maid her locks is binding. 

Every Triton's born is winding ; 

Welcome to the watry piiQii 1 

Chacon* . 
Jhco Nymphs and Tritons sing. 

Ye Nymphs, the charge is royal. 

Which you must convey ; 
Your hearts and hands employ all. 

Hasten to obey ; 

I I II I ■■■■ I .1 I ..1. 

* The Chacon u supposed by. Sir John Hawkins to be of Moor-i 
ish or Saracenic origin. *^ The characteristic of the Chacon is 
a bass, or. ground, consisting of four measures, wherein three 
crotchets make the bar, and the repetition thereof, with variations 
in Uie several parts, from the beginning to the end of the air, 
which in respect of its length, has no limit but the discretion of 
the composer. The whole of the twelfth sonata of the second 
opera of CorelH is a Chacon.** Hist, of Music, vol. iv, p. S88. 
There is also, I am informed, a very celebrated Chacon compo- 
sed by Joroelli. 
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SdEKfi I. ALBIOK AND ArLBAKIUS. S68 

When earth is grown disloyal, 
Shew there's honour in the sea. 

7%e Chacon continues. 

The Chorus of Nymphs mi4 TriUmsrepeat the same 

Verses. 

The Chacon eo^Hiimes. 

Two Nymphs and Tritons. 

Sports and pleasures shall attend you 

Through all the wat'ry plains. 

Where Neptune reigns ; 
Venus ready to defend you. 

And her nymphs to ease your painisi. 

No storm iHiall offend you. 
Passing t^e main ; 
Nor billow threat in vain 

Sb sacred a train, 
*Till the gods, that defend you, 

Restore you again. 

The Chacon continues. 

The Chorus repeat Ae same Verses^ Sports and Plea- 
sures, <|c. 

The Chacon continues. 

The two Nymphs and Tritons sing. 

See, at your blest returning, 

Rage disappears ; 
The widow'd isle in mourning 

Dries up her tears ; 
With flowers the meads adorning. 

Pleasure appears, 
And lovc^ dispels the nation's causeless fears. 
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SA4 ALBION AND ALBANIUS. ACT III* 



7%^ Chacon cmtinues. 

T%e Chorus of Nymphs and Tritons repeat the same 
Verses, See at your blest returning, ^. 

The Chacon emlimies. 

Then the Chorus repeat. See the god of Seiu^ Sgc* 
And this Chorus eondudes the Act. 



ACT la 

The Scene is a View f^Doeer^ tahenjrom tfie Sea. 
A row qfO^fiU, up each mds ijf the Stage, and 
ths Sea the middle ^0, which runs into the Pier ; 
beyond the Pier, is the town (^ JDocer ; on each 
sidei^the Town, is seen a veryhif^ hiU; on eke 
of which is the Castle qfJDover ; on the otiter, tiie 
great stone which they call the DevitsJhrop. Be- 
hind the Town sei?eral HiUs are seen at a great 
distance, which finish Uie View. 

Enter Albion hare-headed; Acacia or Inno- 
cence wiMh him. 

Alh. Behold, ye powers ! from whom I own 
A birth immortal, and a throne ; 
See a sa<sred king uncrowned. 
See your ofl^ring, Albion, bound ; 
The gifts, you gave with lavish hand. 
Are all bestow*! in vain ; 
Extended empire on the land, 
Unbounded o*er the main. 

Aca. Empire o^er the land and main^ 
Heaven, that gave, can take again ; 
But a mind, tSat's truly farave^ 
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Stands despising 

Storms arising. 

And can ne'er be made a dave. 

: jiUu Unhelp'd I anit who pitied the di«tresi'd« 

And, none oppressing, am by all oppressed ; 

Betray'd, fo]:^iA:en, and of hope bereft. 

Aca. Yet still the gods, and Innocence are left. 

Alb. Ah! what eanst thou avail. 
Against rebellion arm'd with zeal. 
And faced with public good ? 
O'monarchs, see 
Your £ite in me ! 
To wle by love. 
To shed no Uood, 
May be extoll'd aboVe ; 
But hei:e below^ 
Let princes Icnow, 
'TIS filial to be goo^ 

Chorus qfboth. To rule by love, S^e. 

Aw. Your father Neptune* from the seaSy 
Has Nereids and blue Tritons sent. 
To charm your discontent 

Nereids rise out qf&e Sea^ andeing ; Tritons dance. 

From the low palace of old &ther Ocean, 
Come we in pity your car^ to deffere ; 
Sea-racing dolphins are trained foe our motion. 
Moony tides sweUing to doU us asbwe. 

11. 

Every nymnh of the flood, her tresses rending. 
Throws off ner armlet of peiirl in the main ; 
Neptune in anguidi his charge unattending. 
Vessels are foundering, and vows are in vam. 
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£56 AtBIOK AND ALBANIU$. . ACT III. 

Enter Tyranny, Democracy, represented hy 
Men^ attended hy Asebia and Zelota, Women. 

I\fr. Ha,faa ! 'tis what so longi wished and vow'd : 
Our plots and delusions 
Have wrought such confusions. 
That the monarch's a slave to lie crowd. 

Dem. A design we fomented, — 

J^. By hell it was new ! 

Jfem. A false plot invented, — 

l\/r. To cover a true. 

Dem. First with promised faith we flatterVL 

Tyr. Then jealousies and fears we scattered. 

Aeeb. We never valued right and wrong. 
But as they served our cause. 

jSeL Our business was to please the tlu*ong. 
And court their wild applause ; 

Aseb. For this we bribed the lawyer's tongue. 
And then destroy 'd the laws. 

Cho. For this, &c. 

I^r. To make him safe, we made his friends our 
prey; 

Dem.. To make him great, we scom'd his royal 
sway, — 

Tyr. And to confirm his crown, we took his 
' heir away. 

Dem. To increase his store. 
We kept him poor ; 

Tyr. And when to wants we had betray'd him. 
To keep him low. 
Pronounced a foe. 
Whoe'er presumed to aid him. 

Aseb. But you forget the noblest part. 
And masterpiece of all your art,— 
You told him he was sick at heart. 

Zel. And when you could not work belief 
In Albion of the imagined grief; 
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SCSINE I. ALMOIN AND ALBANIUS. 257 

Your perjured vouchers^ in a breath. 
Made oaui, that he was sick to death ; 
And then five hundred qtiaeks of skill 
Resolved, 'twas fit he should be ill. 

As^. Now hey for a commonwealth. 
We merrily drink and sing ! 
^Tis to the nation's health. 
For every man's a king. 

Zel. Then let the mask begin, 
The Saints advance. 
To fill the dance. 
And the Property Boys come in. 

jne Boys in White begin a FantcMic Dance.* 

Cho. Let the saints ascend the fhrone. 

Dem. Saints have wives, and wives have preachers, 
Gift^ men, and able teachers ; 
These, to get, and those to own. 

Cho. Let the saints ascenid the throne. 

Aseb, Freedom is a bait alluring ; 
Them betraying, us securing, 
While to sovereign power we soar. 

* By the White Bot/s^ or Property Boi/s, sfe meant the adherents 
of the Duke of Monmouth^ who aiFeeted great zeal f6r liberty and 
proDert]^ and assumed white badges, as marks of the innO'cence 
of tneir intentions. When the Duke came to tlfie famous Parlia^ 
ment held at Oxford, '^ he was met by about 100 Batchelors all 
in white, except black velvet caps, with #hite wands in their 
hands, who divided themselves, and mariched as a gUard to his 
person." Account of the Life of the Duke of Monmouth, p. 107. 
In the Duke's tour through the west of England, he was met at 
Exeter, by ''a brave company of brisk stout young men, all 
cloathed m linen waistcoats and drawers, white and hanidess, 
having not so much as a stick in their hands ; Uiey were in num- 
ber about 900 or 1000." Ibid. p. 103. See the notes on Absa^ 
lom^ and Achitophel. The saints, on the, other hand, mean the 
ancient republican zealots and fanatics, who* though they would 
willingly have joined in the destruction of Charles, did not wish 
that Monmouth should succeed him, but aimed at the restoration 
of the Commonwealth. Hence the following dispute betwixt Ty« 
ranny and Democracy. 

VOL. VII. R 
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25$ AXPION AND ALBANIUS. ACT I|I. 

Zeh Old delusions new. repeated. 
Shews them bom' but to be cheated. 
As their fathers were before. 

Six Sectaries hegin a formal effected Dance ; the two 
gravest whisper the other f our ^ and draw them in-- 
to the Plot : they pull out and ^Uvpr Uf^els to 
them, which ^ey receive. 

Dem. See friendless Albion there alone. 
Without defence 
But innocence ; 
Albanius now is gone. 

2)fr. Say then, what must be done ? 

JDem. The gods have put him in our hand.* 

Zel. He must be slain. 

Tyr. But who shall then command ? 

Dem. The people ; for the right returns to those. 
Who did the trust impose. 

l^r. 'Tis fit another sun should rise. 
To cheer the world, and light the skies. 

Dem. But when the sun 
His race has run. 

And neither cheers the world, nor lights the skies, 
'Tis fit a commonwealth of stars should ris^. 

Aseb* Each noble vice 
Shall bear a price. 
And virtue shall a drug become ; 
An empty name 
Was all her fame, 
Put now she shall be dumb. 

Zel^ If open vice be what you drive at, 
A name so broad we'll ne'er connive at. 



* The atrocious and blasphemous sentiment in the text was ac« 
tually used by the fanatics who murdered Sharpe, the Archbishop 
of St Andrews. When they unexpectedly met him, during their 
search for another person, they exclaimed, that " the Lord had 
delivered bim into their hands." 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SCENE I. ALBION AND ALBANIUS. 859 

Saints love vice, but, more refin^ly. 
Keep her close, and use her kindly. 

J^r. Fall on. 

Dem. Fall on ; e'er Albion's deaths we'll try. 
If one or many shall his room supply. 

The White Bays dance about the Saints ; the Saints 
draw out the Association, and offer it to them ; they 
refuse it, and quarrel about it; then the White 
Boys and SaintsfaU into a confuted dance, imita^ 
ting fighting. The White Boys, at the end of the 
dance, being driven out by the Sectaries, tvith Pro- 
testant Flails.^ 

Alb. See the gods my cause defending. 
When all human help was past ! 

A4MC. Factions mutually contending. 
By each other fall at last. 

Alb. But is not yonder Proteus' cave, 
Below that steep, 
Which rising bOlows brave ? 

Acac. It is ; and in it lies the god asleep ; 
And snorting by, . 
We may descry 
The monsters of the deep* 

Alb. He knows the past. 
And can resolve the future too. 

Acac. 'Tis true ! 



* It 18 easy to bdieve, that^ whatever was the nature of the 
schemes nounshed by Monmouth, Russel^ and Essex^ th^y could 
have no concern with the low and sanguinary cab^ of Ramsay, 
Walcot^ and Rumbold, who were all of them old republican om- 
cers and commonwealth's men. The flight of Shaftesbury, whose 
bustling and politic brain had rendered him the sole channel of 
communication betwixt these parties, as well as the means of uni- 
ting them in one common design^ threw loose all connection be- 
tween them ; so that each^ after his retreat, seems to have acted 
independently of, and often in contradiction to the othen 
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260 ALBION AKD ALBAMIUS. ACT III. 

But hold him &st. 

For he can change his hne.*^ 

The Cave of Proteus risee omt cfihe Sm ; it can- 
sistB of several arches ofBock-dcork adorned mtk 
fnother^^-pearly coral, and abunda?ice of shells qf 
various kinds. Throfugh the arches is seen the Sea, 
and parts ofDover-^r ; in the middle of the Cave 
is Fboteus asle^ on a rock adorned with sheUs, 
&c. lihe the Cave. Albion ojuf Acacia sewe on 
him; and whUe a symphony is play ing, he sinks as 

vara, and ch 



are bringing him forward, and changes him- 
se^into a Laon, a Crocodile, a Dragon, and then 
to his own shape again; he comes farmard to the 
front of the stage, and sings. 

SYMPHONY. ' 

Pro. Albion, loved of gods and men. 
Prince of peace, too mildfy reigiung. 
Cease thy sorrow and complaining ; 
Thou shalt be restored again : 
Albion, loved of gods and men. 

II. 

Still thou art the care of heaven. 

In thy youth to exile driven ; 

Heaven thy ruin then prevented. 

Till the giulty land repented. 

In thy iige, when none could aid thee. 

Foes conspired, and friends betray'd thee ; 

To the brink of danger driven. 

Still thou art the care of heaven. 



* The r^detr may judge, whether some distant and obscure 
allusion to the trimming politics of Hali&x^ to whom the Duke of 
York^ our author's {Mitron, was hostile, may not be here insinua- 
ted. During the stormy session of his two last parliaments^ Charles 
lyas much guided by his temporising and cameleon-like policy. 
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SCENE I. ALBION AND ALBANIUS. ^61 

Alb. To whom shall I my preservation owe ? 
JRro. Ask me no more ; for 'tis by Neptune's fi)e.* 

Fboteus descends. 

Democeac Y and Zelota return wiih their faction* 

Dem. Our seeming friends, who join'd alone. 
To pull down one, and build another throne. 
Are all dispersed and gone ; 
We brave republic souls remain. 

Zel. And 'tis by us that Albion must be slain ; 
Say, whom shall we employ 
The tyrant to destroy ? 

Denu That Archer is by £ite designed. 
With one eye dear, and t'other blind. 

Zel. He comes inspired to do't 

Omnes. Shoot, holy Cyclop, shoot. 

The one-eyed Archer advances, the restJnUoim. A 
fire arises betwixt them a^ic^ ALBiON.i: [RitomeL 

Dem. Lo ! heaven and earth combine 
To blast our bold design. 
What miracles are shewn ! 



* That is by fire. See next note. 

t The allegory of the one-eyed Archer^ and the fire arising he* 
twixt him and Albion^ will be made evident by the following ex- 
tracts from Sprat's history of the Conspiracy. In enumerating the 
persons engaged in the Rye-house plot, he mentions '' Richard 
Rumbold, miltster, an old army officer, a desperate and bloody 
Bavisillac;'' After agitatmg several sdiemes for assassinating 
Charles, the Rye-house was fixed upon as a spot which the king 
must necessarily pass in his journey m>m Newmarket, and which, 
being a solitary moated house;, in the actual occupation of Rum- 
bold, afforded the conspirators fadlify of previous concealment 
and subsequent defence. " All oth^ propositions, as subject to 
far more casualties and hazards, soon gave place to that of the 
Rye, in Herefordshire, a house then inhabited by the foresaid 
Richard Rumbold, who proposed that to be the seat of the action, 
offering himself to command the party that was to do the work. 
Him, uierefore, as the most daring captain, and by reason of a 
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262 ALBION AND ALBANIUS. ACT III 

Nature's alarm'd. 

And fires are arm'd. 

To guard the sacred throne. 

ZsL What help, when jarring elements conspire. 
To punish our audacious crimes ? 
Retteat betimes, 
To shun the avenging fire. 

Char. To shun the aivenging fire. [Ritor. 



blemish in one of his eyes, they were afterwards wont, in com- 
mon discourse, to call Hannibal ; often drinking healths to Han^ 
nibal and his boys, meaning Rmnbold and his hellisk crew. 

** Immediately upon the coaches coming within the gates and 
hedges about the house, the conspirators were to divide into seve-^ 
ral parties; some before, in the habit of labourers, were to over- 
throw a cart in the narrowest passage, so as to prevent all possi- 
bility of escape ; others were to fight the guards, Walcot chusing 
that part upon a punctilio of honour ; others were to shoot at the 
Coachman, postilhon, and horses'; others to,^^ only at his Ma- 
jesty's coach, which party was to be under thie particular direc- 
tion of Rumbold himself; the villain declaring beforehand, that, 
upon that occasion, he would make use of a very good blunder- 
buss, which was in West's possession, and blasphemousl v adding, 
that Ferguson should first consecrate it.** * * * " But whilst they 
were thus wholly intent oil this barbarous work, and proceeded 
securely in its contrivance without any the least doubt of a pros- 
perous success, behold ! on a stidden, God miraculously disap- 
pointed all their hopes and designs, by Uie terrible conflagration 
unexpectedly breaking out at Newmarket. In which extraordi- 
nary event there was one remarkable passage, that is not so ge^ 
nerally taken notice of, as, for the glory of God, and the confu- 
sion m his Majesty's enemies, it ought to be. 

'' For, after that the approaching fury of the flames had driven 
the king out of his own palace, his Majesty, at first, removed into 
another quarter of the town, remote from the fire, and, as yet, 
.free from any annoyance of smoke imd ashes. There his Majes- 
ty, finding he might be tolerably well accommodated, had resolved . 
to 8tay> and continue his recreations as before, tOl the day first 
named for his journey back to London. But his Majesty had no 
sooner made that resolution, when the wind, as conducted by an 
invisible power from above, presently changed about, and blew the 
smoke and cinders directly on his new lodging, making them in a - 
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SCENE I. ALBION AND ALBANIUS. %63 

As ffiey are goifig hack, afire arises from behind; 
they aU sink together.* 

Alb. Let our tuneful accents upwards move. 
Till they reach the vaulted arch of those above ; 
Let us adore them ; 
Let us fall before them. 

Acac. Kings they made, and kings they love. 



moment as untenable as the other. Upon this, his Majesty being 
put to a new shift, and not finding the like conveniency else- 
where, immediately declared, he would speedily return to White- 
liall^ as he did ; which happening to be several days before the 
assassins expected him, or their preparations for the Rye were in 
readiness^ it may justly give occasion to all the world to acknow- 
ledge, what one of the very conspirators could not but do, that 
it was a promdentialjtre." — Pages 51 et seq. 
' The proprietor of the Rye-house, (for Rumbold was but a te- 
nant) shocKed at the intended purpose for which it was to have 
been used, is said to have fired it with his own hand. This is the 
subject of a poem, called the Loyal Incendiary, or the generous 
Boute-feu. 

* The total ruin of those^ who were directly involved in the 
Rve-house, was little to be regretted, had it not involved the fate 
01 those who were pursuing reform, by means more manly and 
constitutional, — the fate of Russel, Essex, and Sidney. 

Rumbold, << the one-eyed archer," fled to Holland, and came 
to Scotland with Argyle, on his ill-concerted expedition. He was 
singled out and pursued, afler the dispersion of his companions in 
a skirmish. He defended himself with desperate resolution against 
two armed peasants, till a third, coming behind him with a pitch- 
fork, turnea off his head-piece, when he was cut down and made 
prisoner, exclaiming, " Cruel countryman, to use me thus, while 
my face was to mine enemy." He suffered the doom of a traitor 
at Cdinburgh/and maintained on the scaffold, with inflexible firm- 
ness, the principles in which he had lived. He could never be- 
lieve, he said, that the many of human kind came into the world 
bridled and saddled, and the few with whips and spurs to ride them. 
** His rooted ingrained opinion," says Fountainhall, " was for a 
republic against monarchy, to pull down which he thought a duty, 
and no sin." At his death, he declared, that were every hair of 
his head a man, he would venture them all in the good old cause. 
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864 AL8I0N AND ALBAKIUS. ACT III. 

When they protect a rightful monarch's reign^ 
The gods in heaven, the gods on eartii maintain. 

BoA. When they protect, &c. 

AU>. But see, what elories gild 'the main ! 

Acac. Bright Vraus orings Albanius back again. 
With all the Loves and Graces in her train. 

A machine rUes out of the sea; it opens, and cKsco- 
wr* Venus an^ Albanius sittingin a great scal- 
lop-shell, riddy adorned. Venus is attended by 
me Loves and Graces, Albanius hy Heroes ; the 
sheUis drawn by Dolphins ; it moves forward,whUe 
a symphofnyoffiates-^mLX^S^c^ 
them on the stage, and then it closes and sinks. 

Venus sings. 

Albion, hail ! the gods present thee 

All the richest of their treasures, 

Peace and pleasures, 

To content thee. 

Dancing their eternal measures. 

[Graces and Loves dance an entry. 
Venus. But above sdl human blessing. 
Take a warlike loyal brother. 
Never prince had such another ; 
Conduct, courage, truth expressing. 
All heroic worm possessing. 

[Here the Heroes dance is performed. 
Chor. qfaU. But above all, &c. [Bitor. 

Whilst a Symphony is playing, a very large, andn 
very glorious machine descends ; the figure qf it 
oval, all the clouds shining with gM, abundance 
of Angels and Cherubins flying about Ikem, and 
playing in them ; in the midst of it sits Apollo 
on a mrone of gold; he comes from the machine to 
Albion. 
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SCENE I. AXBION AND ALBAKXUS. ^5 

Phceh. From Jove's imperial court. 
Where all the gods resort. 
In awAil council met. 
Surprising news I hear ; 
Alhion the great 

Must change his seat, < 

For he is adopted there. 

Venus. What stars above shall we displace ? 
Where shall he fill a room divine ? 

Nept. Descended from the sea-gods' race. 
Let him by my Orion shine. 

Phaib. No, not by that tempestuous sign ; 
Betwixt the Balance and the Maid, 
The just, 
August, 

And peaceful shade. 

Shall shine in heaven with beams display'd, 
While great Albanius is on earth obey'd. 

Venus. Albanius, lord of land and main, 
Shall with fraternal virtues reign ; 
And add his own. 
To fill the throne ; 

Adored and feared, and loved no less ; 
In war victorious, mild in peace, 
*The joy of man, and Jove's increase. 

Acm* O thou ! who mount'st the aethereal throne, 
Be kind and happy to thy own ; 
Now Albion is come, 
The people of the sky 
Run gazing, and cry,— Make room. 
Make room, make room, 
Make room for our new deity ! 

Mere Albion mounts the machine^ which moves up-^ 
ward slowly. 

A full chorus ofaU that Ac aw a sung. 
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26i ALBION AND ALBANIUS. ACT III. 

Ten. Behold what triumphs are prepared to grace 
Thy glorious race. 

Where love and honour claim an equal place ; 
Already they are fix*d by fate, 
And only ripening ages wait. 

TheScenechmgestoaWidkGfveryhig^iree^ at 
the end qfthe Walk is a view of that part of Wind- 
sor ^ which fa/US Eton ; in the midst of it is a row 
ofsmM treesy which lead to ike CasUe-Hill. In 
ihejlrst scene, part of the Town and part of the 
mil. In the next, the Terrace Walk, the King's 
lodgings, and the upper part of St Georges dka^ 
pel, then the keep ; and, lastly, that part of the 
Castle heyond the keep. 

In ^e air is a vision qfthe Honours qfthe Garter ; 
the Knigjkts in procession, and the King under a 
canopy; heyond this, tite upper end qf St Georges 
halt. 

Fame rises out qfthe middle of the Stage, standing 
on a Globe, on which is the Arms of England : 
the Globe rests on a Pedestal; on the front of the 
Pedestal is drawn a Man with a long, lean, pale 
face, with fiends wings, and snakes twisted round 
his body ; he is encompassed by several fanaiiad 
rebellious heads, who such poison from him, which 
runs out of a tap in his side.* 



* '^l must not/' says Langbaine, ** take the pains to acqaaint 
my reader, that by the man on the pedestal^ &o. is meant the late 
Lord Shaftesbury. I shall not pretend to pass my censure, whe- 
ther he deserved this usage from our author or no, but leave it 
to the judgments of statesmen and politicians." Shaftesbury havins^ 
been overturned in a carriage, received some internal injury which 
required a constant discharge by an issue in his side. Hence he 
was ridiculed under the name of Tapsku In a mock account, of 
an apparition, stated to have appeared to Lady Gray, it says, 
*' Bid Lord Shaftesbury have a care to his spigot— if he is tapt, all 
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Fame. Renown, assume thy trumpet ! 
From pole to pole resounding 
Great Albion's name ; 
Great Albion's name shall be 
The theme of Fame, shall be great Albion's name. 
Great Albion's name, great Albion's name. 
Record the garter's glory ; 
A badge for heroes, and for kings to bear ; 
For kings to bear ! 
And swell the immortal story, 
With songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear ; 
And swell the immortal stoiy. 
With songs of Grods, and fit for Gods to hear ; 
For Gods to hear. 

A JkU Chorus of ati the Voices and instruments ; 
Trumpets and Hautboys make Ritornellds of all 
Fame migs; and twenty-four Dancers^ all the time 
in a chorus^ and dance to the end of the Opera. 



the plot will run out." Ralph's Historv, voL I. p. 562, from a 
pamphlet in Lord Somers' collection. There are various allusions 
to this circumstaDce in the lampoons of the time. A satire call- 
ed *^ The Hypocrite," written by Carryl, concludes thus : 

His body thus and soul together vie^ 
In vice's empire for the sovereignty ; 
In ulcers shut this does abound in sin, 
Lazar without and Ludfer within. 
The silver pipe is no sufficient drain 
For the corruption of this little man ; 
Who, though he ulcers have in every part. 
Is no where so corrupt as in his heart. 

At length, in prosecution of this coarse and unhandsome jest, a 
sort of vessel with a turn-cock was constructed for holding wine, 
which was called a Shaftesbury, and used in the taverns of the 
royal party. 

7 
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EPILOGUE. 



Aftbr our iEaop's fable shewn to-day, 

I come to give tne moral of the play* 

Feign'd 2^» yoa saw, set out the speedier pace ; 

But the last heat^ Plam Dealing won the race : 

Plain Dealing for a jewel has been known ; 

But ne'er till now the jewel of a crown. 

When heaven made man, to shew the work divine^ 

Truth was his ima^ stamp'd upon the coin i 

And when a king is to a God refined^ 

On all he says and does he stamps his mind : 

This proves a soul without alloy, and pure ; 

Kings, like their p^old, should every touch endure* 

To dare in fields is valour ; but how few 

Dare be so thoroughly valiant,^— to be true ! 

The name of mreat, let other kings affisct : 

^e's great indeed, the prince that is direct. ^ 

His subjects know him now, and trust him more 

Than afl their kings, and all their laws before. 

What safety could their public acts afford ? 

Those he can break ; but cannot break his word. 

So ffreat a trust to him alone was due ; 

Well have they trusted whom so well they knew. 

The saint, who walk'd on waves, securely trod. 

While he believed the beck'ning of his dod ; 

But when his faith no longer bore him out. 

Began to sink, as he began to doubt 

Let us our native character maintain ; 

'Tis of our growth, to be sincerely plain. 

To excel in truth we loyally may strive. 

Set privilege against prerogative : 

He plights his faith, and we believe him just ; 

His honour is to promise, ours to trust. 
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Thus Britain's basis on a word is laid. 
As by a word the world itself was made.* 



* From tluB EpQogue we learn, what is oonfinned by many proo& elsewhere, 
that the at^bute for which James desued to be distinguished and praised, was 
that of (^Mnness of purpose, and stem undeviating inflexibility of conduct He 
scorned to disguise his designs, either upon the religion or the constitution of 
his country. He fbr^ that it was only the temporising concessions of his bro- 
iler which secured his way to the throne, when his exclusion, or a dvil war, 
seemed the only alternatives. His brother was the reed, which bent before the 
whirlwind, and recovered its erect posture when it had passed away ; and James, 
the ii^exible oak, which the first tempest rooted up mr ever. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



DON SEBASTIAN. 



TRAGEDY. 



--Nee tarda senecius 



DebiUtat vires animi^ mutaique wgorew.— ViRo. 
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DON SEBASTIAN. 



Thb following tragedy is founded upon the adventures sup* 
posed to have befallen Sebastian^ King of Portugal> after the fatal 
battle of Alcazar. The reader may be briefly reminded of the 
memorable expeditioa of that gallant monarch to Africa, to sigf 
nalize^ against the Moors, his chivalry ad a warriory and his faith 
as a Christian. The ostensible pretext of invasion was iJbe cause 
of Muly Mahomet, son of AbdaUa, Emperor of Morocco ; upo& 
whose death, his brother, Muly Moluch, had seized the crown, 
and drivel his nephew into exile. The fu*mies joined battle 
near Alcazar. The Portuguese, far inferior in number to the 
Moors, displayed the most desperate valour, and had nearly won 
the day, when Muly Moluch, who, though almost^ dying, was pr&* 
sent oir the field in a litter, fired with shame and indignation, 
threw himself on hcnrseback, rallied his troojps, renewed the com^ 
bat, and, being carried back to his litter, immediately expired^ 
with his finger placed on his lips, to impress on the chiefs who 
surrounded him the necessity of concealing bis death. The 
Moors, rallied by their sovereign's dying exertion, surrounded^ 
and totally routed, the army of Sebastian. Mahomet, the com- 
petitor for the throne of Morocco, was drowned in passing a river 
m his flight, and Sebastian, as his body was never found, probably 
perished in the same manner* But where the region of historical 
certainty ends, that of romantic tradition commences. The For- 
tuguese» to whom the memory of their warlike sovereign was de- 
servedly dear, grasped at the feeble hope which the uncertainty 
of his fate affonled, and. long, with vain fondness, expected the 
return of Sebastian, to free them from the yoke of Spain. This 
mysterious termination of a hero's career, as it gave rise to vari« 
ous political intrigues, (for several persons assumed the name 
and character of Sebastian,) early afibrded a subject for exer- 
cising the fancy of the dramatist and romance writer. '^ The 
Battle of Akazar"* is known to the collectors of old plays ;. a 
ballad on the same subject is reprinted in Evans's collection ; 



* <» The Battle of Alcazar, with Captain Stukely's death, acted by the Lard 
High Admiral's servants, 1594," 4to. Baker thinlcs Dryden^might have taken 
the hint of *< Don Sebastian** from this old play. Shakespeare drew firom it 
some of the bouncing rants of Pistol, as, •< Feed, and be fat ; my fair Callipolis," 

VOL. Til. 8 
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and. our author mentions a French novel on the adventures of 
Don Sebastian, to which Lan^baine also refers. 

The situation of Dryden, after the Revolution^ was so delicate 
as to require ^reat caution and attention, both in his choice of a 
subject, and his mode of treating it* His distressed circumstances 
and lessened income compelled him to come l)efore the public as 
an author ; while the odium attached to the proselyte of a hated 
religion, and the partisan of a depressed faction, was likely, upon 
the slightest pretext, to transfer itself from the parson of die poet 
to the laboars on which his support depended. He was, there* 
^Mre, not only obliged to chuse a theme, which had no offence in 
itf and to treat it in a manner which could not admit of miscoiH 
stroction, but also so to exert the full force of his talents, as, by 
the ccHispicQous pre-emmenoe of his genius, to bribe prejudice 
and silence calumny. An observing reader will accordingly dis-i 
cover, throughout the following tragedy, symptoms of minute 
finishing, and marks of accurate attention, whicn in our author's 
better days, he deigned not to bestow upon productions, to which 
his name alone was then sufficient to give weight and privilege. 
His choice of a subject was singularly happy : the name of Se- 
bastian awakedhistorical recollections and associations, favourable 
to the character of his hero ; while the dark uncertaintj of his 
ftte removed all possibility of shocking the audience by glaring 
offence against the majesty of historical truth. The subject has 
therefore all the advantages of a historical play, without tlie defects^ 
which either a rigid coincidence with history, or a violent ODn-* 
tradiction of known truth, seldom fail to bring along with them. 
Dryden appears, from his preface, to have been fully sensible of 
this ; and he has not lost the advantage of a happy subject by 
treating it with the carelessness he sometimes alkwed hhnsdf 
to indulge. 

The characters in " Don Sebastian" are contrasted with sin- 
gular ability and judgment. Sebastian, high-spirited and fiery ; 
the soul of royal and military honour ; the soldier and the kmg ; 
almost embodies the idea which the reader forms at the first 
mention of his name. Dorax, to whom he is so admirable a 
contrast, is one of those characters whom the strong hand of 
adversity has wrested from their natural bias ; and perha^ no 
equally vivid picture can be found, of a subject so awfully 
interesting, ^mti with a strong tendency to il Aat was ho- 
nourable and virtuoas, the very excess of his virtues becamte 
vice, when his own ill fate, and Sebastian's injustice, had 
driven him into exile. By comparing, as Dryden has request- 
ed, the character of Dorax, in the fifth act, with that he main- 
tains in the former part of the play, the difference may be traced 
betwixt his natural virtues, and the vices engrafted onr them 
by headlong passion and embittering calamity. There is no in« 
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cottsistenoe in the oiuiige whidi takes place after his scene with 
• Sebastian ; as was objected by those, whom the poet justly termst 
** the more igno^t sort of creatures/' It is the same pictmre in 
a new light ; the same ocean in tempest and inK»lm^ tiie same 
traveller^ whom sunshine has induced' to abandon his cloak* 
which the storm only fopeed him to wrap more closelv aramnd 
liim. The principal failing of Dorax is the excess of priae« which 
renders each supposed wound to his honour mmse <ren««nously 
acute; yet he is not devoid of geutler affections, though erea m 
indulging these the hardness of his character is conspicuous. He 
loves Violante, but that is a far subordinate feeling to his affec-* 
tion for Sebastian. Indeed^ his love appears so inferior to his loyal 
devotion to his king^ that, unless to gratify the taste of ^the age, I 
see litde reason for its being intcoduced at all. ft is obvious he 
was much more jealous of the r^;ard of his sovereign^ than of his 
mistress ; he never mentions Violante till the scene of explana- 
tion with Sebastian ; and he i4;>pears hardly to have retained a 
more painful recollection of his disappointment in that particular, 
than of the general neglect and disgrace he had sustained at the 
court of Lisbon. The last stage of a virtuous heart, corroded in* 
to evil by wounded pride, has been never more forcibly displayed 
than in the character of Dorax. When once induced to take the 
latal step which degraded him in his own eyes, all his good affec« 
tions seem to be converted into poison. The religion, whieh dis- 
plays itself in the fifth act in his arguments against suicide, had, 
in his efforts to justify his apostacy, or *at least to render it a mat- 
ter of no moment, been exchanged for sentiments approaching, 
perhaps to atheism, certainly to total scepticism. His passion for 
Violante is changed into contempt and hatred for her sex, whieh 
he expresses in the coarsest terms. His feelings of generosity* 
and even of humanity, are drowned in the sloomy and stem mis« 
anthrv^y, which has its source in the sel^-mscontent that endea- 
vours to wreak itself upon others. This may be illustrated by his 
unfeeling behaviour, while Alvarez and Antonio, well known to 
him in former days, approach, and draw the deadly lot, which 
ratifies their fate. No yielding of compassion, no recoUectibn of 
former friendship, has power to alter the cold and sardonic sar« , 
oaem with which he sketches their characters, and marks their 
deportment in that awful moment. Finally, the zealous attach- 
moit of Alonzo for his king, which, in its original expression, 
partd^es of absolute devotion, is changed, by the circumstances 
of Dorax, into an irritated and frantic jealousy, which he vkvst* 
tokes for hatred ; and which, in pursuing the destruction of its 
object, is almost more inveterate than hatred itself. Nothing has 
survived of the original Alonzo at the opening of the piece^ «x« > 
cept the gigantic passion which has caused his ruin. This cha* 
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rSider ia^dmwn oa a large a€tie, $aid in a liesoic prqmtioa; bot 
it 18 CM» true to nature^ that many readers must have lamented^ even 
within the circle of domestic aoquaintance, hutances of feeliiigs 
faanlened, and virtues perverted, where a high spiirit haa sustained 
siivere and unjust Hegkct and disgrace. The whole demeanour of 
this exquisite character suits the original sketch. From " the kmg 
stride anSL sullen port/' by which Benducar distinguishes him at 
a distance, to the sullen stubbornness with which he obeys, or the 
haughty contempt with which he resists, tbecomnwrnds of the pe« 
remptory t3nrant under whom he had taJten service, aU announce 
the. untamed pride which had robbed Dorax of virtue, and which 
vet, when Benducar would seduce him into a conspiracy, and in 
kis conduct 'towards Sebastian, assumes the port and dignity of 
virtue herself. In all his conduct and bearing, there is that-mixed 
filling and impulse, which constitutes the real spring of human 
action. The true motive of Alonzo in saving Sebastian, ia not 
purely that of honourable hatred, which he proposes to himself; 
for to himself every man endeavours to appear consistent, and 
readily finds arguments to prove to himself that he is so. Neither 
is his conduct to be ascribed altogether to the gentler fadings of 
loyal and friendly a&ction, relenting^t the sight of his sovereign's 
ruin, and impending death. It is the result of a mixture of these 
opposite sensations^ clashing against each other like two rivefa at 
their conflux, each urging their united course down the same 
channel.* Actuated by a mixture of these fedings, Dorax meets 
SdlMstian ; and the art of the poet is displayed in that admirable 
scene, i^y suggesting a natursd motive to justify to the injured 
subject himself the change of the course of his feelings. As his 
jealousy of Sebastian's favour, and resentment of his unjust ne- 
glect, was chiefly founded on the avowed preference which the 
king had given to Henriquez, the opportune mention of his ri- 
val's death, by removing the cause of that jealousy, gives the i«^ 
n^ade an apology to his own pride, for throwing himself at the 
feet of that very sovereign, whmn a moment before he was deter- 
mined to fbrce to combat. They are little acqumnted with human 
passions, at least have only witnessed their operations among 
men bf common minds, who doubt, that at the height of their 
very spring-tide, they are often most susceptible of sudden 
changes; revolutions^ which seem to those who have not re- 
Qiarked how nearly the most opposite feelings are allied and 
united, the most extravagant and unaccountable* Muly Moluch 
is an admirable specimen of that very frequent theatrical cha- 
racter,— -a stage tyrant. He is fierce and boisterous enough to 
be sufficiently terrible and odious, and that without much rant, 
. considering he is an infidel Soldan, who, fnHn the ancient de- 
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poitment oi Mriiomed and Tarmagaunt, as they appeared in the 
old Mysteries^ mifffat claim a prescriptive right to tear a paaskn 
ta tatters, Besi^, the Mooriish emperor has fine glances of 
savage generosity, and that free, unconstrained, and almost nol^a 
openness, the only good quality, perhaps, which a consciousness 
of unbounded power may encourage in a mind so firm as not to 
be totally depraved by it. The ^sharacter of Muly Moluch, like 
that of Morat, in " Aureng-Zebe," to which it bau^s a strong re-« 
semblance, was admirably represented by Kynaston ; who had, 
says Cibber, " a fierce lion-like majesty in his port and utterance, 
that gave the spectator a kind of trembling admiration." It is 
enough to say of Benducar, that the cool, fawniii^, intriguing, and 
unprincipled statesman, is fully developed in his whole conduct ; 
and of Alvarez, that the little he has to say and do, is so said and 
done, as not to disgrace his common^place character of the posses- 
sor of the secret on which the plot depends ; for it may be casually 
observed, that the depository of such a clew to the catastrophe, 
though of the last importance to the plot, is seldom himself of 
any interest whatever. The haughty and high-«pirited Almeyda 
is designed by the author as the counterpart of Sebastian, . She 
breaks out with the same viol^oce, .1 bad almost said fury, and 
frequently discovers a sort of kindred sentiment, intended to pre** 
pare the reader for the unfortunate discovery, that she ia the. sifter 
of the Portuguese monarch. 

Of the diction, Dr Johnson, has said, with meagre cpmmenda* 
tion, that it has '^ some sentiments which leave a strong impiiefiH 
sion/' and " others of eitcellence, . universally acknowledge*" 
This, even when the admiration of the scene betwixt DoHftxand 
Sebastian has been sanctioned by that great critic> seemeacanity 
applause for the chefd'ceuvre of Dryden's dramatic works. The 
reader will be disposed to look for more unqualified praise, when 
such a poet was induced, by every pressing consideration, to com- 
bine, in one effort, the powers of his mighty genius, and the fruits 
of his long theatrical experience : Accordingly, Shakespeare laid 
aside, it will be perhaps difficult to" pmnt biit a pWy Containing 
more animatory incident, irapaSsi6ned language, !ind beautiful 
description, than " Don Sebastian." Of the former, the steiie 
betwixt Dorax an4 the king^^^ad it been the onlyone ever Dry- 
den wrote, would have been sufficient to insure his immortality. 
There is not,— no, perhaps, notWven in Shakespeare,— ^an instance 
where the chord, which the poet designed fehould vibrate, is more 
happily struck ; strains there are of a higher mood, but not more 
correctly true ; in evidence of which^ we have known those, 
whom distresses of a gentlernature were unable ito move, feel 
their stubborn feelings roused and melted by theinjured pride 
and deep repentance of Dorax. The burst of anguish with which 
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he answers the stern tannrof SciMSlian; is one dPHiose rare^ but 
natorsl instances, in which high-toned passion assumes a figurative 
loigua^y because all that is &niiliar seems inadequate to express 
its leehngs : 

Dor, Thou hast dared 
To tell me, what I dunt not tell myself: 
I dunt net tlunk that I was spurn'dyand lire ;r 
And kve t» bear it boasted to my face. 
AU my long avarice of honour lost, 
Aeap*d up in youth, and hoarded up for age ! 
Has honour's fountsdn then suck'd back the stream ? 
He has ; and hooting boys may dry-shod pass, 
And gadier pebUea from the naked ford. 
GiTe me my love, my honour ; give them back-^ 
Give me revenge, wlule I have breath to ask it ! 

But I will not dwell on the beauties of this scene. If any one 
is incapable of relishing it, he may safely conclude, that nature 
has not merely denied him that rare gift, poetical taste, but com« 
mon powers of comprehending the ordinary feelings of humanity. 
The love scene, betwixt Sebastian and Almeyda, is more purely 
conceived, and expressed with more reference to sentiment, than 
is common with our author. The description which Dorax gives 
of Sebastian, before his appearance, commg from a mortal enemy^ 
at^least from one whose altered love was as envenomed as hatred, 
is a grand preparation for the appearance of the hero. In many 
of the slighter descriptive passages, we recognize the poet by those 
minute touches^ which a mind susceptible ofpoetic feeKng is alone 
capable of bringing out. The approach of the emperor, while the 
conspirators are caballing, is announced by Orcnan, widi these 
picturesque circumstances r 

I tec the blaze of torches ttom afar. 

And bear ibe trampling of thick-beating feet-« 

This way they move.— 

The following account, given by the slave sent to observe what 
passed in the castle of Dorax, believed to be dead, or dying, is 
equally striking : 

Holy, Two hours I warily have watch*d his palace : 
All doora are shut, no servant peeps abroad ; 
Some officers, with striding haste, past in ^ 
While others outward went on quick despatch. 
Sometimes hush*d silence seem'd to reign within ; 
Then cries confused, and a joint clamour foUow'd ; 
Then lights went gliding by, from room to room. 
And shot like thwarting meteors cross the house. 
Not daring further to inquire, I came 
With speed to bring you this imperfect news. 
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The deaeripdon of the Aiidiright insurrectiaii of the rabble is 
not less impfessive : » ' 

Hanu What you wish : 
The streets are thicker in this noon of night. 
Than at the midday sun ; A drowzy horror 
Sits on their eyes» like fear, not well awake : 
All crowd in heaps, as, at a night alarm. 
The hees drire out upon each others hacks, 
T' xmboss their hives in dusters ; all atk news : 
Their busy captain runs the weary round 
To whisper orders ; and, commanding silence. 
Makes not noise cease, but deafens it to murmurs. 

These illustrations are designedly selected from the parts of the 
lower characters^ because they at once evince the diligence and 
success with which Dryden has laboured even the subordinate 
points of this tragedy. 

" Don Sebastian" has been weighed, with reference to its tra- 
gic merits, against '' Love for Love ;" and one or other is univer* 
sally allowed to be the first of Dryden's dramatic performances. 
To the youth of both sexes the latter presents the most pleasing 
subject of emotion ; but to those whom age has rendereid incre-i 
dulous upon the romantic effects of love, and who do not fear to 
look into the recesses of the human heart, when agitated by 
darker and more stubborn passions, ^' Don Sebastian" offers a far 
superior source of gratification. 

To point out the blemishes of so beautiful a tragedy is a pain- 
ful, though a necessary, task* The style, here and there, exhibits 
marks of a reviving taste for those frantic bursts of passion, which ' 
our author has himself termed the '^ Dalilahs of the theatre." 
The first speech of Sebastian has been often noticed as an extras 
vagant rant, more worthy of Maximin or Almanzor, than of a 
character drawn by our author in his advanced years^ and chas« 
tened taste : 

I beg no pity for thb mouldering clay ; 

For if you give it burial, there it takes 

Possession of your earth : 

If burnt and scattered in the air, the winds^ 

That strew my dust, diffuse my royalty. 

And spread me o^er your dime ; for where one atom 

Of mine shall light, know, there Sebastian reigns. 

The reader's discernment will discover some similar extrava^ 
ganpies in the language of Almeyda and the Emperor. 

It is a separate objection, that the manners of the age and 
country are not adhered to. Sebastian, by disposition a crusading 
knight-errant, devoted to religion and chivalry, becomes, in the 
hands of Dryden, merely a gallant soldier and high-spirited 
prince, such as existed in the poet's own days. ^ But, what is 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



S80 BON &£BABTIAK« 

wone, the maniMers of MAhomeUms'are jaluxjldi^ly nolated. 
Who ever heard of human sacrifices, or of any sacrifices, heifkg 
offered up' to Mahomet;* and when were his followers able to 
use the classical and learned allusions which occur throughout 
the dialogue ! On this last topic Addison makes the following 
observations, in the '* Guardian/' No. 110. 

*' I have now Mr Dryden's " Don Sebastian" before me, in 
which I find frequent allusions to ancient poetry, and the old my- 
thology of the heathens. It is not very natural to suppose a king 
of Portugal would be borrowing thoughts out of Ovid's " Meta- 
morphoses/' when he talked even to those of his own court; but 
to allude to these Roman fables, when he talks to an emperor of 
Barbary, seems very extraordinary. But observe how he defies 
him out of the classics in the following lines : 

Why didst not thou engage me man to maa^ 
And try the virtue of that Gorgon face. 
To stare me into statue ? 

" Almeyda, at the same time, is more book-learned than Don 
Sebastian, She plays an Hydra upon the Emperori that is full 
as good as the Gorgon : 

O that I hod the fruitfu] heads of Hydra, 
That one might bourgeoii where another fell ! 
Still would I give thee work, still, still, thou tyrant, 
And hiss thee with the last. 

V 

" She afterwards, in allusion to Hercules, bids him * lay down 
the lion's skin, ^nd take the distaff;' and, in the following speech, 
iUtters her passion still more learnedly : . 

No ; were we join'd, even tliough it were in death. 
Our bodies burning in one funeral pile. 
The prodigy of Thebes would be renewed, 
And my divided flame should break from thine. 

^' The Emperor of Barbary shews himself acquainted with the 
Roman poets as well as either of his prisoners, and answers the 
foregoing speech in the same classic strain ; 

Serpent, I will engender poison with thee : 
Our offspring, like the seed of dragon's teeth, 
Shall issue arm'd, and fight them^ves to death. 



* In a Zambra dance, introduced in the « Conquest of Granada,'* our author 
had previously introduced the Moors bowing to the image of .Jupiter ; a gross so- 
lecism, hardly more pardonable, as Langbaine remarks, than the introduction of 
a pistol in the hand of Demetrius, a successor of Alexander the Great, which 
Dryden has justly censured. 
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" Ovid fieems to hftve been Mulef-Moloch's &vourite.autfaor j 
vitness the lines that follow : . . 

She, still inexorable, stillimperious, ■' 
' And load, as xf» like Bacdiixs, bom in thunder. 

** I shall ccnidude my remarks on this part with that poetical 
complaint of his being in love ; and leave ipy reader to consider^ 
how prettily it would sound in the mouth of an emperor of ^lom 
roco: 

The god of love once more has shot his fires 
Into my soul, and my whole heart receives him. 

'' Muley Zeydan is as ingenious -a man as his brother Muley 
Moloch ; aa where he. hints at the story of Castor and PoUux : 

May we ne*er meet ; 

• For, like the twins of Leda, wheti I moon t. 
He gallops down the skies. 

" As fol* the. Mufti, we will suppose that he was bred up a 
scholar, and not only versed ii^ the law.. of Mahomet, but a&« 
quainted willi all kinds of polite learning. For this reason he is 
not at all surprised when Dorax calls him a Phaeton in one place, 
and in another tells him he is like Archimedes. 
, " The Mufti afterwards mentions Ximenes, AlbornojB, and 
Cardinial Wolsey, by name. The poet s^ems to think,, he may 
make every person in his play kno]i¥.as much as himself^ and 
talk as well as he could have done on the same occasion. At 
least, I believe, every reader will ^gree with me, that ^hc above-^ 
mentioned sentiments, to Which I might have added severalothers, 
would have been better suited to the court of Augustus than that 
of Muley Moloch. I grant they are beautiful in th ems e lv es , and 
much more so in that noble language, which was peculi^ to this 
great poet. I only observe, that they are improper for the per- 
sons who make use of them." 

The catastrophe of the tragedy may be also censured, not only 
on the grounds objected to that of" CEdipus," but because it does 
not naturally flow from the preceding events, and opens in the 
fifth act, a new set of persons, and a train of circumstances, un-« 
connected with the preceding action. In the concluding scene, 
it was remarked, by the critics, that there is a want of pure taste, 
in the lovers dwelling more upon the pleasures than tne horrors 
of their incestuous connection. 

Of the lighter scenes, which were intended for comic, Dr John- 
son has said, ^' they are such as that age did not probably com-> 
mend, and as the present would not endure." Dryden has re- 
marked, with self-complacency, the art with which ti^ey are made 
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to de^CTd upon the smoas business. This has not, however, the 
merit of noyeltjr ; being not unlike the connection between the 
tragic and conuc scenes of the *' Spanish Friar/' The persons 
introduced have also some resemblance ; though the gaiety of 
Antonio is far more gross than that of Lorenzo, and Morayma is 
a very poor copy of Elvira. It is rather surprising, that when 
a gay libertine was to be introduced, Dryden did not avail him^ 
se&of a real character, the English Stukely ; a wild gallant, who, 
after spending a noble fortune, became the leader of a band of 
Italian Condottieri, engaged in the service of Sebastian, and ac- 
tually fell in the battle of Alcazar. Collier complains, and with 
very good reason, that, in the character of the Mufti, Dryden 
has seized an opportunity to deride and calumniate the priest* 
hood of every religicm ; an opportunity which, I am sorry to say, 
he seldom fails to use with unjustifiable inveteracy. The rab- 
ble scenes were probably given, as our author himself says of 
that in Cleomenes, '' to gratify the more barbarous part of the 
audience." Indeed, to judge from the practice of the drama at 
tins time, the representation of a riot upon the stage seems to 
have had the same charms for the popular part of the Englidli 
audience, which its reality always possesses m the streets. 

Notwithstanding the excellence of this tragedy, it appears to 
have been endured, rather than applauded, at its first representa- 
tion ; although, being judiciously curtailed, it soon became a great 
favourite with the public ;t and, omitting the comic scenes, may- 
be again brought forward with advantage, when the public shaU 
be tired of chSdren and of show. The tragedy of " Don Sebai- 
tian'' was acted and printed in 1690. 



•f- Laogbaine says, it was acted ** with great applause ;'* but this must refer to 
its reception after the first night ; for the author's own expressioDs, that '' the 
audience endured it with mui£ patience, and were weary with much good nature 
and silence," exclude the idea of a biUiant reception on the first representation. 
See the b^inning of the Preface. 
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TO 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

PHILIP, ' 

EAEL OF LEICESTER, &c* 

t 



Far be it from me, my most noble lord, to think, 
that any thing which my meanness can produce, 
should be worthy to be offered to your patronage ; 
or that aught which I can gay of you should re- 
commend you farther to the esteem of good men 
in this present age, or to the veneration which will 



* In order to escape as far as possible the odiam, which after 
the Revolution was attached to Dryden's politics and religion^ 
he seems occasionally to have sought for patrons amongst those 
nobles of opposite principles, whom moderation^ or love of lite* 
rature» rendered superior to the suggestions, of party rancout; 
or, as he himself has expressed it in the Dedication of " Amphi« 
tryon/' who, though of a contrary opinion themselves, blamed 
him not for adhering to a lost cause, and judging for himself 
what he could not chuse but judge. Philip Stdney, the third 
Earl of Leicester, had taken an active part against the king in 
the Civil Wars, had been named one of his judges, though he ne- 
ver took his seat among the regicides, and had been one of Crom-* 
well's Council of State. He was brother of the famous Algernon 
Sidney, and although retired from party strife, during the violent 
contests betwixt the Whigs and Tories in 1682-5, there can be 
no doubt whidi way hi& inclinations leaned. He died 6th March, 
1696-7> aged more than eighty years. Mr Malone has strongly 
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certainly be paid you by posterity. On the other 
side, I must acknowledge it a great presumption in 
me, to make you this address ; and so much the 
greater, because by the common suffrage even of 
contrary parties, you have been always regarded as 
one of the first persons of the age, and yet not one 
writer has dared to tell you so ; whether we have 
been all conscious to ourselves that it was a need- 
less labour to give this notice to mankind, as all 
men are ashamed to tell stale news ; or that we 
were justly diffident of our own performances, as 
even Cicero is observed to be in awe when he writes 
to Atticus ; where, knowing himself over-matched 
in good sense, and truth of knowledge, he drops the 
gaudy train of words, and is no longer the vain- 
glorious orator. From whatever reason it inay be, 
I am the first bold offender of this kind : I have 
broken down the fence, and ventured into the holy 
grove. How I may be pupished for my profane 
attempt, I know not ; but I wish it may not be of 
ill omen to your lordship i and that a crowd of bad 
writers do not rush into the quiet of your recesses 
after me. Every man in all changes of govern- 
ment, which have been, or may possibly arrive, will 
agree, that I could not have offered my incense, 
where it could be so well deserved. For you, my 
lord, are secure in your own merit ; and all parties, 
ais they rise uppermost, are sure to court you in 



censured the strain of this Dedication, because it reprqseiits Lei- 
cester as abstracted from parties and public affairs, notwithstaad- 
ing l^ active share in the Civil Wars. Yet Dr}^4enL ivas.DOt ob« 
liged to draw the portrait of his patron from his conduct thirty 
years before ; and if Leicester's character was to be<taken from 
the latter part of his Hfe^ 9urely the praise of moderatioQ ^ due 
to htm, whoi during the factious contests of Cbarlee Il.'areign, 
in which his own brother made so conspicuous a figure^ main- 
tained the neutrality of Pomponius Atticus.. 
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tbeir turns ; it is a tribute which has ever been paid 
your: virtue. The leading men still bring their 
bullion to your mint, to receive the stamp of their 
intrinsic value, that they may afterwards hope to 
pass with humaa kind. They rise and fall in the 
variety of revolutions, and are sometimes great, and 
therefore wise in men's opinions, who must court 
them for their interest. But the reputation of their 
parts most commonly follows their success ; few of 
them are wise, but as they ate in power ; because, 
indeed, they have no sphere of their own^ but, lik^ 
the moon in the Copernican system of the world, 
are whirled about by the motion of a greater planet. 
This it is to be ever busy ; neither to give rest to 
their fellow-CFeatures, nor, which is more wretch* 
edly ridiculous, to themselves ; though, truly, the 
latter is a kind of justice, and giving mankind a 
due revenge, that they will not permit their ovhsi 
hearts to be at quiet, whq disturb the repose of aU 
besidethem. Ambitious meteors ! how willing they 
are to set themselves upon the wing^ and taking 
every occasion of drawing upward to the sun, not 
considering that they have no more time allowed 
them for tbeir mounting, than the short revolution 
of a day ; and that when the light goes from them, 
they are of necessity to fall. How much happier 
is he, (and who he is I need not say, for there is 
but one phoenix in an age) who, centering on him- 
self, remains immoveable, and smiles at the mad- 
ness of the dance about him ? he possesses the midst, 
which is the portion of safety and content He 
will not be higher, because he needs it not; but by 
the prudence of that choice, he puts it out of fiBcr- 
tune's power to throw him down. It is confest, 
that if he had not so been bom, he might have 
been too high for happiness ; but not endeavouring 
to ascend; be secures the native height of his sta- 
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tion from envy, and cannot descend from what li^ 
is, because he depend^ not on another. What a 
glorious character was this once in Rome ! I should 
6ay, in Athens ; when, in the disturbances of a state, 
as mad as ours, the wise Pomponius transported all 
the remaining wisdom and rirtue of his country 
into the sanctuary of peace and learning. But I 
would ask the world, (for you, my lord, are too 
nearly concerned to judge this cause) whether there 
may not yet be found a character of a noble Eng- 
lishman, equally shining with that illustrious Ro- 
man ? Whether I need to name a second Atticus ? 
or whether the world has not already prevented me, 
and fixed it there, without my naming ? Not a se- 
cond, with a longo sed proxkntis mtervoMo ; not a 
young Marcellus, flattered by a poet into the re- 
semblance of the first, with a frons heta forumy et 
digecto himina vtdtu, and the rest that follows, W 
qua fata aspera rumpa^^ tu Mart^llus eris ; but a 
person of the same stamp and magnitude, who owes 
nothing to the former, besides the word Roman, 
and the superstition of reverence, devolving on him 
by the precedency of eighteen hundred years ; one 
who walks by him with equal paces, and shares the 
eyes of beholders with him ; one who had been 
first, had he first lived ; and, in spite of dpating ve- 
neration, IS still his equal : both of them born of 
noble families, in unhappy ages of change and tu- 
mult ; both of them retiring from afiairs of state ; 
yet not leaving the commonwealth, till it had 1^ 
itself; but never returning to public business, when 
they had once quitted it, though courted by the 
heads 6f either party. But who would trust the 
quiet of their lives with the extravagancies of their 
countrymen, when they are just in the giddind^ 
of their turning ; when the ground was tottering 
under them at eva:y moment ; and none could guess 
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whether the i^ext heave of the earthquake would 
settle them on the first fouudation, or swallow it ? 
Both pf them knew mankind exactly well, for both 
of them began that study in themselves, and there 
they found the best part of human composition ; 
the worst they learned by long experience of the 
folly, ignorance, and immorality of most beside 
them. Their philosophy, on both sides, was not 
wholly speculative^ for that is barren, and produces 
nothing but vain ideas of things which cannot pos- 
sibly be known, or, if they could, yet would only 
terminate in the understanding ; but it was a no- 
ble^ vigorous, and practical philosophy, which ex- 
erted itself in all the offices of pity, to those who 
were unfortunate, and deserved not so to be. The 
friend was always more considered by them than 
the cause ; and an Octavius, or an Antony in dis- 
tress, were relieved by them, as well as a Brutus or 
a Cassius ; for the lowermost party, to a noble mind, 
is ever the fittest object of good- will. The eldest 
of them, I will suppose, for his honour, to have 
be^i of the academic sect^ neither dogmatist nor 
stoic ; if he were not, I am sure he ought, in com- 
mon justice, to yield the precedency to his younger 
brother. For stiffness of opinion is the effect of 
pride, and not of philosophy ; it is, a miserable pre- 
sumption of that knowledge which human nature 
is too narrow to contain ; and the ruggedness of a 
stoic is only a silly affectation of being a god, — ^to 
wind himself up by puUies to an insensibility of 
suffering, and, at tne same time, to give the lie to 
his own experience, by saying he suffers not, what 
he kqiows he feels. True philosophy is certainly of 
a more pliant nature, and more accommodated to 
human use ; Homo sum, humani h'me nihil alienum 
puto. A wise man will never attempt an impossi- 
Dility ; and such it is to strain himself beyond the 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



28S THE EBlSTIiB i>£DieAT01iY 

iHitiire of his being, either to becoide a d^ty^ hf 
being above sufS^ring, or to debase l^mself into a 
stock or stone, by pret^dingnot to feel it. To 
find in ourselves the weaknesses and imperfections 
of our wretched kind, is surely the most reasonable 
step we can make towards the compassion of our 
fellow-creatures. I could give examples of this 
kind in the second Atticus. In every turn of statjB^ 
without meddling on either side, he has always been 
favourable and assisting to opprest merit The 
praises which were giv6n by a great poet to the late 
queen-mother, on her rebuilding Somerset Palace, 
one part of which was fronting to the mean houses 
on the other side of the water, are as justly his : 

For the distrest and' the afflicted h*e - 

Most ia his thoughts, 9Qd always in hi^ .eye.* 

Neither has he so far forgotten a poor inhabitant of 
his suburbs, whose best prospect is on the gafdeii of 
Leicester House, but that more than once he has 
been offering him his patronage, to reconcile him to 



* When Henrietta Maria, widow of Charles I. and Queen- 
dowager of England, visited her son after the Restoration, she 
chose Somerset- House for her residence, and added all the build* 
iDgs fronting the river. Cowley^ whom she had long patronized, 
colbposed a poem on the '* Queen's repairing Somerset-House," 
to which our author refers. Mr Malone's accuracy has detect- 
ed a slight alteration in the verses, as quoted by Dryden, and as 
written by Cowley : 

If any prouder virtuoso's sense . 
At that part of my prospect take offence, 
By which the meaner oSbanes are desoried 
' Of my imperial river's humbler side ; 
If they call that a blemish, let them know, 
Ood tmd my godlike mistress think not so ; 
For the distress^ and the afflicted lie 
Moat in t?i€ir carCy and always in their eye. 
9 
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i|i MihAd; of whkh his 'pidfifortini^ inave mude Mia 
trofify^.^' There is ahdtber SiAtiey $tiU'l*emdihiiigi 
thopgh'^heve cam ii€FV0rbe9no<iier%eAslev tode^ 
serw the &voi»r. But one' Sifllidy jrav^ Ids pattoii^ 
aK^^ :to .tl^ apptti(»itloiis o^ a po€« ^ uie ptlier ofl^r^d 
iimikMed. Tbu«y wb^hc^* asii s^tid^Atticmi^ or 
m tedond Sir Ptiilip Sidti^, %latteif In aU v^^pMti 
lyfill^ not have thi^ 'wwse of ^tl^' comparison ; and If 
he' will take up with the^ sebond pUd^/tbe wovld 
will not 80 far jBatter his m6^stfyr/M td seat him 
tiiere, unless it be out of -ti defercince of manneni 
that he may place himself where he pleases tt his 
own table. 

I may tiierefore safely conclnde^ that he, whd^ 
by the consent of all men, bears so eminent a cha^ 
racter, will out of his inborn nobl^niess^ fbrgive the 
presumption of this address. It b an> unfinished 
piciture, I confess, but the lines and featurei^are so 
like; til^BLt it cannot be mistaken for any other; and 
without writing any name under it^ every beholctelr 
must ory out, at first sight,-^is wai^ designed ibr 
Attieus; but the bad artist has cast too mudi of 
him into shades. But I have this excuse, that even 
the greatest masters commonly fall short of the best 
faces. They may flatter an indifferent beauty ; but 
the excellencies of nature can have no 'right done 
to them ; for there both the pencil and pen are 
overcome by the dignity of the subject ; as our ad« 
mirable Waller has expressed it. 

The hero's race transcends the poet's thought. 

There are few in any age who can bear the load 



^ Our poet's house was in GerarcLStreet, looking upon the gar- 
dens of Leicester-House. 

VOL. VIL T 
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of 8 dedication ; for where praite is undeBerred, it 
is satire ; though satire on folly is now no longer 
a scandal to any one person, wnece a whole age is 
dipt together. Y et I had raUier undertake ii multi- 
tude one way, than a single Atticus the other; for 
it is easier to descend thm it is to dinib. I should 
faaye gone ashuned out of the world, if I had not 
at least attempted this address, which I haye long 
thought owing : and if I had neyer attempted, I 
might haye been yain enough to think I might 
haye succeeded in it. Now I naye made the expe* 
rimenty and haye failed through my unworthiness, 
and I may rest satisfied, that either the .adventure 
is not to be achieyed, or that it is resenred for some 
other hand- 
Be pleased, therefore, since the family of the At- 
tici is and ought to be aboye the common forms of 
toonduding letters, that I may take my leaye in the 
words of Cicero to the first of them : Me, O Pom4 
font, valdh pcmitet vivere : tanttim te oro, ut qtumiam 
me ip^ temper (mdsti, ut eademamarems; ego nhm^ 
rum idem eum. Inimici mei mea mihi nan meipwm 
ademerunt. Cura, Attke, ut vaJeas. 

Pabam. Cal. « 

Jan. 1690. 
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THE 



PREFACE. 



Whbthek it happened through a long disuse of 
writings that I forgot the usual compass of a play, 
or that, by crowding it with characters and inci- 
dents, I put a necessity upon myself of lengthening 
the main action, I know not ; but the first day's 
audience, suffidently convinced me of my error, and 
that the poem was insupportably too long. It is 
an ill ambition of us poets, to please an audience 
with more than they can bear ; and supposing that 
we wrote as well as vainly we imagine ourselves to . 
write, yet we ought to consider, that no man can / 
bear to.be long tickled. There is a nauseousness in 
a city.feast, when we are to sit four hours after we 
are cloyed, I am, therefore, in the first place, to 
acknowledge, with all manner of gratitude, their 
civility, who were pleased to endure it with so 
much patience ; to be weary with so much good- 
nature and silence ; and not to explode an enter- 
tainment which was designed to please them, or 
discourage an author; whose misfortunes have once 
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more brought him, against his will, upon the stage. 
While I continue in these bad circumstances, (and, 
truly, I see very little probability of coming out) 
I must be obliged to wnte ; and if I may stiU hope 
for the same kind usage, I shall the less repent of 
that hard necessity. I write not this out of any 
expectation to be pitied, for I have enemies eiiow 
to wish me yet in a worse condition ; but give me 
leave to say, that if I can please by writing, as I shall 

* endeavour it, the town may be somewhat obliged 
to my misfortunes for. a part of their diversion. 

^ Having been longer acquainted with the stage than 
any poet now living, and having observed how dif* 
ficult it was to please; that the humours of come- 
dy were almost spent-; -^^i«t kyve and honour (the 
mistaken topics of tragedy) were quite worn out ; 
that the theatres could not support their charges ; 
that the audidnee forsook them ; that young mea, 
yntbout learning, set up for judges, and th^ they 
taUbed loudest, who understood the least; all these 
discouragements had not only weaned me from the 
stage, but had also given me a loathing of it; Bilt 
enough of this : the difficulties continue ; they in- 
crease ; and I am still condemned to dig in those 
exhausted mines. 

Whatever fault I next commit, rest assured it 
ahall not be that of too much length : Above twelve 
hundred lines have been cut off from this trage- 
dy since it was first delivered to the actors. They 
were indeed so judiciously lopped by Mr Betterton, 
to whose care and excellent action I am equally ciy 
liged, that the connexion of the story was hot lost; 
but, on the other side, it was impoi^ible to prevent 
4Some pact of the action from being precipitated, and 
4X>imng on without that due preparation which is 
required to all great events ; as, in particular, that 
of raising the mobile, in the beginning of the fourth 
act, which a man of Benducar's cool character 
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oould not tuituhklly; attepipt, without taking all 
tiiose precdutions, whidi he foresaw .would be ne^ 
oessaiy ta render his design successful. On this 
consideration, I have xieplaced. those lines through 
the whole poem, mi thereby restored it to tteit 
bleemess'of conception, and, if I may dare to say it, 
that lustre: and mascutine vigour, in which it was 
first written. Jt is obvious to evary understanding 
ireiadef, thdt the most po^cal parts,, which arede^ 
scriptiohs,^ images, simUitudes, and moral sentenced, 
are ^ose whichof necessity were to be pared awar, 
wfaea^the body was swollen into too large a bulk 
for the^representation of the stage. But there is a 
irast difierenee betwixt a public entertainment on 
the theatre, and a private reading in the closet. In 
the first, we are confined to time ; and though we 
talk noil^ the hour-glass, yet the watch often 
drawn out of the podcet warns the actors that their 
audience is weary ; in the last, every reader is judge 
of his own convenience ; .he can t^ke up the book 
and lay it down at his . pleasure, and find. out those 
beauties of propriety in thought and writing, which 
escaped him in the tumult and hurry of represent- 
ing. And I dare boldly promise for this play, that 
in the roughness of the numbers and cadences, 
(which I assure was not casual, but so designed) 
you will see. somewhat mo^e masterly ari^iiigrto 
your view, than in most,^ if iiot any,'of Uiy former 
tragedies; Th6re is a rxipte noblfe daring in th^ 
figures, and more suitable to the l^dfHi^s of thi? 
subject ; and^ besides tbis^ some newnesses oftEng^ 
lisb, trahslaited from the beauties of modem tonguesT^ 
as well ^s from the elegancies of the Latin; and 
here aqd there some old words'are spjrinkle^, which, 
for their si^ificance and sound, deserv^ n^t to be 
antiquated 5 st^ch ais we often find in SaUi!rt$t^ 
the Bomah' atithorsV and in /lyiiltoiji's **! t 
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amongst ours ; though perhaps die latter, instead 
o£ sprinkling, has dealt tnein' with too free a hand^ 
even sometimes to tiie obscurihg of his sense. 
As for the story, or plot, of the tragedy, it is 

Eurely fiction ; for I take it up whore Sie history 
as laid it down. We are assured by all writers. o£ 
those times, that Sebastian^ a youi» prince of great 
ooutage and expectation, undertook that war, part- 
ly upon a religious account, partly at the solicita- 
tion of Muley Mahomet» who had beta driven out 
of his dominions by Abdelmelech, or, as otftiera call 
him, Muley Moludi, his nigh Idnsman, who de- 
scalded from the same fiuuily of XeriffiK whose fa* 
thers, Hamet and Mahomet, hod conquered that 
empire with joint forces, and shared it betwixt liiem 
after their victory ; that the body of Don Sebastian 
was never found in the field of battle, whioh gave 
occasion for many to believe, tiiat he waa aot slain ;* 

♦ There was a Portuguese prophecy to this purpose, which ' 
ihey applied to the exp^ted return of Sebaatian; 

Tendra etlneuHerto^ 
Vendra cierto $ 
Enirera en elhueriOy 

Qtfesta nuu a ca del muro ; 
Y^lo que paretce escuro, 
Sc vra ohro e alrUrto* 

Two iklse Sebastians, both hermits^ laid claim to the throne of 
Portugal. One was banged, and the other died in .the galleys* 
Vide Le Quien's HUtoire Generak de Poiiugci^^Th^e are two 
tracts which appear to regard trie last of these impostors, and which 
may have fiA-nished our author with some slight hints i namely, 
^' The true History of the late and lamentable-AdventulreB of Don 
Sebastian, King of Portugal, after his imprisonment it Naples un* 
til this {)resent day, being now in Spain, at San Lucar de B^rrar 
nieda. — London, 1602;" and, " A continuation of the lamentable 
and admirable Adventures of Don Sebastian, King of Portugal, . 
with a. Declaration of all .his time emploved since the Battle in 
Africk against the Infidels, 1578, until this present year, 160S. 
London, 160^/' Both pieces are reprinted in the Harleian 
Miscdlany, vols. IV. and V. 
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that some yefo^: after/ wh^ntibb S{»niafds, widi a 
fHrJetended tsUe, .by force of arms,, had usurped the 
orown of Portugal jfrpm the house of Braganza, a 
certain peiscMi, who called himself Hon Sebastian, 
land had aU the marks of his body »id features of 
his &eei appeared at V^ce, where he was owned 
by< some of i Ua oountrjnnen ; but bdng seized by 
the Spaikittdsy was first imprisrased^ then sent to the 
gtdfits^ and at ' last put to death in pnvata . It is 
mcM^ oertasn, that the Portuguese expected his re- 
turn >fi)r.ali3]Q8t an age together aftw that battkf, 
'whieh is at least a proof of thdr extceme love to 
faisr memoiy ; asid the vusage they had from then* 
nem conquerors^ mwht possibly >B»afce them so ex^ 
toKragant in akie hopes and wishes for thdr. old 
.maaier** • * 

This'graund^work tlie history afiqrded me, and I . 
4esircr:iiK>.l)|etter to bkiiid a play upon ; for where 
the evvnt of a great action is left doubtful, ther^ 
the: poet is left master. He may raise -what he 
pleases on that fiaind^tioh, provided he makes it of 

t ' - . '. • ! - ' '. ' > 

* Tbe ,uncertamty of bis fate is alluded tp by Ret^ob^ : ; ,\ 

.) Wiu^pate. .Iq whtd senrioah^Te ye been^ irii ? * < ; . > » 

, Jitfiiumtf The first that fleshed me a solfHei^ sir, . . • i 

Was that great battle at Alcazar, in Barbary, ' ' ' > r . , . 

Whece the noUe £91^ Stulcfly fell, and where . i> 

The royal Portugal Sebastian ended : - . . , 

His untimely days. . ' . .i * 

W^ffpate* Are you sure Sebaatian dkd theief f 
Ruinous. Faith, sir, there ufas some other rumpur hoped 
Amongst us,, that he, irounded^ escaped, and touched ' , ^ 

On his native shore again, whore finding hia cpuatry 9^ heine * 
More distressed by the invasibn o^ the 'Spaniard . 
. Titanhia Iocs abroad, linsook it, stBlsappotting' 
A miserable and unfortunate life, ' - r! : / 

Which where he ended is yet uncertain. , . .. . 

Vl^ at tetetalWeajmi. 

I have printed this quotation as I fipd it in the edition of 1778 ; 
though I am unable to discover ^hat pretensions it claims to he 
arranged as blank verse. 
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m pi8K^ tuad aMOrditlg to the rule of ipnbMiity. 
Ffom hence I wdS: mAj obi^ed^.tfaftt Beboikiii^ 
•hoiild ntom to Portiigal n6 more; Jbut at tiie 
June tiom I had him iat lDQ|r«oiwa di$po8a}^ :whetlier 
to boitow him in Afne^ or^ in. any otSier-x^tmi^'of 
the worldt or to have cioaed tbe. tragcfdrf with Jiifa 
dtoth ; and tibd iMt of these •1ras<oeMdyibeini^ 
easjy but foe tfad mtue xeanti .tiie . least vtfii}; hB- 
4»n6e, M I have aoiiiewheip teid^ the poison and Uie 
da^^r aDc stiU at hand to btttebor a Jikoi jwhen^a 
noet wants the braids to Sare him. It being thereu 
ibre.oDly neecasacy^.Bdeording to. the Ipwis of the 
^^Mma^ithlitSebastkndBO^ more brseen upon 
4he (th>aDe»> I leave it Sx the vorld to ja^ge, vbe- 
Aher Qv.no.Ihaiiie:disfpo8ed[)af himaixxinlingte/^ 
or have bungled up the conclusion of his ad^kentere. 
ii>(the)drtfwing of bia chtaitta*, I forgot nptif^iety, 
which wityianeimBf obaetvie )fc6 be one prioeipal']^- 
'gndieht of it^jemii so &r aa to fae^^ahcdjitiw him ; 
•thou^ I shew ham once to be traiifiported^&pm it 
hy the idoleni:^ of a sudden phssiiod, taiknAehrour a 
self-murder. This being presupposed, that he was 
religious, iEe fiorror of his incest, though innocent- 
ly comieiiittbd^^ tMas the be»t reason which^v^ie^ ^tage 
could give forlundering his rrttim. It^isUrue, I 
have, no right to blast his m^moiy with'l^^ch a 
crime; but dedaring it to be fiction, I desire my 
audience to think it no longer true* than wbile they 
are seeing it repreSefited ; for that once ehded, he 
may be a saihi* for aught I khayir> and we have rea- 
son to' pKsume he is. On this supposition, it was 
unreasonable to have killed him ; for the^learned 
Mr Rymer has well observed, thisit in allpljinish- 
ments we^are to regulate ou];selves by poetical jus- 
tice.; and according tp those measures, an involqii- 
tary sin dpsiervefe . nolj j^eath ; from whenpe if fol- 
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telf8^ft]|fit:to diyoraehimf^ Mddredidfa^ 

ject, to retire into a desert, and deprive himadf of 
a ti^ne^ wm the tttpiDrt p^isbtncnt wbidi ;a pioet 
toiMiio&titt te itHirfri also thejutmost repiireiion 
^i^^ SeMtian could toafc^ For wfaatidkWsrto 
Ai^ieyiiUi jben ^art is! vrboUy fictitabus* I know it 
k ^hMtirowno^a iioUe;&mUy in Fortugai^ whldl 
vvW viey;f}4ptftrdtaiieQi^ ini:tbb reatoratioii of Don 
Johnxde)Br9|^iiaa^ falh^^to the most; iHustnous 
aiid Qtipft|ttott5 princess^ onf ijueeri^dowdgfar. Tlie 
Fifenefa:a«ldftor^:a novel.icaU^;'' J}^ Sebasttiab,? 
hfl^'girmttotfeinaintie to an Ainran lady of his own 
^M4ioil^t tf^pmakefl her siMer.to.Midey 'Mididt- 
ael(}ib[iiI:>baffre^oU3r dianged the apiAietdt^ and 
boiiovviedipatUh^bisliihe sni^MttiDn, thotfsheraras 
beloved by the King of Portugal. Tliangh^af ^f 

ft>ptey, I mighti havaidMiei itbeitaoHy aoooi*^ng.to 
ihe.fiia<fti0e of utobbtiallibe aiic§«nt^ vviho were ne- 
iratraetftised dC beiogi:ptigiidte8'far buildiiig. their 
^nigedkito on kmtwn falihs/ ^Narus, Angti8tiii€a9Bar 
wix^an '*i A^x^' .whichiwtoi^not thie less Mis own^ 
Setenttse £uripides had iwritteniapky beforle faini on 
l^at sulgaet' Thtis;t>f litte'j?;^s, Qirndl^ 
!f aS^S&pnU^f biftef Sopbsdm; aBdlbaredengnM <me 
ttSkr.luna, l^bidi I wrot;^;with Mr Lee^^i^^tufeitier 
the French poet stole from the Greek, nor we fi?«m 
llih^ iKDekudwiMii ' It is .the omtriVanoe^ the! new 
ftuni^andii^ewkfiaiiieters, wlikb idter tfaepioperty, 
gndnillkfr it:ours^.>:The nm^rid pciOict^ii-asfoa^ 
fnmn to ^i^ Imters/as the mi^lerid abb^KM tbafl phy$- 
jlifdans. I Thus^ in our ChroindlieG^ Daniel's histbry 
jn.dtijl his own^ though Matthew. Paris^Stow^iand 
iSodlitogabed iwrit before kim ; otfaerwis^^^ev ttmst 
Jkp€()Mm content with tbi^ir dull Klatkins^'^if a 
heltcv;peiihad fiot beeailldvlredto oonie after thein. 
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tthi iwrit his own account afta* a hew and' battel 
manner. " * 

i muit further decTaM fimly, that I have not e& 
acQyicept to the three mechanic rules of unity* I 
knew them, and had them in my eye» but feHowed 
them only at a ^QMance ; fer the genius of l^e ^gr 
Ibkoaimot bear too regular a play : we aye^ gcven to 
▼arief^v even to a debanchery ofpleMtqne.' My 
acehes are therefore sometimes bvoken, jbkmuse my 
vmderplqt required them so tobc^ ^AimsA tke[ge^ 
Irienl scene remains^^^^f. the ss»e''OiB&;{'aiiA I 
ii»venaken the iaaie <tf two days; ibtafctise^ the ^m^ 
^ety of accidents, wMeh are herevepiresented; 4onld 
not natuhdly be stipposed to arrive 4nfotiei;ibilt(» 
gmn a greater beauty, it is lawfid £br 'a:poe(7'to aui 
persede a less. .■:./. • . 'j '* \' .* )Vofv)<f 

I must likewise own, that I InMe sdtnewfaittidei 
idated from the known history, in (hid Beadiffctf 
-Mul^ Moluch, who, by aU.ri^tions,)diidd ofii^'f^ 
irar in the battle, bedbre hisamy had wbol};f^'WOil 
the field ; but if I have^allowed him flnoth^rdsff 
of life, it was because I stdod in need'of'soshtlim^ 
a character of brutadit?^ as I have ^ven him ; 'whhl 
is indeed the same with that of me prihMit empek 
rot Muley^Idimael, as.some of cfur Eflglii^^oil^ehs; 
who have been in his dourt, have credim^^rinfonned 
me* ":.-.". 

I have been listening^~what objections bad beeik 
made against the conduct of the play ; but 'found 
them aU so trivial, that if I shoukl name^ithem^ a 
tnie critic would imaguie that I played bootjr, aaMl 
only raised up phantoms for myself to conquer. 
Someare pleased to say — ^the writing is duU ;• but, 
iBtaiemhMet^deseloquatur. Others, mat the dk>ubfe 
poison. is unnaCural : let the common receiyM opl- 
nion^ and Ausonius his &mous epigram, ^answer 
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that* Lastiy/ a xnore ignorant sort- of creAaces 
than dthcar of the formw maintain^ ifaat tbe;eha« 
racter of Doiax is not only unnatun^ biitino(N[i». 
sifltent with itself: let. them ilead the pby^ an4 
think again ; and if yet they are^not satisfied, bast 
dheir e^es on that diapffer of the wise Montaign^ 
which is entitled^ De VIneonstance desAetkms.hui^ 
<waiMs. A kinger reidy is what those cavtUers-dei-^ 
serve not ; bat I will give then and theinfidlows 
to understand, that the £arl of DoisM^ was pkased 
to resd ihd tragedy t^od o^rerbefiaee it was acted; 
and did woe the fitvoiir to send me word, that I had 
written beyond any of iny fotmet pUjrs,^ and tbat h^ 
was displeased any thing should be cut away. If I 
hove not reason. to .pr^r his single judgnacnt to a 
whole fiiction, let the world be judge ; for the^op 
portion is the: same wilii that of Lncsn's heio 
against an anoy ; cmcurrere beUum, atqm mrmrn. 

I think I may modeALy conclude, thatr whatever 
errors there may be, ettb^ in the design, or writing 
of this play^ they are not those which have been 
objected to it I think also^ that I am not yet ar«> 
jived tortile age of doting ; and that I have givien 
so much applmition totins' poem^ that I obuld not 
|>robably let it run into many gross absurdides; 



* Toxica zehtypa dedit tutor mcscha mariiOf 

Nee siOU ad mortem credidii esse datum. 
« Mumt arginti leialia pondmtt tdvij 

Cogeret ut cderem vUgemmata necem. . . 

* Diviaat hac si quiSffociunt discreta venerium : 

Antidoium sumetf qui sociata hibet, 
. Ergo inter sue dum noadajpocala certant, 
Uemt letaUs noxa salutifera* 
Pr&linus et vacuos alvi petiere recessus 

* Lubrica dejedis qud via nota dUs. 
Qftdmpia cura dhm / prodest cruddicr uxoTp 
Ei ^mfaiavqbnU, Una venemjwani. 
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wkidb ma3r Gttttion my entaoies fixmir too nsh a 
cedsuM^ laifl ooajr aim eueoarage my ifiieDds, who 
ace >inati3r'ii;ilaEe tiianJ ooald reasonably have exr 
pedeAf.tq faellefe: liim kkidsless.has inoit .been vfiiiy 
vmdekesBtiMf bsstoired bn.me. Tbis is^iiotialpbry 
thi(t "v^ai fauddied dp In hafete ; and, to sbevit was 
nolt,.I ikill.ovte,/thii^ besides the'geodral menl of 
it; wbitilivi8>giveii in the four last lines; tiie]:ei5/al8D 
another. moriUxottebed imder ev^ery one;;of;the 
pm^hgaL palts and characters, iiihii2h..a judksioiis 
oiiliawaU observe, though I point jiot toiit in ihb 
|iEefaoa;.!Atid there inay be mo some aeord; bean^ 
ties in tiie deoonrum of parts, imd.uniforniity of de^ 
si^,.which my puny judges will not easily find ou^ 
kt 'them consider in -the. last scene of the fourth 
aot, whether I have iiot pxeserredl the ruk of ^ 
eendy/in giving all the auTantage tok the iroyal eba- 
raoter,aiid)inmaIdngI)orax&st submit Perhqps 
too they may have thought, that it was through in- 
digeneeof diaractersthatlhavegivenibesaitae to8e- 
hastian and Almeyda,>andconsequ«itljf iQadetheni 
alike in all things but their sex* But let them: look 
a little deeper into the matsber^ and thejfiwUl find, 
that tdiis idaitity of character in thi^;greflitness of 
their souls was intended for a prepaDatiqp of th^ 
final discovery, and that the likeness of thei^ nature 
was a fair hint to the proximity of their blood. 

To avoid the imputation of too mucb yi^iity, (for 
all writers, and especiiSilly poets, wiUhaye some,) I 
will give but one other instance^ in relation to the 
uniformity of the design. I have obser,yed, that 
the English will not bear a thorough trag^y ; but 
are ples^, that it should be lightened with under- 
parts of mirth. It had been easy for ihe to have 
given my audiepc0 a' better course of fcotnedy, I 
mean a more diverting, than that of Antonio and 
Morayma; but I diare appeal, even to. my enemies. 
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if I, or any man,' could have invented one, which 
had been more of a piece, and more depending on 
the serious part of the design. For what could be 
moire uniform, than to draw from put of the mem- 
bers of a captive court, the subject of a comical en- 
teiitaiimient ? To prepare this episode^ you see Do- 
xa;ic^ving.the character of Antonio, in the, begin- 
ning of the play, upon his first sight of hin;i at the 
lottery ; and to make the dependence, Antonio is 
engaged, in the fourth act, for the deliverance of 
Almeyda ; whidi is also prepared, by histbeuig first 
made a slave to the captain of the nd>bk. 

I should beg pardon for these instances ;' but per- 
haps they may be of use toiuture poets, in the con- 
duct of their plays ; at least, if I appear too posi- 
tive, I am growing old, and thereby in possession 
of some experience, which men in years will always 
assume for a tight oC talking. Certainly if a man 
can ever have reas6n to set a value on himself, it is 
when his ungenerous enemies are taking the advan- 
tage of the times upon him^ to ruin him in his re- 
putation. And therefore, for once, I will make 
bold to take the oounsd of my old master Virgil, 

Tu ne cede maUs^ sed contri audentior ito. 
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PBOLOGUE, 

S^VT TO THE AUTHom BY AV UNKNOWK HAHD, At(B T%0^ 
POCTED TO BB SPOKEN BT MBS MOtTNTFOBD, DBK88ED LIKE 
AN OFFICER.* 



Brifffat beauties, who in swftii cirde sit, ^ 
And you, gntve synod of the dreadful^ pitf 
And you the upper-tire of pop-gun wit, 

Firay ease nie of my wonder, if vou may ; 
Is all this crowd barely to see tne play ; 
Or i8*t the poet's exe6ution-day ? 

His breath is in your hands I will presume. 
But I advise you to defer his doom. 
Till you have got a better in kis^oom ; 

And don't maliciously combine together. 

As if in spite and spleen you were come hither ; 

For he has kept the pen, though lost the feather.f 

And, on my honour, ladies, I avow. 
This play was writ in charity to you ; 
For such a dearth of wit who ever knew ? 



* The humour of this intended prologue turns upon the unwillingness dis- 
played to attend King William into Ireland by many of the nobility aim gentry, 
who had taken arms at the Revolution. The truth is, that, though invited to p» 
as volunteers, they could not but coxudder themselves as hostages, of whom Wil« 
liam did not dmse to lose sight, lest, while he was oonquerinclrdand, he migiht, 
perchance, lose Endand, by means of the very men by whbm he had won it. 
The disbanding of tne royal regiment had fumi^ed a subject for the satirical wit 
of Buckingham, at least such a piece is printed in his Miscellanies ; and for tiiat 
of ShadwdO, in his ^ilc^e to Bury-faar. But Shadwdl was now poet-lauieat, 
and his satire was privileged, like the wit of tl>e andent royal jester. Our author 
was suspected of oisaffection, and liable to misconstruction : For which reason, 
probably, he declined this sarcastic proWue, and substituted that which follows, 
the tone of which is submissive, and concdiatory towards the government. Con- 
trary to custom, it was tpoken by a woman. 

+ In allusion to his being deprived of the office of poet-laureat 
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Sore 'till a judgtaent on this smful nMab, 
For the abuse of so great dispensation ; 
And, therefore, I resolve to change vocation. 

For want.of petticoat, I've put on buff, 
To try^ what may be got by lying rough : • 
How think you, sirs ? isi^ not well enough ? 

Of bully-critics I a troop would lead } 

But, one replied^— Thank you» there's no sudi need, 

I at Groom*Porter's, sir, can safer bleed. 

Another, who the name of dan^^ loaths, 
Vow'd he would go, and swore me forty oaths. 
But that his horses were in body^dothes. . 

A third cried,— >Damn my blood ! I'll be content 
To push my fortune, if the parliament 
Would but recal claret firom banishment. 

A fourth (and I have done) made this excuse— 

I'd draw my sword in Ireland, sir, to chuse ; 

Had not their women gouty legs, and wore no shoes. 

Well, I may march, thought I, and fight, and trudge. 
But, of these blades, the devil a man will budge ; 
They there would fight, e'en just as here they judge. 

Here they will pay for leave to find a fault ; 

But, when their honour calls, they can't be bought ; 

Honour In danger, bloodi and wounds is sought. 

Lost virtue, whither fled ? or where's thy dwelling 
Who can reveal ? at least, 'tis past my telling. 
Unless tbou art embarked for InniskiUing. 

On carrion-tits those sparks denounce their rage. 
In boot of wisp and Leinster frise engage ;* 
What would you do in such an equipage ?^ 



• The Inniwkilling horoe» who behaved with great couzage against King 
James, jofaied Schomberg and King William's forces at Dundalk, in 1689, and 
rather resembled a for^gn firey-corps, than regular troops. «^ Th^ were follow- 
ed by multitudes of their women ; they were uncouth in their appearance ; they 
rode on small hozsss, called Garr^ns ,* their pistols were nOt fixed in holsters, 
but dangled about their persfMis, beine slung tp' their sword-belts ; they offered, 
with spint, to make always the forlora4>f we army ; but, upon the &st order 
they re^Tod, they cried out, « They could thrive n^ongcr, since they were now 
put under orders.' "-^Memoirs^ Vol. Ih p. 133. Tne aUusion in the next verse 
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The siege of Deny does you ^aUaots thusalai ; 
Not out of errant sb«BW of beuig beeten. 
As fear of vattting oiett» et bemg eat^o^ 

Were wit like honoury to be wdn by figbtjbg» /' - « 
How few just judges would tb^re be of wMAf f " r • » 
Then you woiud &ivo due viilaino^s bacfc^bilin^. > 

Your talents lie hbw lb express your ipite | - 
Biity where is be who knows to praise ar%bt ? 
You praise like co#ard% but like oiitiei ^ht. 

Ladies, be wise» and wean these ysarimjQr'calveSy ' 
Who, in your senrioe tooy ar^ were fiiu&L-»bff8Tes ; 
They judge, and wtk^ and figbt^ i|Bdio«re«--by halves. 



PROLOGUE, 

SPOKEN BY A WOMAK. 

The judge removedj though he's no more nay lord^ 
May plead at bar, or at the oouncil-b(^ard : 
So may cast poets write ; there's no pretension 
To argue loss of wit, from loss of peniion. 
Your looks are che^ul ; and in all this place 
I see not one that wears a damning face. 
The British nation is too brave, to show 
Ignoble ven^ance on a vanquished foe* 
At last be citiI to the wretch imploring ; 
And lay your paws upon himt without roaring. 
Suppose our poet was your foe before. 
Yet now, the business of the field is o'er; 
'Tis time to let your civil wars alone» 
When troops are into winter-quarters gone. 
Jore was alike to Latian and to Phrygian ; 
And you well knowy a plajr's of no religion. 
Take good advice, and please yourselves this day; 
No matter from what hands yoi^ have the play. 



is to the dreadful siege of Londonderry, when the besiieged suffered the last ex- 
tremities of famine. Thqpcoount of this memorable leaguer, by the author just 
quoted, is a most ^[lizited piece of historioal paittting. 
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Among good fellows every health will pass^ 

That serves to carry round another glass : 

When with fitll bowls of Burgundy you dine, 1 

Though at the mighty monarch you repine,^ r 

You grant him still -Most Christian in his wine* J 

Thus far the po^ ; but his brains $rovt ^Hfef 
And all the rest is purely from this noddle. i 

You have seen young ladies at the senate-door^ I 

Prefer petitions^ and your gr^ice implore ; j 

However grave the legislator? were» 

Their cause went ne'er the worse for being fair. i 

KeasoDS as weak as theirs, perhaps, I bring ; 
But Z could bribe you witii as good a thing. 
I l^eard him make advances of good nature ; 
That he, for once, would sheath his cutting satire. 
Sign but his peace, he vows he'll ne'er ag^dn 
The sacred names of fops and beaus profane. 
Strike up the bargain quickly ; for I swear. 
As times go now« he oners very fair. 
Be not too hard on him with statutes neither ; 1 

Be kind ; and do not set your teeth together, S- 

To stretch the laws, as coblers do their leather. } 
Horses by Papists are not t9 be redden, 
But sure the muses' horse was ne'er forbidden ; 
For in no rate-book it was ever found 
That Pegasus was valued at five pound ;* 
Fine him to daily drudging and inditing ; 
And let him pay his taxes out in writing. 



* Alluding to the act for disarming the Catholics, by wHch, inter alia^ it h 
enacted, '^ that no Papist, or reputed Papist, so refusing, or making default, 
as aforesaid, at any time after the 15th of May, 1689, shall or may have, 
and keep in his own possession, or in the pMsesajna of any other person fior 
his use, or at his disposi^n, any horse or hbises, ^wfaich shoU be above the 
value of L.5.*' — 1st William ancCMafy, cJ 19. 



VOL. VII. U 
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DBAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Don Sebastian, King ofPortugaL 

MuLEY-MoLUCH, EmperoT ofBarhary. 

Dob AX, a nolle Portuguese^ now a renegade ; for^ 
merhf Don Alonzo de Sylveba, Alcade^ or 
Governor of Alcazar. 

Benduc AB, chief Minister^ and fa/oourite to the 
Emperor. 

The MujH Abdalla. 

Muley-Zeydan, brother to the Emperor. 

Don ANT014I0, a youngs nohle^ amx^rous Portuguese; 
now a slave. 

Don Alvabez, an cM Counsellor to Don Sebas- 
tian ; n4)w a slave also. 

Mustapha, Captain of the Babble. 

Two Merchants. 

Babble. 

A Servant to Benducab. 

A Servant to the Mufti. 

Almeyda, a captive Queen ofBarbaty. 
MoBAYMA, daughter to the Mufti. 
Johayma, chief wife to the MufU. 



SCENE,— /» the Casik of Alcazar. 
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DON SEBASTIAN, 

KING OF POKTUGAL. 



ACT I. SCENE L 



The \Scene at Alcazar, representing a Marhet-place 
\ under the Castle. 

Enter Mule y-Zeydan and Benditcar* 

M. Zey. Now Africa's long wars are at an end. 
And our parch'd earth is drench'd in Christian blood ; 
My conquering brother wiU have slaves enow. 
To pay. his cruel vows for victory. — 
What hear you of Sebastian, King of Portugal ? 

Bend. He fell among a heap of skughter'd Moors, 
Though yet his mangled carcase is not found. 
The rival of our threatened empire, Mahomet, 
Was hot pursued ; and, in the general rout. 
Mistook a swelling current for a ford. 
And in Mucazar's flood was seen to rise : 
Thrice was he seen : At length his courser plunged. 
And threw him off; the waves whelm'd over him. 
And, helpless, in his heavy arms he drowned. 
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,M. Zey. Thus, then, a doubtM title is extin- 
ffuish'd; 
Thus Motuch, still the favourite of fate. 
Swims in a sanguine torrent to the throne. 
As if our prophet only work'd for him : 
The heavens, and all the stars, are his hired servants ; 
As Muley-Zeydan were not worth their care. 
And younger brotheirs but the draff of nature. 

Bend. Be still, and learn the soothing arts of 
court: 
Adore his fortune, mix with flattering crowds ; 
And, when thev praise him most, be you the loudest. 
Your brother is luxurious, close, and cruel ; 
Generous by fits, but permanent in mischief. 
The shadow of a discontent would ruin us ; 
We must be safe, before we can be great. 
These things observed, leave me to shape the rest. 

M. Zey. Yovi have thc[ key ; he opens inward to 
you. 

Ber^^ So often tried, and ever found so true. 
Has given me trust ; and trust has given me means 
Once to be false for all. I trust not him ; 
For, now his ends areserved,and he grown absolute. 
How am I sure to stand, who serv^ those ends ? 
I know ypur nature open» mild, and grateful : 
In such a prince the p^ple may be blest. 
And I be safe. 

M* Zey. My father ! [Ernbrojciug him. 

Bend. My futurekiQg,auspiciousMuIey*Zey^m ! 
Shall I adore you ?-^No, the place is public : 
I worship you within ; the outward act 
Shall be reserved till nations follow me. 
And heaven shall envy you the kneeling wwld^^ 
You know the alcade of Alca^^r, Dorax? 

M. Zey. The gaUwt ren^de you mean ? 

Bend, The same. 
That gloomy outside, like a rusty chest, 
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Contains the shining treasure, of a sOul 
Resolved and brave : He has the soldiers' hearts. 
And time shall make him ours. 

M. Zey. He's just upon us. 

Bend. I know him from afar, 
By the long stride, and by the sullen port. — 
Retire, my lord. 

Wait on your brother's triumph ; yours is next : 
His growth is but a wild and fruitless plant ; 
I'll cut his banfen branched to the stock. 
And gr^ft you on to beat. 

M. 2ky. My oracle ! \^Exit M. Zey. 

Bend. Yes, to delude your hopes. — Poor credu- 
lous fool ! 
To think that 1 would give away the fruit 
Of so much toil, such guilt, and such damnation ! 
If I am damn'd, it shaU be for myself. 
This easy fool must be my stale, set up 
To catch the people's eyes : He's tame and merciful; 
Him I can manage, till I make him odious 
By some unpopular act ; and then dethrone him. 

Eiiter DoBAX. 

Now, Dorax. 

Dor. Well, Benducar. 

Bend. Bare Benducar ! 

Dor. Thou would'st have titles ; take them then, 
— chief minister. 
First hangman of the state. 

Bend. Some call me, favourite. ^ 

Dor. What's that ? — ^his minion ? — 
Thou art too old to be a catamite !-^ 
Now pr'ythee tell me, and abate thy pride. 
Is not Benducar, bare, a better name 
In a friend's mouth, than all those gaudy titles. 
Which I disdain to give the tnan I love ? 

Bend. But always out of humour,— 
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Hot. I have cause : 
Though all mankind is cause enough for satire. 

B^^. Why, then, thou hast revenged thee on 
mankind* 
They say, in fight, thou hadst a thirsty sword. 
And well 'twas glutted there. 

I}or. I spitted frogs ; I crushed a heap of emmets ; 
A hundred of them to a single soul. 
And that but scanty weight top. The great devil 
Scarce thank'd me for my pains; he swallows vulgar 
Likewhipp'dcream, — ^feelsthem not in goingdown. 

Ben^. Brave renegade ! — Could'ist thou npt ipeet 
Sebastian ? 
Thy master had been worthy of thy sword. 

Dor. My master ! — ^By what title ? 
Because I happened to be bom where he 
Happened to be king ?— And yet I served him ; 
Nay, I was fool enough to love him too.— r 
You know my story, how I was rewarded 
For fifteen hard campaigns, still hoop'd iij iron. 
And why I tum'd Mahometan. I'm grateful ; 
But whosoever dares to injure me. 
Let that man know, I dare to be revenged. 

Bend, Still you run off from bias :— Say, what 
moves 
Your present spleen ? 

Jter. You mark'd not what I told you. 
I kili'd not one that was his maker's image ; 
I met with none but vulgar two-legg'd brutes : 
Sebastiap was my aim ; he was a man : 
]Sray,-^though be hated me, and I hate him. 
Yet I must do him right,-r-he was a man. 
Above man's height, even toweling to divinity : 
Brave, pious, generous, greats and liberal ; 
Just as the scales of heaven, that weigh the seasons. 
He loved his people ; him they idolized ; 
And thence prppeeii? my n>ortal hatred to him 
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That, thus unblameable to all besides. 
He err'd to me alone. 
His goodness was diffused to human kind. 
And all his cruelty confined to me. 

Bend. You could not meet him then ? 

Dor. No, though I sought 
Where ranks fell thickest. — ^"Twas indeed the place 
To seek Sebastian. — Through a track of death 
I foUow'd him, by groans of dying foes ; 
But still I came too late ; for he was flown. 
Like lightning, swift before me to new slaughters. 
I mow*d across, and made irregular harvest. 
Defaced the pomp of battle, but in vain ; 
Hor he was still supplying death elsewhere. 
This mads me, that perhaps ignoble hands 
Have overlaid him, — for they could not conquer, 
Murder'd by multitudes, whom I alone 
Had right to slay. I too would have been slain ; 
That, catching hold upon his flitting ghost, 
I might have robb'd him of his opening heaven. 
And dragg'd him down with me, spite of predesti- 
nation. 

Bend. 'Tis of as much import as Afric's worths 
To know what came of him, and of Almeyda, 
The sister of the vanquished Mahomet, 
Whose fatal beauty to her brother drew 
The land's third part, as Lucifer did heaven's. 

Dor. I hope she died in her own female calling. 
Choked up with man, and gorged with circumci- 
sion. 
As for Sebastian, we must search the field ; 
And, where we see a mountain of the slain. 
Send one to climb, and, looking down below. 
There he shall find him at his manly length. 
With his face up to heaven, in the red monument. 
Which his true sword has digg'd. 

Bend. Yet we may possib^ hear farther news ; 
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For, while our Africans pursued the chao^ 
The captain of the rabble issued out. 
With a black shirtless train, to spoil the dead. 
And seize the living. 

Dor. Each of them an host, 
A million strong of v^min ?very viUaiii : 
No part of government, but lord^ of £it)arehy. 
Chaos of power, and privili^ged destruction. 

Bend. Yet I must tell you, friend, the great tnuift 
use them 
Sometimes, as necessary tools of tumult. 

Dor. I would use them 
Like dogs in times of ph^ue ; outlaws of nature. 
Fit to be shot and brain'd,. without a process. 
To stop infection ; that'9 their proper deaths 

Bend. No more ;— ^ 
Behold the emperor coming to stjrvey 
The slaves, in order to perform his vow. 

Enter Muley-Moluch the Emperor, with Attend- 
ants; the Muflu and Muley-Zeydak. . . 

M. Mol. Our armours now may inist ; our idle 
scymiters 
Hang by pur sides for ornament, not use^ 
Children shall beat our atabals and drums,. 
And all the noisy trades of war no more 
Shall wake the peafseful mom ; the XerifiTs blood 
No longer in divided channels runs. 
The younger house took end in Msiiomet : 
Nor shall Sebastian's formidable name 
Be longer used to lull the crying babe. 

Muf. For this victorious day, pur mighty prophet 
Expects your gratitude, the sacrifice 
Of Christian slaves, devoted, if you won, 

M. Mol. The purple present shall be richly paid ; 
That vow performed, fasting shall be abolish'd ; 
None e*er served heaven well with a starved face. 
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Fiemik abstinerioe no more ; I tell thte. Mufti, 
Good feasting is devout ; and thou, ouir head. 
Hast a religious, ruddy countenance. 
We will have learned luxury ; our lean faith 
Gives ifcandal to the Christians ; they feed high : 
Then look for shoals of converts, When thou hast 
Beform'd us into feasting. 

Mtif. Fastmg is but the letter of the law. 
Yet it shews well to preach it to the vulgar ; 
Wine is against our law ; that's literal too, 
Sut not denied to kings and to their guides ; 
Wine is a holy liquor for the great 

Dor. [^Awie.'] This Mufti, in my conscience, is 
some English renegado^ he talks so savourily of 
toping. 

M. MoL Bring forth the unhappy relics of the 
war. 

Mnter Mustapha, Captain of the Babble^ uoith his 
JbUewersqftheJBlack Guard, ^c. and other Moors; 
With them a Company of Portuguese Slaves, with- 
out any of the chief Persons. 

M. Mol. These are not fit to pay an emperor's vow ; 
Our bulls and rams had beeii more noble victims : 
These are but garbage, not a sacrifice. 

Mnf. The prophet must not pick and chuse his 
offerings ; 
Now he has given the day, 'tis p&st recsAling, 
And he must be content with such as these. 

M. Mel. But are these all? Speak you, that are 
their masters. 

Must All, upon my honour. If you will take 
them as their fathers got them, so ; if not, you 
must stay till they get a better generation. These 
Christians are mere bunglers ; they procreate no- 
thing but out of their own wives, and these have all 
the looks of eldest sons. 
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M. Mol. Pain of your lives, let none conceal a 
slave. 

Mtist. liet every man look to his own conscience ; 
I am sure mine shall never hang me. 

Bend. Thou speak'st as if thou wert privy to 
concealments ; then thou art an accomplice. 

Mfist. Nay, if accomplices must suffer, it may 
go hard with me ; but here's the devil on*t, there's 
a great man, and a holy man too, concerned with 
me ; now, if I confess, he'll be sure to escape be- 
tween his greatness and his holiness, and Lshall be 
murdered, because of ray poverty and rascality. 

Muf. [ Winking at him.'] Then, if thy silence save 
the great and holy, 
'Tis sure thou shalt go straight to Paradise. 

Must. 'Tis a fine place, they say ; but, doctor, 
I am not worthy on't. I am contented with this 
homely world ; 'tis good enough for such a poor, 
rascally Mussulman, as I am ; besides, I have learnt 
so much good manners, doctor, as to let my betters 
be served before me. 

M. Mol. Thou talk'st as if the Mufti were con- 
cem'd. 

Must Your majesty may lay your soul on't. 
But, for my part, though I am a plain fellow, yet 
I scorn to be tricked into Paradise ; I would he 
should know it. The truth on't is, an't like you, 
his reverence bought of me the flower of all the 
market ; these — these are but dogs*meat to them ; 
and a round price he paid me, too, I'll say that for 
him ; but not enough for me to venture my neck 
for. If I get Paradise when my time comes, I can't 
help myself; but I'll venture nothing before-hand, 
upon a blind bargain. 

M. Mol. Where are those slaves ? produce them, 

Miif. They are not what he says. 

M. Mol. No mjbre excuses. 

[^One goes out tojetch them. 
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Know, thou may'st better dally 

With a dead prophet, than a living king. 

Muf. I but reserved them to present thy greatness 
An offering worthy thee. 

M^mt By the same token there was a dainty 
virgin, (virgin, said I ! but I won't be too positive 
of that, neither) with a roguish leering eye ! he paid 
me down for her upon the nail a thousand golden 
sultanins, or he had never had her, I can tell him 
that ; now, is it very likely he would pay so dear for 
such a delicious morsel, and give it away out of his 
own mouth, when it had such a farewell with it too ? 

Ent^r Sebastian, conducted in mean Hahity with 
Alvarez, Antonio, and Almeyda, her Face 
veiled with a Bamus. 

M. MoL Ay ; these look like the workmanship 
of heaven; 
This is the porcelain clay of human kind. 
And therefore cast into these noble moulds. 

Dor. [Adde^whilethe Emperor whispers Benducar. 
By^all my wrongs, 

'Tis he ! damnation seize me, but 'tis he ! 
My heart heaves up and swells ; he's poison to me ; 
My injured honour, and my ravish'd love. 
Bleed at their murderer's sight. 

^en. [Aside to Doe.] The Emperor would learn 
these prisoners' names ; 
You knpw them ? 

Dor. Tell him, no ; 
And trouble me no more-^I will not know them. 
Shall I trust heaven, that heaven which I renounced. 
With my revenge? Then, where's my satisfaction ? 
No ; It must be my own ; I scorn a proxy. [Aside. 

M. Mol 'Tis decreed ; 
These of a better aspect, with the rest, 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



816 DON sebastiaK. act 1. 

Shall share one common doom, and lots dedde it. 
For every numbered daptive, put a ball 
Into ati urn ; three only blacK be there. 
The rest, all white, are safe. 

Muf. Hold, sir ; the woman must not draw. 

M. Mol. O, Mufti, 
We know your reason ; let her share the danger. 

Muf. Our law says plainly, women have no souls. 

M. Mol. 'Tis true ; their souls are mortal, set 
her by ; 
Yet, were/Almeyda here, though fame reports her 
The fairest of her sex, so much, unseen, 
I hate the sister of our rival-house. 
Ten thousand such dry notions of our Alcoran 
Should not protect her life, if not immortal ; 
Die as she could, all of a piece, the better 
That none of her remain. 

[Here an Urn is brought in ; the PHsoners ap- 
proach with great concernment, and among the 
rest, Sebastian, Alvarez, a»rf Antonio, 
who come more chearfuUy. 

Dor. Poor abject creatures, how they fear to die ! 
These never knew one happ^hour in life. 
Yet shake to lay it down. Is load so pleasant ? 
Or has heaven hid the happiness of death. 
That men may dare to live ? — Now for our heroes. 

[ T^e Three ajpproach. 
O, these come up with spirits more resolved. 
Old venerable Alvarez ; — ^well I know him. 
The favourite once of this Sebastian's father ; 
Now minister, (too honest for his trade) 
Religion bears him out ; a thing taught young. 
In age ill practised, yet his prop in death. 
O, he has drawn a black ; and smiles upon't. 
As who should say, — My faith and soul are white. 
Though my lot swarthy : Now, if there be hereafter, 
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He's blest ; if not, weljl eheftte^^ and dies pleased. 

Anton. [Holding his lot in his clenched hand.'] 
Here I have thee ; 
Be what thou wilt, I will not look too soon : 
Thou hast a colour ; if thou provest not right, 
I have a minute good ere I behold thee. 
Now, let mie rcdl wd grubbli^ thee : 
Blind men say, white feels smooth, and black feels 

roughr; 
Thou hast ^ragged skin, I do not like thee. 

Dor. Th^re^i^ the amorous airy spark, Antonio, 
The wittiest woman's toy in Portugal : 
Lord, what a loss of treats and sar^tiades ! 
The whole she-nation will be in mourning for him. 

Anton. I'v^ a qioi/sft sweaty palm ; thempre'smy 
sni: 
If it be black, yet only dyed, not odious 
Damn'd natural ebony, there's hope, in rubbing. 
To wash this Ethiop white..~[i40P*^.] Pox o' the 

proverb ! 
As Uaek as hell ; — another lucky saying ! 
I tiiink the devil's in me p-r-good a^tn ! 
i cannot speak one syllable, but tends 
To death or to damn^ticm* [Holds up his bcUL 

Dor. He lookf uneasy at his future journey, 

[Aside. 
And wishes his boots off again, for fear 
Of a bad roadt and a worse inn at night. 
Gro to bed, fool, and take secure repose. 
For thou shalt vreikB no more. 

[Sesastian comes up to draw. 

M. Mol. to ^e»p Mark faini» who now approaches 
to the lottery : 
He looks secure <;^ des^, superior greatness. 
Like Jove, when he n^de Fate, and said, Thou art 
The slave of my creati(Hi. — I admire him. 

Ben^. He looks as xoim was made; with face erect. 
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That scorns his brittle corpse, ancl seems ashained 
He's not all spirit j his eyes, with a damb pride. 
Accusing fortune that he fell not warm ; 
Yet now disdains to live. [SebaST. dtaw9 ahhuk. 

M. Mol. He has his wish ; 
And I have fail'd of mine. 

Dor. Robb'd of my vengeance,by a trivial chance ! 

[Ande. 
Fine work above, that their anointed care 
Should die such little death ! or did his genius 
Know mine the stronger daemon, fear'd'the grapple. 
And looking round him, found this nook of fate. 
To skulk l^hind my sword ? — ^Shall I discover 

him ? — 
Still he would not die mine ; no thanks to my 
Revenge ; reserved but to more royal shambles. 
'Twere base, too, and below those vulgar souls, 
That shared his danger, yet not one disclosed him. 
But, struck with reverence, kept an awful silence. 
Ill see no more of this ; — dog of a prophet ! 

iExit Dorax. 

M. Mel. One of these three is a whole hecatomb. 
And therefore only one of them shall die : 
The rest are but mute cattle ; and when death 
Comes like a rushing lion, couch like spaniels. 
With lolling tongues, and tremble at the paw : 
Let lots again decide it. 

[ TJie Three draw again ; and the LotfaUs on 
Sebastian. 

Sehast Then there's no more to manage : if I fall. 
It shall be like myself; a setting sun 
Should leave a track of glory in the skies. — 
Behold Sebastian, King of Portugal. 

M. Mol. Sebastian ! ha ! it must be he ; no other 
Could represent such suffering majesty. 
I saw him, as he terms himseU*, a sun 
Struggling in dark eclipse, and shooting day 
On either side of the black orb that veil'd him. 
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Sebdst Not less even in this despicable now. 
Than when my name fill'd Afiric with affright. 
And isosn/e your hearts beneath your torrid zone. 
Bend, to M. Mol. Extravagantly brave ! even 
to an impudence 
Of greatness. 

Sehast Here satiate all your fury : 
Let fortune empty her whole quiver on me ; 
I have a soul, that, like an ample shield. 
Can take in all, and verge enough for more. 
I would have conquered you ; and ventured only 
A narrow neck of land for a third world. 
To give my loosen'd sulgects room to play. 
Fate was not mine. 

Nor am I fate's. Now I have pleased my longing, 
And trod the Ki'ound which I beheld from far, 
I beg no pity tor this mouldering clay ; 
For, if you give it burial, there it takes 
Possession of your earth ; 
If burnt and scattered in the air, the winds. 
That strew my dust, diffuse my royalty. 
And spread me o'er your dime : for where one atom 
* Of mine shall light, know, there Sebastian reigns. 

M^. MxA. What i^hall I do to conquer thee ? 

SeTmst Impossible ! 
Souls know no conquerors. 

M. Mol. I'll shew thee for a monster through my 
Aiiic. 

Sehast. No, thou canst only shew me for a man : 
Afric is stored with monsters ; man's a prodigy. 
Thy subjects have not seen. 

M. Mol. Thou talk'st as if 
Still at the head of battle. 

Sehast. Thou mistakest. 
For then I would not talk.^ 

Bend. Sure he would sleep. 

Sehast. Till doomsday, when the trumpet sounds 
to rise; 
For that's a soldier's call. 
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M. Mol. Thotfrt brave too late; 
Thou shouldst have died in battle, Uke a soldier. 

Seboit. I fought and fell like ooe, biit death d&i 
ceiyed me ; 
I wanted weight of feeble Moors, iipon me. 
To crush my soul out. 

M. Mel. StiU untameable ! 
In what a ruin has thy headstrong pcide^ 
And boundljsss thirst of empire, plunged thy people ! 

Sehast What sayst thou ? 1ki! no more of mat 

M. MoL Behold, 
What carcases of thine thy crifiies have strew'd. 
And left our Afric vultures to devour. 

Bend. Those souls were those thy God intrusted 
with thee, 
To cherish, not destroy. 

Sehast Witness^ O heaven, how much 
This sight ccn^eerns me ! would I had a soot 
For each of these ; how gladly would I pay 
The ransom, down ! But since I have but one, 
'Tis a king's life, and freely 'tis bestow'd. 
Not your false preset, but eternal justice 
Has destined me the lot, to die for these : 
'Tis fit a sovereigaa so should pay bis i^ubjeete ; 
For subjects sucn as they are seldom seen. 
Who not forsook me at *my greatest need ; 
Nor for base lucre sold tfadr loysdty. 
But shared my dangers to the last event. 
And fenced them with their own. These thanks I 
pay you ; [ Wip^ his eyes. 

And know, that, when Sebastiaift weeps, \m tears 
Come harder th^m his blood. 

M. Mol They plead top strongly 
To be withstood. My clouds are ^hering too. 
In kindly mixture with his royal shower. 
Be safe ; and owe thy life, not to my gifft,. 

11 
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But to the greatness of thy mind, Sebastian. 
Thy subjects too shall live ; a due reward 
For their untainted faith> in thy concealment. 

Muf. Rem«nber, sir, your vow. \^AgenerdlBhmt 

M. Mol. Do thou remember 
Thy fiinction, merey, and provoke not blood. 

Mul. Zeyd. One of his g^erous fits, too strong 
tolairt. [^^*c2^ /io Bekducab. 

Bend. The Mufti reddens ; mark that hdly dieek. 

[To him. 
He frets within, froths treason at his mouth. 
And chums it thrd" his teeth ; leave me to work him. 

Seb. A mercy unexpected, undesired. 
Surprises more ; ypu've learnt the art to vanquish. 
You could not,— give me leave to tell you, sir, — 
Have given me life but in my subjects' safety. 
Kings^ who are fathers, live but in their people. 

M. Mol. Still gres^, and grateful ; that^s thy cha- 
racter. 
Unveil the woman ; I would view the face. 
That warm'd our Mufti's zeal : 
These pious parrots pe<^ the fairest fruit : / 

Such tasters are for kings. 

[Officers go to Almeyda to unveil her. 

Aim. Stand off, ye slaves ! I will not be unveil'd. 

M. Mob. Skve is thy title* Force her. 

Sebast On your lives, approach her not. 

M. Mol. How's this ! 

Sehast. Sir, pardon me, 
And hear me speak. 

Aim. Hear me ; I will be heard. ^ : 

I am no slave ; the noblest blood of Afrjc 
Runs in my T6ins ; a purer stream than thine :. 
For, though'derived from the same source,. thy cur- 
rent 
Is paddled and defiled with tyranny. 

M. Mol. What female fury have we here ! 

VOL. vn. X ! ; ' ' 
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Aim. I diould be oVie^ 
Because of kin to thee. WouUlst thou be touch'd 
By the presuming bands of saucy groonis ? 
The same respect, nay more, is due to me : 
More for my sex ; the same for my descent. 
These hands are only fit to draw the curtain. 
Now, if thou dai^st, behold Almeyda's feoe. 

[Unveils herself. 

Betid. Would I had never seen it ! [Aside. 

Aim. She whom thy Mufti tax*d to have no soul ; 
Let Afric now be judge. 
Perhaps thou thinx'st I meanly hoi>e to ^Msape, 
As dia Sebastian, when he own*d his greatness. 
But to remove that scruple, know, ba^ mw), 
"Mj murdered &ther, ana my brother's ^ost. 
Still haunt this breast, and prompt it to revenge. 
Think not I could forgive, nor cbr'st thou patdon. 

M. Mci. Wouldst «K>u revenge thee, trait'ress, 
hadst thou power ? 

Aim. Traitor, I woiiM ; the name's more jujstly 
thine. 
Thy father was not, more than mine, the heir 
Of this large empire ; but with arms united 
They fought their way,and seized the crown by force; 
And equal as their danger was their share. 
For where was eldership, where none had right 
But that which conquest gave? 'Twas tiiy ambition 
Puird from my peaceful father what his sword 
Helped thine to gain ; surprised him and Im king- 
dom. 
No provocation given, no war dedared. 

M. MoL ril hear n% more. 

Aim. Thia is the living coal, that, burning in me. 
Would flamte to vengeance, could it -find a vent ; 
My brother, too, that lies yet scarcely cold 
In his deep wiitery bed ;~-my wandering motiier. 
Who in exile died — 
O that I had the fruitful heads of Hydra, 
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That one mi^ homg/^on when matker fell ! 
Still would I give tbee work ; stilly still, thou tyrant. 
And hiss thee witb the last 
M, Mol, Somethingt I know not what, comei 
over me : 
Whether the toik of battle^ unrepaired 
With due repose, or other sudden qaalm.-«> 
Benducar, do the rest. 

[£ro«« {^, tke amrtJMowM him. 
Bend, Strange! in full health ! This pang i&^of 
the soul ; 
The body's unconoem'd : I- 11 think hereafter.*-* 
Conduct these royal captives to the castle ; 
Bid DoraK use them well^ till further <Nrder. 

The inferior captives their first owners take. 

To sell, or to dispose. — You Mustapha, 

Set opethe marketforthe sale of slaves. [JExUBbi^d. 

[ The Masters and Slaws comejarwaray and buyers 

qf sewral quaiities come in, and chaffer about tke 

several owners^ who make their slaoes do tricks.* 

Must My dmttds are come into my hands again, 

and my conseienee will serve me to sell them twice 



* This irfainiflical account of the Slave-market is probably ta- 
ken from the following passage in the <* Captivity and Escape of 
Adam £iliot» M. A."—-'' By san-rising next morning, we were all 
4>f us, who came last to Sidlee, driven to market, wheroi the Moors 
sitting tayjor-wise on stalls round about, we were severally run 
up and down by persons who proclaimed our qualities or trades, 
and what might best recommend us to the buver. I had a great 
black who was appointed to sell me ; this fellow holding me by 
the hand, coursed ne up and down from one person to another, 
who called upon me at pleasure to examine what trade I was of, 
and to see what labour my hands had been accustomed to. All 
the seamen were soon bought up, but it was mid-da;^ ere I could 
meet with a purchaser." — See A modest Vmdication of Tiius 
Oatest i^oDdon, 1682. 
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over ; any price now, before the Miifti oome to 
daim them. 

1st Mer. to Must. What dost hold that old fel* 
low at f^-{Pdimtmg to Alvab.3 He's tough, and 
has no service in his limbs. 

Must. I confess he's somewhat tough ; hot I 
suppose you would not boil him. I ask for him a 
thousand crowns. 

1^^ Mer. Thou meanest a thousand marvedis% 

Must. Pr^ythee, friend, give me leave to know 
my own meaning. 

1st Mer. What virtues has he to deserve that 
price ? 

Must. Marry come up, sir ! virtues, quotha ! I 
took him in the king's company ; he's of a great 
family, and rich ; what other virtues wouldst thou 
have in a nobleman ? 

Ist Mer. I buy him with another man's purse, 
that's my comfort. My Lord Dorax, the governor, 
will have him at any rate : — There's hansel. Come, 
old fellow, to the castle. 

Ahar. To what is miserableage reserved! [Aside. 
But oh the king ! and oh the fatal se(9*et ! 
Which I have kept thus long to time it better. 
And now I would disclose, 'tis past my power. 

[Eccit with his Master. 

MtLst. Something of a secret, and of the king, I 
heard him mutter : a pimp, I warrant him, for I 
am sure he is an old courtier. Now, to put oflF 
t'other remnant of my merchandize. — Stir up, sir- 
rah! X^^^Ant. 

Ant. Dog, what would'st thou have ? 

Must. Learn better manners, or I shall serve 
you a dog-trick ; come down upon all-four imme- 
diately ; I'll make you know your rider. 

Ant. Thou wilt not make a horse of me ? 
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Mu^. Horse or vas, that's as thy mother made 
thee : but take earnest, in the first place^ for thy 
saudness.—- [XifiwAe^ him with his whip.']^^'Be ad- 
vised, friend, and buckle to thy geers : Behold my 
ensign of royalty displayed over thee. 
. ^nt. I hope qne day to use thee worse in Portu- 
gal. 

Must Ay, and good reason, friend ; if thou cat^h- 
est me a-eonquering on thy side of the water, lay 
on me lustily ; I wiU take it as kindly as thou dost 
this. — f [Hcids up his whip. 

Ant. \ laying dwm.'] Hold, my dear Thrum<-cap : 
I obey thee cheerfully .-f— I see the doctrine of ncm- 
resistance is never practised thoroughly, but when 
a man can't help himself. 

Enter a second Merchant. 

^Mer. You, IHend, I would see that fellow do 
his postures. 

Must. [Bridling A^n!] Now, sirrah, follow, fw 
ou have rope enough : To your paces, villain, am- 
le, trot, and gallop : — Quick about, there.r-Yeap ! 
the more money's bidden for you, the mqre your 
credit 

[Antonio fdUms^ at the end qfthe bridle, an 
his hands and feet ^ and does all his postures. 
Zd Mer. He is well chined, and has a tolerable 
good back ; that is half in half. — [To Must.] — I 
would see him strip ; lias he no diseases about him ? 
Must. He is the best piece of man's flesh in the 
market, not an eye-sore in his whole body. Fed 
his legs, master ; neither splint, spavin, nor wind- 
gall. [Claps him on the shoulder. 
Mer. \Feeling abmii hint, and then putting his 
hand an his side.'] Out upon him, how his ^an^ 
hjeaves ! The whpr^-son is broken-winded. 



I 
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MuH. Thick'brekthed a ttfetle; nothing bat a 
sorry coM with lying out a-n^lits in trencbes ; but 
sound, wind and limb, I wanant bini.«^Try htm at 
a loose tiot a little. 

IPuts ike bridle into his hand, he etrokee him. 

Ant. For hevren's 8ake> owner, spare me : you 
know I am but new broken. 

^ Met. 'Tis but a washy jade, I see. What do 
you ask for this bauble ? 

Must. Bauble, do you c&Il him ? he is a sub^ 
stantial true-bred beast; bravely forehanded^ Mark 
but the cleanness of his shapes too : his dam may 
be a Spanish gennet, but a true barb by the sire, 
or I have no skill in horseflesh :*-Marry, I ask six 
hundred xeriffs for him. 

Enter MufU. 

Mnf. What is that you are asking, sirrah ? 

Must Marry, I ask your reverence six hundred 
pardons ; I was doing you a small piece of service 
here, putting off your cattle for you. 

Muf. And putting the money into your own 
pocket. 

Must. UponTulgar reputation, no, my lord ; it 
was for your profit and emolument. What ! wrong 
the head of my religion ? I was sensible you would 
have damned me, or any man, that should have in- 
jured you in a single farthing; for I knew that was 
sacrifice. 

* Mttf. Sacrilege, you mean, sirrah,<— and damn- 
ing shall be the least part of your punishment : I 
have taken you in the manner, and will have the 
law upon you. 

Must. Good mv lord, take pity upon a poor man 
in this world, and damn me in ttie next. 

Muf. No, sirrah, so you may repent and escape 
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punidiineDt : Did not yOu sett this yery. ala?^ 
amrngst tlie leet to m^. and tike mmfijyr for Um? 

JtfW^ Biglit;» my had. 

jSfi^ And sell^ hm agw 2^ ti^ ladoti^y twko 
^ the same oommodity ? Qbi viUain ! but did yon 
Q0t know him to b^ my ^I^y^^ ^ritdh ? . 

Jlifiraf. Why should I tie to your honour ? I did 
know him; and tbereu^oni a^ing hitn wander 
about, took him up fw a sti»y^ and impounded 
hUn^ with intention to Ye3tDi« him to toe dght 
owper* 

Muf. And yet at the same time waa. selling 
him to imotbei? : How ra«dy the atory hangs to- 
geth^! 

Mwt. Patjenee^ my lord. I took him i»f^ as 
your herriot, with intention to have made the best 
of him, and then have brought the whole product 
of him in a purse to you ; foar I know you would 
have spent half of it upon your pious pleasures, 
have hoarded up the otiber half, and given tii^ 19- 
mainder in chaiities to tba poor. 

Mttf. And what's become of my other slave ? 
Thou hast sold him too^ I han a viUainous suspi** 
don. 

Must I know you have, my lord ; but while I 
was managing this 3roung robustious fellow, thai 
old spark, who was nothing but skin and bone» and 
by consequence very nimble, slipt through my fiiu 
gers like an eel, for there was no hold*fast of him, 
and ran away to buy himself a new master, 

Muf. to Ant. Follow me home, sirrah :«*-[jFb 
Must.] I shall remember you some other time* 

lExit Mufti with Ant- 

Must. I never doubted your lordship's memory 
for an ill turn ; And I shall remember him too in 
the next rising of the mobile for this act of resump- 
tion ; and more especially for the ghostly counsel 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



888 DOK sBftAirriAN. >ct ii. 

he gave me before the emperor, to have haimed 
mjSdf m ^lence to imve saved his reverence; The 
b^t on't is, I am beforehand with him for selling 
one of his daves twice over ; and if he bad not 
eome just in the nick^ I might have pocketed up 
the other ; for what should a poor man do that getsf 
his living by hafd labour, httt pray for bad times 
when he may get it easily? O for some incompa- 
rable tumult ! Then shouM I natursdly wish that 
the beaten party might prevail ; because we bav^ 
plundered the other side already, and there is no- 
thing more to get of them. 
Both rich and poor for their own interest pray, 
Tis ours to make our fortune while we may i 
Fc» kingdoms aire not conquered every day. 

ACT IL 

SCENE l.^Supposed to he a Terrace Wa^, on 
the side of the Casik qfAkaxar. 

Enter Emperor and BENBueiUEi. 

Ewp. And'think'st thou not, it was discovered ? 

Bend. No: 
The thoughts of Idngs are like religious groves. 
The walks of muffled gods : Sacred retreat. 
Where none, but whom they please to admit, ap- 
proach. 

Emp. Did not my conscious eye flash out a flame. 
To lignten those brown horrors, and disclose 
The secret path I trod ? 

Bend. I could not find it, till you lent a clue 
To that close labyrinth ; how then should they ? 

Emp. I would be loth they should : it breeds con- 
tempt 
For herds to listen, or presume to pry, 
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When the hurt Kon groans within his den : 
But is't not strange ? 

Bmd. To love ? not m<^e than 'tis to live ; a tax 
Imposed on all by nature, paid in k|nd» 
Familiar as our being. 

Emp. Still 'tis strange 
To me : I know niy soul as wild as winds. 
That sweep the desarts of our moving plains ; 
. Love might as well be sow'd upon our sands, 
As in a breast so barren. 
To love an enemy, the only one 
Remaining too, whom yester sun beheld 
Mustering her charms, and rolling, as she past 
By every squadron, her alluring eyes. 
To edge her champions' swords, and urge my ruin. 
The shouts of soldiers, and the burst of cannon, 
Maintain even still a deaf and murmuring noise ; 
Nor is heaven yet recovered of the sound. 
Her battle roused : Yet, spite of nfe, I love. 

Bend. What then controuls you ? 
Her person is as prostrate as her party. 

Emp. A thousand things controul this conqueror: 
My native pride to own the unworthy passion. 
Hazard of interest, and my people's love. 
To what a storm of fate am I exposed ! — 
What if I had her qiurder'd ! — 'tis but what 
My subjects all expect, and she deserves, — 
Would not the impossibility 
Of ever, ever seeing, or possessing. 
Calm all this rage, this hurricane of soul ? 

Bend. That ever, ever^ — 
I mark'd the double, — shews extreme reluctance 
To part with her for ever. 

Emp. Right, thou hast me. 
I would, but cannot kill : I must enjoy her : 
I must, and what I must, be sure I will. 
What's royalty, but power to please myself? 
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And if I dare not, thai am I the ilave^ 
And my own slaves the soverei^is :*~'tis resolved.. 
Weak prinoes flatter^ when they want the pMirer 
To curb their people ; tender plants most bend r 
But when a government is grown to str^E>gth» 
Like some okl oak, rough with its armed bark» 
It yields not to the tug, but only nods. 
And turns to sullen state. 

JSend. Then you resolve 
To implore her pity, and to b^ relief? 

£!mp. Death ! must I beg the pity of my slave ? 
Must a king beg ?— Yes ; love's a greater king; 
A tyrant, nay, a devil, that possesses me : 
He tunes the organs of my voice, and speaks» 
Unknown to me, within me ; pushes me. 
And drives me on by force. — 
Say I should wed her, would not my wise sul]9ects 
Take check, and think it strange ? perhaps revolt ? 

Bend. I hope they would not 

JSmp. Then thou doubt'st they would? 

Bend. To whom ? 

Emp. To her 
Perhaps, — or to my brother,— or to thee^ 

Bend. [/;» disorder J\ To me ! me^ did you men* 
tion ? how I tremble ! 
The name of treason shakes my hmiest souL 
If I am doubted, sir. 
Secure yourself this moment, take my life. 

Emp. No more : If I suspected thee^— I would. 

Bend. I thank your kindness. — Guilt had almost 
lost me. {Aside. 

Emp. But clear my doubts :-—think'st thou they 
may rebel? 

Bend. This goes as I would wish.— {Aside. 
*Tis possible : 

A secret party still remains, that lurks 
Like embers raked in ashes,-— wanting but 
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A fofcath to blow atiide (Jie involviog dust^ 
And then they blaze abroad. 

JSfnp. They must be trampled out 

Send. But first be known. 

JEwp. Torture shidl force it fh>m tbem^ 

Bend* You would not put a nation to the rack? 

JSmp. Yes» the whole world; so I be.sMe, I care 
not. 

Bend. Our limb3 and lives 
Are yours ; but mixing friends with foes is hard. 

JSmp. All may be foes; or bow to be distin^ 
V guish'd. 
If some be friends ? 

Bend. They may with ease be winnow'd. 
ISuppose some one, who has deserved your trust. 
Some one, who knows mankind, should be employed 
To mi3t among them, seem a malcontent. 
And dive into their breasts, to try how far 
They dare oppose your love ? 

Emp; I like this well ; 'tis wholesome wickedness. 

Bend. Whomever he suspects, he fastens there. 
And leaves no cranny of his soul unsearch'd ; 
Then like a bee bag'd with his houey'd venom. 
He brings it to your hive ; — if such a man. 
So able and so honest, may be found ; 
If not, my project dies. 

Emp. By all my hopes, thou hast described thy- 
self: 
Thou, thou alone, art fit to play that engine. 
Thou only couldst contrive. 

Bend. Sure I could serve you : 
I thmk I could :<~but here's the difficulty ; 
I am so entirely yours, 
That I should scurvily dissemble hate ; 
The cheat would be too gross. 

Emp. Art thou a statesman, 
And canst nt>t be a hypocrite ? Impossible! 
Do not distrust thy virtues. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



388 DDK SEBASTIAN. ACT II. 

Bend. If I must personate this seeming viUmn, 
Remember 'tis to serve you. 

Ev^. No more words s 
Love goad? me to Almeyda/all affairs 
Are troublesome but that ; and yet that most. 

IGaing. 
Bid Dorax treat Sebastian like a king ; 
I had forgot him ;— but this love mws all. 
And takes up my whole breast. [^Eadt Emperor. 

Bend, to the Emp. Be sure 111 tell him<-^ 
With all the aggravating droumstances [Alme. 
I can, to make him swell at that command. 
The tyrant first suspected me ; 
Then with a sudden gust he whirVd about, 
And trusted me too far : — Madness of power ! 
Now, by his own consent, I ruin him. 
For, should some feeble soul, for fear or gain. 
Bolt out to accuse me, even the king is cozen'd. 
And thinks he's in the secret. 
How sweet is treason, when the traitor's safe ! 

Sees the Jifufti ar^ Dqeax entering^ apd seeming 
to confer. 

The Mufti, and with him my sullen Dorax. 

That first is mine already : 

'Twas easy work to gain a covetous mind. 

Whom rage to lose his prisoners had prepared : 

Now caught himself. 

He would seduce another. I must help him : 

For churchmen, though they itch to govern all. 

Are silly, woeful, awkward politicians : 

They make lame mischief, though they mean it 

well : 
Their interest is not finely drawn, and hid. 
But seams are coarsely bungled up, and seen. 

Muf. Hell tell you more. 

Dor. I have heaid enough already, 
To make me loath thy morals. 
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Bend, to Dw. You seem warm ; 
The good man's zeal perhaps has gone too far. 

Dor. Not very far ; not farther than zeal goes ; 
Of course, a small day's loumey short of treason. 

M^f. By all that's holy, treason was not named. 
I spared the emperor's broken vows, to save 
The slaves from death, though it was cheating 

heaven ; 
But I forgave him that. 

Dor. And slighted o'er 
The wrongs himself sustain'd in property ; 
When his bought slaves were seized by force, no loss 
Of his consider'd, and no cost repaid. \SefnntfiMy. 

Mnf. Not wholly slighted o'er, not absolutely. — 
Some modest hints of private wrongs I urged. 

Ihr. Two-ithirds of all he said : there he began 
To shew the fulness of his heart ; there ended. 
Some short excursions of a broken vow 
He made indeed, but fldt insipid stuff; 
But, when he made his loss the theme, heflourish'd. 
Relieved his fainting rhetoric with new figures. 
And thunder'd at oppressing tyranny. 

Muf. Why not, when sacrilegious power would 
seize 
My property ? 'tis an affront to heaven. 
Whose person, though unworthy, I sustain. 

Dor. You've made such strong alliances above. 
That 'tWere profaneness in us laity 
To offer earthly aid. 

I tell thee. Mufti, if the world were wise, 
They would not wag one finger in your quarrels. 
Your heaven you promise, but our earth you covet ; 
The Phaetons of mankind, who fire that world, . 
Which you were sent by preaching but to warm. 

Bend. This goes beyond the mark. 

Mvf. No, let him rail ; 

12 
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His prophet worlgi within bim ; 
He's a rare convert 

Dor. Now his zeal yearns 
To see me bum'd ; he damns me from his church. 
Because I would restrain him to his duty.*— 
Is not the care of souls a load sufficient ? 
Are not your hcdy rtipends paid for this ? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly ncnse^ 
To study souls, their cures and Uieir diseases ? 
If this t>e so, we ask you but our own : 
Give us ;^our whole employment, all your care. 
The province of the soul is large enough 
To^fill up every oranny of your time. 
And leave you much to answer, if<me wretch 
Be damned bv your neglect 

Set^d. to the Mufti. He speaks but reason. 

Dor. Why, then, these foreign thoughts of state- 
employm^its. 
Abhorrent to your function and your breedings ? 
Poor dronins truants of unpractised cells, 
Bred in flie fellowship of horded boys. 
What wonder is it if you know not men ? 
Yet there you live demure* with downcast eyes. 
And humble as your discipline requires ; 
But, when let loose from thence to live at large. 
Your little tincture of devotion dies. 
Then luxury succeeds, and, set agog 
With a new scene of yet untasted joys, 
You fall with greedy hunger to the feast 
Of all your ooUege virtues, nothing now 
But your original ignorwce remains ; 
Bloated with pride, arabiti(Xi, avarice. 
You swell to ccmnsel kings, and govern kingdoms. 

Mtff. He prates as if kings had not consciences, 
And none required directors but the crowd. 

Ihr. As private men they want you, not as kings ; 
Nor would you care to inspect their public conscience, 
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Bat £tk9t it dhwvs dependencies oT power 
And earthly interestt whidi you long to sway ; 
Content yoa with inonop<4izing heaven. 
And let this litde hanging ball alone : 
For, give you but a foot of conscience there^ 
And you, like Archimedes, toss the globe. 
We know your thoa^ts of us liiat kymen are, 
Lag souls, and rubbish c^ remaining clay, 
Which^b^ven, grown weary of more penect work. 
Set upright with a little puff of breath. 
And bid us pass for men. 

Muf. I will not answer, 
Base fouUmouth'd renegade ; but TU pray for tkee. 
To shew my charity* [^Exk Mufti. 

Dor. Do ; but forget not him who needs it most : 
Allow thyself some share.-^He's gone too soon ; 
I had to tell him of his holy jugglings ; 
Things that would startle faith, and make us deem 
Not this, or tiiat, but all religions fidse. 

Send. Our holy orator has k>st the cause. [Ande. 
But I shall yet redeem it — [ ToDarax.'] Let him go; 
For I have secret ciders from the emperor. 
Which none but you must hear: I must confess^ 
I could bave wish'd some other hand had brought 

them. 
When did you sec your prisoner, great Sebastian ? 

Dor. You mi^ as well have isk'd me, when I 
saw 
A crested dragon, or a basilisk ; 
Both are less poison to my eyes and nature. 
He knows not I am I ; nor shall he see me, 
Till time has perfected a labouring thought, 
That rolls within my breast. 

Bend. Twas my mistake, 
i'l^ess'd indeed d^aj; time, and his misfortunes. 
And your returning duty^ had effaced 
The memory of past wrongs ; they would in me. 
And I judged you as tame, and as forgiving. 
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Ihr. For]^vehim! no; I left my fixdish faith. 
Because it would oblige me to forgiveness. 

Bend. I can't but grieve to find you obstinate. 
For you must see him ; 'tis our emperiMr's will. 
And strict command. 

Dor. I laugh at that command. 

Bend. You must do more than see ; serve, and 
respect him. 

Dof*. See, serve him, and respect ! and after all 
My yet uncancelled wrongs, I must do this ! — 
But I forget myself. 

Bend. Indeed you do. 

Dor. The emperor is a stranger to my wrongs ; 
I need biit fell my story, to revoke 
This hard commission. 

Bend. Can you call me friend. 
And think I could neglect to speak, at full. 
The affronts yoti had from your ungrateful master ? 

Dor. And yet enjoin'd my service and attendance! 

Bend. And yet enjoin'd them both : would that 
were all { 
He screwed his face into a harden'd smiley 
And said, Sebastian knew to govern slaves. 

Dor. Slaves are the growth c£ Afric, not of 
Europe. — 
By heaven ! I will not lay down my commission ; 
Not at his foot, I will not stoop so low. 
But if there be a part in all his face 
More sacred than the rest, I'll throw it there. 

Bend. You may ; but then you lose all future 
means 
Of vengeance on Sebastian, when no more 
Alcayde of this fort. 

Dor. That thought escaped me. 

Bend. Keep your command, and be revenged on 
both : 
Nor sooth yourself; you have no power to affront 
him ; 
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The emperor's love protects him fropi insults ; 
And he, who spoke that proud, ill-natured word. 
Following the bent of hi^ impetuous temper. 
May force your reconcilement to Sebastian ; 
Nay, bid you kneel, and kiss the offending foot. 
That kick'd you from his presence. — 
But think not to divide their punishment ; 
You cannot touch a hair of loath'd Sebastian, 
While Muley-Moluch lives. 

Jtor. What means this riddle ? 

Bend. Tis out ; — there needs noCEdipus to solve 
it. 
Our emperor is a tyrant, feared and hated ; 
I scarce remember, in his reign, one day 
Fass guiltless o'er his execrable head. 
He thinks the sun is lost, that sees not blood : 
When none is shed, we count it holiday. 
We, who are most in favour, cannot call 
This hour our own. — ^You know the younger bro- 
ther. 
Mild Muley-Z^dan ? 

Dor. Hold, and let me think. 

Bend. The soldiers idolize you ; 
He trusts you with the castle. 
The key of all his kingdom. 

Dor. Well ; and he trusts you too. 

Bend. Else I were mad. 
To hazard such a daring enterprize. 

Dor. He trusts us both ; mark that ! — Shall we^ 
betray him ; 
A master; who reposes life and empire 
On our fidelity ? — I grant he is a tyrant. 
That hated name my nature most abhors : 
More, — as you say, — has loaded me with scorn. 
Even with the last contempt, to serve Sebastian ; 
Yet more, I know he vacates my revenge. 
Which, but by this revolt, I cannot compass : 

VOL. VII. Y 
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But, while h^ trusts me, 'twere so base a part. 
To fawn, and yet betray,— »I should be hiss'd. 
And whoop*d in hell for that ingratitude. 

Bend. (Consider well what I have done for you. 

Dor. Consider thou, what thou would*st have me 
do. 

Bend^ You've too much honour for a renegade. 

Dor. And thou too little faith to be a favourite. 
Is not the bread thou eat'st, the robe thou wear'st. 
Thy wealth, and honours, all the pure indulgence 
Of him thou would'st destroy ? 
And would his creature, nay, his friend, betray him ? 
Why then no bond is left on human kind ! 
Distrusts, debates, immortal strifes ensue ; 
Children may murder parents, wives their husbands ; 
All must be rapine, wars, and desolation. 
When trust and gratitude no longer bind. 

Bend. Well have you arguedin yourowndefence; 
You, who have burst asunder all those bonds. 
And* turn'd a rebel to your native prince. 

Dor. True, I rebell'd : But when did I betray ? — 
Indignities, which man cduld not support. 
Provoked my vengeance to this noble crime ; 
But he had stripped me first of my command. 
Dismissed my service, and absolved my faith ; 
And, with disdainful language, dared my worst : 
I but accepted war, which he denounced. 
Else had you seen, not Dorax, but Alonzo, 
With his couch'd lance, against your foremost 

Moors ; 
Perhaps, too, tum'd the fortune of the day. 
Made Afric mourn, and Portugal triumph. 

Bend. Let me embrace thee ! 

Dor. Stand off, sycophant. 
And keep infection distant 

Bend. Brave and honest ! 

Dor. In spite of thy temptations. 

Bend. Call them, trials ; 
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They were no more. Th^ &ith was held in balance. 
And nicely weighed by jealousy of power. 
Vast was the trust of such a royal cbarge ; 
And our wise emperor might justly fear, 
Sebastian might be freed and reconciled. 
By new obligements, to thy former love. 

Dor. I doubt thee still : Thy reasons were too 
strong, 
And driven too near the head, to be but artifice : 
And, after all, I know thou art a statesman. 
Where truth is rarely found. 

Bend. Behold the emperor :— 

Enter Emperor^ Sebastian, and Almeyda. 

Ask him, I beg thee, — to be justified, — 
If he employ'd me not to ford thy soul. 
And try the footing, whether false or firm. 

Dor. Death to my eyes, I see Sebastian with him ! 
Must he be served ? — ^Avoid him : If we meet. 
It must be like the crush of heaven and earth, 
To involve us both in ruin. [Exit. 

Bend. 'Twas a bare saving game I made with 
Dorax ; 
But better so than lost. He cannot hurt me ; 
That I precaution'd : I must ruin him. — 
But now this love ; ay, there*s the gathering storm ! 
The tyrant must not wed Almeyda : No ! 
That ruins all the fabric I am raising. 
Yet, seeming to approve, it gave me time ; 
And gaining time gains all. \Aside. 

[Benducab goes and waits behind tie Emperor. 
The Emperor, Sebastian, and Almeyda, 
advance to the front of the stage. Guards 
and Attendants. 
Emp. to Seb. I bade them serve you ; and, if 
they obey not, 
I keep my lions keen within their dens. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



340 DON SEBASTIAN. ACT II. 

To stop their maws with disobedient slaves. 

Seh. If I had oonquor'd, 
Xhey could not have with more observance waited : 
Their eyes, hands, feet. 

Are all so quick, they seem to have but one motion. 
To catch my flying words. Only the alcayde 
Shuns me ; and, with a grim civility. 
Bows, and declines my walks. 

Emp. A renegade: 
I know not more of him, but that he's brave. 
And hates your Christian sect. If you can frame 
A farther wish, give wing to your desires. 
And name the thing you want. 

Seh. My liberty ; 
For were even paradise itself my prison^ 
Still I should long to leap the crystal walls. 

Emp. Sure our two souls have somewhere be^i 
acquainted 
In former beings ; or, struck out together. 
One spark to Afric flew, and one to Portugal. 
Expect a quick deliverance. Here's a thirds 

[Turning to Almeydjl. 
Of kindred soul to both : pity our stars 
Have made us foes ! I should not wish her death. 

Aim. I ask no pity ; if I thought my soul 
Of kin to thine, soon would I rend my heart-strings» 
And tear out that alliance ; but thou, viper. 
Hast cancell'd kindred, made a rent in nature. 
And through her holy bowels gnaw'd thy way, 
Through thy own blood, to empire. 

Emp. This again ! 
And yet she lives, and only lives to upbraid me ! 

Seh. What honour is there in a woman's death ! 
Wrong'd, as she says, but helpless to revenge ; 
Strong in her passion, impotent of reason. 
Too weak to hurt, too fair to be destrpy'd. * 
Mark her majestic fabric ; she's a temple 
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SacKd by birth, and buOt hy hands divine ; 
H» sours the deity that lodges there ; 
Nor is the pile unworthy of the god. 

£imp. She's all that thou canst say, or I can think; 
But the perverseness of her clamorous tongue 
Strikes pity deaf. 

Seh. Then only hear her eyes ! 
Though they are mute, they plead ; nay, more, com- 
mand; 
For beauteous eyes have arbitrary power. 
All femiedes have prerogative of sex ; 
The she's even of the savage herd are safe ; 
And when they snarl or bite, have no return 
But courtship from the male. 

Emp. Were she not she, and I notMuley-Moludi, 
She's mistress of inevitable charms. 
For all but me ; nor am I so exempt. 
But that-*I know not what I was to say — 
But I am too obnoxious to my friends. 
And sway'd by your advice. 

Seh. Sir, I advised not ; 
By heaven, I never counsell'd love, but pity. 

Emp. By heaven thou didst ; deny it not, thou 
didst: 
For what was all that prodigality 
Of praise, but to inflame me ? 

Seh. Sk— 

Emp. No more ; 
Thou nast convinced me that she's worth my love. 

Seh. Was ever man so ruin'd by himself? [Adde. 

Aim. Thy love ! That odious mouth Was never 
finuned 
To speak a word so soft : 

Name death again, for that thou canst pronounce 
With horrid grace, becoming of a tyrant. 
Lov^e is for human hearts, and not tor thine, 
Where the brute beast extinguishes the man. 
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Effqif. Such if I were, yet nigged lions love. 
And grapple, and compel their savage dames.— 
Mark^ my Sebastian, how that sullen frown^ 

TSheJrawns. 
Like flashing lightning, opens angry heaven. 
And, while it kills, deughts ! — ^But yet, insult not 
Too soon, proud beauty ! I confess no love. 

Seb. No, sir ; I said so, and I witness for you. 
Not love, but noble pity, moved your mind : 
Interest might urge vou too to save her life ; 
For those, who wish her party lost, might murmur 
At shedding royal blood. 

Emp. Right, thou instruct'st me ; 
Interest of state requires not death, but marriage. 
To unite the jarring titles of our line. 

Seb. Let me be dumb for ever ; all I plead, 

lAside. 
like wildfire thrown against the winds, returns 
With double force to bum me. 

JSmp. Could I but bend, to make my beauteous foe 
The partner of my throne, and of my bed — 

Am. Still thou dissemblest ; but, I read thy heart. 
And know the power of my own charms; thoulov'st. 
And I am pleased, for my revenge, thou dost. 

JSmp. And thou hast cause. 

^Im. I have, for I have power to make thee 
wretched. 
Be sure I will, and yet despau- of freedom. 

JEmp. Well then, I love ; 
And 'tis below my fatness to disown it ; 
Love thee implacably, yet hate thee too ; 
Would hunt thee barefoot, in the mid-day sun, 
Through theparch'ddesarts and the scorching sands. 
To enjoy thy love, and, once enjoy'd, to kill the^. 

Aim. 'Tis a false courage, when thou threaten'st 
me ; 
^hou canst not stir a hand to touch my life ; 
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Do not I see thee tremble, while thou speak'st ? 
Lay by the lion's hide, vain conqueror, 
And take the distaff; for thy soul's my slave. 

Emp. Confusion ! How thou view'st my very > 
heart! 
I could as soon 

Stop a spring-tide, blown in, with my bare hand. 
As this impetuous love : — ^Yes, I wiU wed thee ; 
In spite of thee, and of myself, I will. 

Aim. For what ? to people Africa with monsters. 
Which that unnatural mixture must produce ? 
No, were we join'd, even though it were in death. 
Our bodies burning in one funeral pile. 
The prodigy of Thebes would be renew'd. 
And my divided flame should break from thine. 

Emp. Serpent, I will engender poison with thee; 
Join hate with hate, add venom to the birth : 
Our offspring, like the seed of dragons' teeth. 
Shall issue arm'd, and fight themselves to death. 

Aim. I'm calm again ; thou canst not marry me. 

Emp. As gleams of sunshine soften storms to 
showers. 
So, if you smile, the loudness of my rage 

In gentle whispers shall return but this 

That nothing can divert my love but death. 

Aim. See how thou art deceived ; I am a Chris- 
tian: 
TTis true, unpractised in my new belief. 
Wrongs I resent, nor pardon yet with ease ; 
Those fruits come late, and are of slow increase 
In haughty hearts, like mine : Now, tell thyself 
If this one word destroy not thy designs : 
Thy law permits thee not to marry me. 

Emp. Tis but a specious tale, to blast my hopes. 
And baffle my pretensions. — Speak, Sebastian, 
And, as a king, speak true. 

Seh. Then, thus adjured. 
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On a king's word 'tis trutli, but truth ill-timed ; 
For her dear life is now exposed anew. 
Unless you wholly can put on divinity, 
p And graciously for^ye. 

Aim, Now learn, by this. 
The little value I have left for life. 
And trouble me no more, 

Emp. I thank thee, woman ; 
Thou nast restored me to my native rage. 
And I will seize my happiness by force. 

Seh. Know, Muley-Molucb, when thou darest at- 
tempt— 

Emp. Beware ! I would not be provoked to use 
Aconqueror^s right, and therefore charge, thy silence. 
If thou would'st merit to be thought my fiiend, 
I leave thee to persuade her to oomj^^ance : 
If not, there's a new gust in ravishment, 
Whidi I have never tried. 

Bend. They must be watch'd ; {Amde. 

For something I observed creates a doubt 

{Exeunt Emp. and Bend. 

Seb. I've been too tame, have basely borne my 
wrongs. 
And not exerted all the king within me : 
I heard him, O sweet heavens ! he threatened rape; 
Nay, insolently urged me to persuade thee. 
Even thee, thou idol of my soul and eyes, 
For whom I suffer life, and drag this being. 

Aim. You turn my prison to a pmradise ; 
But I have turned your empire to a prison : 
In all your wars good fortune flew before you ; 
Sublime you sat in triumph on her wheel, 
Till in my fatal cause your swcn'd was drawn ; 
The weight of my misfortunes dragg'd you down. 

Seb* And is't not strange, that heaven should bless 
my arms 
In comn^pn causes, and desert the best ? 
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Now in your greatest, last extremity, 

When I would aid you most; and most desire it, 

I bring but sighs, the succours of a slave. 

Aha. Leave then the luggage of your fate behind^ 
To make your flight more easy, leave Almeyda : 
Nor think me left a base, ignoble prey. 
Exposed to this inhuman tyrani s lust ; 
My virtue is a guard beyond my strength. 
And death, my last defence, within my call. 

Seb. Death may be called in vain, and cannot 
come; 
Tyrants can tie him up from your relief; 
Nor has a Christian privilege to die. 
Alas, thou art too young in thy new faith : 
Brutus and Cato might discharge their souls. 
And give them furloughs for another world ; 
But we, like sentries, are obliged to stand 
In starless nights, and wait the appointed hour * 

Mm. If ^shunning ill be good 
To those, who cannot shun it but by death, 
Divines but peep on undiscovered worlds. 
And draw the distant landscape as they please ; 
But who has e'er returned from those bright regions. 
To tell their manners, and relate their laws? 
ril venture landing on that happy shore 
With an unsullied body and white mind ; 
If I have ^rr^d, some kmd inhabitant 
Will pity a strayed soul, and take me home. 

iSS0&. Beware of death ! thou canst not die unper- 
jured. 



* The knight much wonder'd at his sudden wit ; 
And said, The term of life is limited^ 
Ne m»v a man prolong nor shorten it ; 
The soldier may not move from watchful sted. 
Nor leave his stand until his captain bed. 

Fairy Qjueen, Book u Canto 9. 
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And leave an unaceomplish'd love behind. 
Thy vows are mioe ; nor will I quit my daim : 
The ties of minds are but imperfect bonds» 
4Jnless the bodies join to seal the contract 

Aim. What joys can you possess, or can I give. 
Where groans of death succeed the sighs of love ? 
Our Hymen has not on his saf&on robe ; 
But, muffled up in mourning, downward holds 
His drooping torch, extinguish'd with his tears. 

Seh. The God of Love stands ready to revive.it. 
With his ethereal breath. 

Aim. 'Tis late to join, when we must part so soon. 

Seb. Nay, rather let us haste it, ere we part ; 
Our souls, for want of that acquaintance here^ 
May wander in the starry walks above. 
And, forced on worse companions, miss ourselves. 

Aim. The tyrant will not long be absent hence ; 
And soon I shall be ravish'd from your arms. 

Seh. Wilt thou thyself become the greater tyrant. 
And give not love, whilp thou hast love to give ? 
In dangerous days, when riches are a crime. 
The wise betimes make over their estates ; 
Make o'er thy honour^ by a deed of trust, . 
And give me seizure of the nqighty wealth. 

Aim. What shall I do ? Q teach me to refuse ! 
I would, — ^and yet \ tremble at the grant ; 
For dire presages fright my soul by day. 
And boding visions haunt my nightly dreams ; 
^om^tiipes, methinks, I hear the groans of ghosts. 
Thin, hollow sounds, and lamentable screams ; 
Then, like a dying echo, from afar. 
My mother's voice, that cries, — ^Wed not, Almeyda ! 
Forewarned, Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. 

Seh. Some envious demon to delude our joys ; 
Love is not sin, but where *tis sinful love. 

Aim. Mine is a flame so holy and so clear* 
That the white taper leaves no soot behind ; 
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No smoke <^Iu$t ; but chaste as sisters' love. 
When coldly they return a brother's kiss. 
Without the zeal that meets at lovers' mouths * 

Seh. Laugh then at fond presages, I bad some ; — 
IPamed Nostradamus, when he took my horoscope. 
Foretold my father, I should wed with incest. 
Ere this unhappy war my mother died. 
And sisters I had none ; — ^vain augury ! 
A long religious life, a holy age. 
My stars assign'd me too ; — impossible ! 
For how can incest suit with holiness. 
Or priestly orders with a princely state ? 

Aim. Old venerable Almarez-*— [Sighing. 

Seh. But why that sigh in naming that good man ? 

Aim. Xour father's counsellor and conjQdent — 

Seb. He was ; and, if he lives, my second father. 

Aim. Marked our &rewell, when, going to thefight. 
You gave Almeyda for the word of battle. 
*Twas in that fatal moment he discover'd 
The love that long we laboured to conceal. 
I know it ; thou^ my eyes stood full of tears. 
Yet through the mist I saw him stedfast gaze ; 
Then knodc'd his aged breast, and inward groan'd. 
Like some sad prophet, that foresaw the doom 
Of those whom best he loved, and could not save. 

Seh. It startles me! and brings tomy remembrance. 
That, when the shock of battle wqs begun. 
He would have much complained (but had not time) 
Of our hid passion : then, with lifted hands. 
He faegg'd me, by my Other's sacred soul, 



* The same artifice is used in " OSdipus," vol. VI. p. 149. to 
impress, by a description of the feelings of the unfortunate pair 
towards each other, a presentiment of their fatal relationship. 
The prophecy of Nostradamus is also obviously imitated from the 
response of the Delphic Pythoness to GBdipus.-*iditf. See p. 156. 
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Not to espouse you, if be died in %tit ; 

For, if he lived, and we were conqueFors, 

He had such things to urge against our marriage. 

As, now declared, would bluqt my sword in battle^ 

And dastardize my courage. 

Aim. My blood curdles. 
And cakes about my heart 

Seh. ril breathe a sigh so warm into thy bosom. 
Shall make it flow again. My love, he knows not 
Thou art a Christian : tliat ptoduced his fear. 
Lest thou shouldst sooth my soul with diarais so 

strong. 
That heaven might prove too weak. 

Ahn. There must be more : 
This could not UuBt your sw(»rd. 

S^. Yes, if I drew it, witJi a curst intent. 
To take a misbeliever to my bed r 
It must be so. 

Aim. Yet— •— 

Seh. No, thou shalt not plead. 
With that fair mouth, against the cause of love. 
Within this castle is a <»ptive priest, 
My holy confessor, whose free access 
Not even the barbarous victors have refiised ; 
This hour his hands shall make us one. 

Aim. I go, with love and fortune, two blind 
guides, 
To lead my way, half loth, and half consenting. 
If, as my soul forbodes, some dire event 
Pursue this union, or some crime unknown. 
Forgive me, heaven ! and, all ye blest above, 
Excuse the frailty of unbounded k)ve ! ^Exeunt. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



8C£N£ II. DON SEBASTtA^K. $49 

SCENE II. — Supposed a Garden, with lodging 
roonu iehmd it, or on the mde$. 

Enter Mnfti, Antonio, as a slave, andSoUAYMA^ 
the Muftis tvjfe. 

Muf. And bow do you like hiib? look upon fajfrn 
well ; he is a personable feUow <^ a Christian dog. 
Now, I think you are fitted for a gsvdenen Ha» 
what sayest thou^ Johayma ? 

JoL He may make a shift to sow lettuce, itdse 
melons^ and water a gsffden-plat ; but Qtherti^ise, a 
very filthy fellow. How odiously be smells of his 
country garlick ! ftigh, how he stinks of Spain. 

Muf. Why, honey-bird^ I bought him on purpose 
for thee ; didst thou not say, thou longecUt Knr a 
Christian slave ? 

Joh. Ay, but the sight of that loathsome creature 
has almost cured me ; and how can I tell that be is 
a Christian ? an he were well searched* be may prove 
a Jew, for aught I know. And, besides, I have al- 
ways longed 'for an eunuch ; for they say that's a 
civil creature, and almost as harmless jas yourself 
husband. — Speak, fellow, are not you such a kind 
of peaceable thing ? 

mU. I was never taken for (me in my own eoui^ 
try ; and not very peaceable neither, when I am 
well provoked. 

M^. To your occupation, dog ; bind up the jes- 
samines in yonder arbour, and handle your pruni^- 
knife with dexterity : tightly I say, go tightly to 
your business ; you have cost me mudi, and must 
earn it ift your work. Here's plentiful provision 
for you, rascal ; saladii^ in the garden, and water 
in the tank, and on faol^ays the Hcking of a plat- 
ter of rice, when you deserve it 

Joh. What have you been bred up to, sirrah ? and 
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what can you perform, to recommend you to my 
service? 

Ant, IMoMng Legs.2 Why, madam, I can per- 
form as much as any man, in a fair lady's service^ 
I can play upon the flute, and sing ; I can cany 
your umbrella, and fan jour ladyship, and cool you 
when you ^ire too hot ; m fine, no service, eitiher by 
day or by night, shall come amiss to me ; and^ be- 
sides, I am <H so quick an apprehension, that you 
need but wink upon me at any time to make me 
understand my duty. [^She wmbs at Am.]-^yery 
fine, she has tipt the wink already. ^Aside. 

Joh. The whelp mav come to sou^thing in ttme^ 
when I have entered him into his business. 

M^f. A very malapert cur, I can tell him that ; 
I do not like his fiiwning, — You must be taught 
your distance, sirrah. [Strikes him: 

Joh. Hold, bold. He has deserved it, I confess ; 
but, for once, let his ignorance plead his pardon ; 
we must not discourage a beginner. Your reve- 
rence has taught us charity, even to birds and 
beasts : — ^here, you filthy brute, yoy, take this little 
alms to buy you plasters. 

[Gices him apiece (^numey. 

Ant Money, and a love-pinch in the inside of 
my palm into the bargain. [Aside. 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Benducar is coming to wait 
on you, and is already at the palace gate. 

Muf. Come in, Johayma ; regulate the rest of 
my wives and concubines, and leave the fellow to 
his work. 

Joh. How stupidly he stares about him, like a 
calf new come into the world ! I shall teach you, 
sirrah, to know your business a little better. This 
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way, you awkw&rd ns^ ; here lies the arbour ; 
must I be ^wing ypu eternally ? 

[ Turning him about. 

Muf. Come away, minion ; you sh^ shew him 
nothing. 

Joh. I'll but bring him into the arbour, where a 
rose-tree and a myrtle-tree are just falling for want 
of a prop ; if they were bound together, they would 
help to Keep up one another. He's a raw gardener, 
and 'tis but charity to teach him. 

Muf. No more deeds of charity to-day ; come 
in, or I shall think you a little better disposed than 
I could wish you. 

Joh. Well, go before, I will follow my pastor. 

Muf. So you may cast a sheep's eye behind you ? 
in before me ; — and you, sauciness, mind your pru- 
ning knife, or I may chance to use it for you. 

\Exeunt Mufii and Johayma. 

Ant. [Alone:'] Thank you for that, but I am in 
no such haste to be made a mussulman. For his 
wedlock, for all her haughtiness, I find her coming. 
How far a Christian should resist, I partly know ; 
but how far a lewd young Christian can resist, is 
another question. She's tolerable, and I am a poor 
stranger, far from better friends, and in a bodily 
necessity. Now I have a strange temptation to try 
what other females are belonging to this family : 
I am not far from the women's apartment, I am 
sure ; and if these birds are within distance, here's 
that will chuckle them together. [PuUsouthis Flute.] 
If there be variety of Moors' flesh in this holy mar- 
ket, 'twere madness to lay out all my money upon 
the first bargain. [He plays. A Grate opens^ and 
MoiiAYMA, the Mufti's Daughter^ appears at it.] — 
Ay, there's an apparition ! This is a morsel worthy 
of a Mufti ; this is the relishing bit in secret ; this is 
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the mystery of liis Alcoran, th^t must be resenred 
from the knowledge of the prophane vulgar ; this 
is his holiday devotion. — See, she beckons too. 

[She beckons to Mm. 

Mar* Come a little nearer, and speak softly. 

Ant. I come, I come, I warrant tl^e ; the least 
twinkle had brought me to thee ; such another kiind 
syllable or two would turn me to a meteor, and 
draw me up to thee. 

Mor. I dare not speak, for fear of being over- 
heard ; but if you think my person worth yotu: ha- 
zard, and can deserve my love, the rest this note 
shall tell you. [Throws daum a HandkerchiefJ] No 
more, my heart goes with you. 

[Exiijrom &ie Grate. 

Ant O thou pretty little heart, art thou flown 
hither? Til keep it warm, I warrant it, and brood 
upon it in the new nest. — But now for my treasure 
trove, that's wrapt up in the handkerchief; no peep- 
ing here, though I long to be spellmg her Ajrahic 
scrawls and pot-hooks. But I must carry off my 
prize as robbers do, and not think of sharing the 
booty before I am free from danger, and out of eye- 
shot from the other windows. If her wit be as 
poignant as her eyes, I am a double slave. Our 
northern beauties are mere dough to these; insipid 
white earth, mere tobacco-pipe clay, with no more 
soul and moticm in them than a fly in winter. 
Here the warm planet ripens and sublimes 
The well-baked beauties of the southern dimea 
Our Cupid's but a bungler in his trade ; 
His keenest arrows are in Afric made. [Exit. 

13 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.^A Terrace Walk ; or 4ome other public 
place in the Castle ofAleamr. 

Enter Emperor MuL£Y-MoLncH,aiuf B£Nducar. 

Emp. Married! Ill not believe it; 'tisimpos^tlrfe; 
Improbabk they should presuirie to attempt, 
Impossible they should e£Pect their wish. 

Bend. Have patience, till I clear it. 

Emp. I have none : 
Go bid our moving plains of sand lie still. 
And stir not, when the stormy south blows high : 
From top to bottom thou hast toss'd my ^ral. 
And now 'tis in the madness of the whirl, 
Requir'i^t a sudden stop ? unsay thy lie ; 
That may hi time do somewhat. 

Bend. I have done : . 
For, sinoe it pleases you it should be forged, 
'Tis fit it should : &r be it from your slave 
To raise disturbance in your sacred breast. 

Emp. Sebastian is my slave ais well as thou ; 
Nor durst ofiend my love by that presumption. 

Bend. Most sure, he ought hot. 

Eviip. Then all means were wanting : 
No priest, no ceremonies of their sect ; 
Or, grant we these defects could be supplied, 
How could ofar prophet do aii act so Imse, 
So to resdme his gifts, and curse my conquests. 
By making me unhappy ? No, the slave. 
That told thee so absurd a story, likl. 

Bend. Yet till this Moment I have found him 
faithful : 
He said he saw it too. 

Emp. Dispatch ; what saw he ? 

VOL. VII. z 
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Bend. Truth is, oonsiderihg with what earnest- 
ness 
Sebastian pleaded for Almeyda's life, 
Enhanced her beauty, dwelt upon her praise—^ — 

Emp. O stupid, and unthinking as I was ! 
I might have mark'd it too ; 'twas gross and palpable. 

Bend. Methought I traced a lover ill disguised. 
And sent my spy, a sharp obsarving slave. 
To inform me better, if I guess'd aright. 
He told me, that be saw Sebastian's page 
Run cross the marble square, who soon retum'd. 
And after him there lagg'd a puffing friar ; 
Close wrapt he bore some secret instrument 
Of Christian superstition in his hand : 
My servant foUow'd fast, and through a chink 
Perceived the royal captives hand in hand ; 
And heard the hooded father mumbling charms. 
That make those misbelievers man and wife; 
Which done, the spouses kiss'd with such a fervour. 
And gave such furious earnest of their flames. 
That their eyes sparkled, and their mantling blood 
Flew flushing o'er their faces. 

Emp. Hell confound them ! 

Bend. The reverend father, with a holy leer, 
Saw he might well be spared, and soon withdrew : 
This forced my servant to a quick retreat. 
For fear to be discover'd. — Guess the rest. 

Emp. I do : My fancy is too exquisite. 
And tortures me with their imagined bliss. 
Some earthquake should have risen and rent the 

ground. 
Have swaTlow'd him, and left the longing bride 
In agony of unaccomplish'd love. 

[ Walks disorderly. 

Enter the Mufti. 
Bend. In an unlucky hour 
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That fool intrudes, raw in this mat af&dr, 

And uninstructed how to stem the tide. — lAside. 

[Comingupto the Mt^y^-nuide.} The emperor must 

not marry, nor enjoy : — , 

Keep to that point : Stand firm, for all's at stake. 

Emp. [Seeing him,'\ You druggerman^ of heaven, 
mast I attend 
Your droning prayers ? Why came ye not before 7 
Dost thou not know the captiye king has dared 
To wed Almeyda ? Cancel me that marriage. 
And make her mine : About the business, quick ! — 
Expound thy Mahomet; make him speak my sense. 
Or he's no prophet here, and thou no Mufti ; 
l/nless thou knpw'st the trick of thy vocation. 
To wrest and rend the law, to please thy prince. 

Muf. Why, verily, the law is monstrous plain : 
There's not one doubtful text in all the Alcoran, 
Which can be wrench'd in favour to your project. 

Emp. Forge one, and foist it into some bye-place 
Of some old rotten roll : Do't, I command thee ! 
Must I teach thee thy trade ? 

Muf. It cannot be; 
For matrimony being the dearest point 
Of law, the people have it all by heart : 
A cheat on procreation will not pass. 
Besides, {In a higher taneJ] the offence is so exor« 

bitant. 
To mingle with a misbelieving race. 
That speedy vengeance would pursue your crime. 
And holy Mahomet launch himself from heaven. 
Before the unready thunderbolts were form'd. 

[^Emperor^ taking him by the throat with cne 
hand, matches out his sward with the other, 
and points it to his breast. 



* For, interpreter; more usually ipelled drsgomaii. 
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356 DON SEBASTIAN, ACT Ul. 

Emp. Slave; have I raised tbee to duspmnp and 
power. 
To preadi against my will ? — ^Know, I am law ; 
And thou, not Midiomef s messenger, but mine ! — 
Make it, I charge thee, make my pleasure lawful ; 
Or, first, I strip thee of thy ghostly greatness. 
Then send thee post to teU thy tale above. 
And bring thy vain memorials to thy prophet. 
Of justice done below for disobedience. 
Muf. For heaven's sake, hold ! — ^The respite of a 
moment ! — 
To think for you— — 
Emp. And f<»: thyself. 
JSftf^ For both. 

Bend. Disgrace, and death, and avarice, have lost 
him ! {jMde. 

Muf. Tis true, our law forbids to wed a Chris- 
tian; 
Bui it forbids you not to ravish her. 
You have a conqueror's right upon your ^ve ; 
And then the more despite you do a Christian, 
You serve the prophet more, who loathes that sect. 
Emp. O, now it mends; and you talk reason, 
MuftL— 
But, stay ! I promised freedom to Sebastian ; 
Now, should I grant it, his revengeful soul 
Would ne'er forgive his violated bed. 

Muf. Kill him ; for then you give him liberty : 
His soul is from his earthly prison freed. 
Emp. How happy is the prince who hiKS a diurch- 
man. 
So leam'd> and pliant, to expound his laws ! 
Bend. Two things I humbly offer to your pru- 
dence 
Emp. Be brief, but let not either thwart my love. 
Bend. First, since our holy man has made rape 
lawful. 
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Fright h^r with that ; Proceed not yet to force : 
Why should you pluck the green distasteful fruit 
From the unwilling bough. 
When it may ripen of itself, and fall ? 

JEmp. Grant her a day ; though that's too mudi 
to give 
Out of a life which I devote to love. 

JBend. Then, next, to bar 
All future hopes of her desired Sebastian, 
Let Dorax be enjoined to faring his head. 

Emp. [7b the MuJH.'] Go, Mufti, caU him to re- 
ceive his orders.— {^Eait MuJU. 
I taste thy counsel ; her desires new roused 
And yet unslaked, will kindle in her fancy^ 
And make her eager to renew the feast 

Bend. [Aside.] Dorax, I know befine, will dis- 
obey; 
There's a foe's head well cropp'd. — 
But this hot love precipitates my plot. 
And brings it to projection ere its time. 

JSnter Sebastian and Almeyda, A«w€/ in hand; 
^ upon sight of the Emperor ^ they separate, and 
seem disturbed. 

Aim. He breaks at unawares upon our walks. 
And, like a midnight wolf, invades the ftdd. 
Make speedy preparation of your soul. 
And bid it arm apace : He comes for answer. 
And brutal mischief sits upon his brow. 

Seb.'^ot the last sounding could surpriseme more. 
That summons drowsy mortals to their doom. 
When call'd in haste to fumble for their limbs. 
And tremble, unprovided for their charge : 
My sense has been so deeply plunged in joys. 
The soul out-slept her hour ; and, scarce awake. 
Would think tpo late, but cannot: BuJ^ brave minds. 
At worst, can dare th^ fate. \^Aside. " 
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Emp. \Commg yp to themJ\ Have you perform'd 
Your embassy, andf treated with success ? 

SfA. I had no time. 

Emp. No, not for my afiairs ; 
But, KMT your own, too much. 

SA. X ou talk in clouds ; explain your meaning, 
sir. 

Emp. Explain yours first— What meant you, 
hand in hand ? 
And, when you saw me^ with a guilty start. 
You loosed your hold» a^ghted at my presence. 

6U. Affrighted ! 

Emp. Yes, astonish'd and confounded. 

Seb. Wluit mak*st thou of thyself, and what of 
me? 
Art thou some ghost, some demon, or some god, 
That I should stand astonish'd at thy sight ? 
If thou could'st deem so meanly of my courage. 
Why didst thou not engage me man for man. 
Ana try the virtue ci that Gorgon face. 
To stare me into statue ? 

Emp. Oh, thou art now recover'd; but, by heaven. 
Thou wert amazed at first, as if surprised 
At unexpected baseness brought to light. 
For know, ungrateful man, that kings, like gods, 
Are every where ; walk in the abyss of minds. 
And view the dark recesses of the souL 

Seb. Base and ungrateful never was I thought ; 
Nor, till this tum of fiite, durst thou have call'd me : 
But, since thou boast'st the omniscience of a god. 
Say in what cranny of Sebastian's soul, 
Unknown to me, so loathed a crime is lodged ? 

Emp. Thou hast not broke my trust, reposed in 
thee! 

Seb. Imnosed, but not received.— Take back that 
falsehood. 

Emp. Thou art not matried to Almeyda ? 
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Seb. Yes. \^ 

Emp. And owtfst the usuipation of my love?> 

Seb. I owil it, in the face of heaven and thee; 
No usurpation, but a lawful claim. 
Of which I stand pbssess'd. . '-^ 

Emp. She has chosen well, 
Betwixt a captive and a conqueror. ' • • ' 

Aim. SetwiKt a monster arid the best of m^l-^ 
He was the envy of bis neighbouring kings ; ' 
Yix him their sighing queens despised their lords ; 
And virgin daughters blush'd when he was named. 
To share his noble chains is more to me, * 

Than all the savage greatness of thy throne 

Seb. Were I to chuse again, and knew ray fate, ^ 
For such a night I would be what I am^ 
The joys I haVe possessed are ever mine ; 
Out of thy reach ; behind eternity ; 
Hid in the sacred treasure of the past : ^ 
But blest remembrance brings them hourly ^baok. 

Empi Hourly indeed, who hast but hours to live. * 
O, mighty purchase of a boasted bliss ! 
To dream of what thou hadst on6 fugitive night. 
And never shalt have more ! > ' 

Seb. Barbarian, thou canst part us but a monient ! 
We shall be One again in thy despite, 
life iis but air, \ 

That yields a passage to the whistling swcM^d, \ 

And closes when 'tis gone. \ 

AJm. How can we better die than close embraced. 
Sucking each other's souls whfle we expire ? 
Which, so transfused, and mounting both at once. 
The saints, deceived, shall, by a sweet mistake. 
Hand up thy soul for mine, and mine for thine* 

Emp. No, I'll untwist you : 
I bave occasion for your st.ay on ewth. 
Let him mount first, and beat upon the wing, 
And wait an ag^ for what I here detain ; 
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Or sidcen at immortal joys abovB, 

And languish for tb^ beaven he left below. 

Aim. Thou wilt not dare to break what iieaven 
hasjoin-d? 

JEmp. Not break the chain ; but diange a rotten 
link, 
And rivet one to la^. 

Think'3t thou I ooine to argue right and wrong ?r— 
,Why lingers D<»rax thus ? Whare are my girards, 
[Bbnuucae goe^ autjbr the Guank^ emd 
rffturm. , 
To drag that slave to death ? — iPainting to Seb. 
Now stonn and rage ; 
Call vainly on thy prophet, then defy him 
For wanting power to save thee. 

Seb. Thpt Were to gratify thy pride. Pll shew 
thee. 
How a man should, and bow a king dare .die ! 
So even^ th^t my ioxA shalLwalk with ease 
Out of its flesh, and shut out life as ealmly 
As it does Words ; without a sign to nptie 
One struggle, in tixe smooth dissolving frame. 

Aim. [ TotheJEn^i] Expect revenge from beaven, 
inhuman wretch ! 
Nor hope to ascend Sebastian's holy bed. 
Flames, daggers, poisons, guard the sacred steps : 
Those are flie promised pleasure of my tove; 

Emp. And these might fright another, but not me; 
Or me, if I designed to give you pleasure. 
I seek my own ; and while that lasts, you live.r— 

Enter two of the Guards. 

Go, bear the captive to a speedy death. 
And set my soul at ease. 

Aim. I charge you hold, ye ministers of death! — . 
Speak, my Sehastfan ; . — 

Plead for thy life ; Oh, ask it of the tyrant : 
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'Tis no dishonour ; trust me, love, 'tis none. 
I would die for thee, but I cannot plead : 
My haughty heart disdains it, even for thee. — 
Still silent! Will the King of Portugal 
Go to his death like a dumb sacrifice ? 
Beg him to save my life in saving thine. 

Seh. Farewell ;. my life's not worth another word. 

Emp. [To the GuardsJ] Perform your orders. 

Aim. Stay, take my farewell too ! 
Farewell the greatness of Almeyda's soul ! — 
Look, tyrant, what excess oflove can do ; 
It pulls me down thus low as to thy feet ; 

[^Kneels to him. 
Nay, to embrace thy knees with loathing hands. 
Which blister when they touch thee : Yet even thus. 
Thus far I can, to save Sebastian's life. 

Emp. A secret pelasure trickles through my veins: 
It works about the inlets of my soul. 
To feel thy touch, and pity tempts the pass : 
But the tough metal of my heart resists ; 
'Tis warm'd with the soft fire, not melted down. 

Ahn. A fkK)d of scalding tears will make it run. 
Spare him, oh spare ! Can you pretend to love. 
And have no pity ? Love and that are twins. 
Here will I grow ; 

Thus compass you with these supplanting cords. 
And pull so long till the proud fabrick falls. 

Emp. Still kneel, and still embrace : 'Tis double 
pleasure, » . 

So to be hugg'd, and see Sebastian die. 

Aim. Look, tyrant, when thou nam'st Sebastian's 
death. 
Thy very executioners turn pale. 
Rough as they are, and harderi'd in their trade 
Of death, they start at an anointed head. 
And tremble to approach. — He hears me not. 
Nor minds the impression of a god on kings ; 
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Because no stamp of heaven was on his soul, 
But the resisting mass drove back the seal. — 
Say, though thy heart be rock of adamant. 
Yet rocks are not impregnable to bribes : 
Instruct me how to bribe thee; name thy price; 
Lo, I resign my title to the crown ; 
Send me to exile with the man I love. 
And banishment is empire. 

jEmp. Here's my daim, 

[Clapping his hand to his sward. 
And this extinguish'd thine; thou giv'st me nothing. 

Aim. My father's, mother's, brother's death, I par- 
don; 
That's somewhat, sure ; a mighty sum of murder. 
Of innocent and kindred blood struck off. 
My prayers and penance shall discount for these, 
And beg of heaven to change the Jbill on me: 
Behold what price I ofier, and how dear. 
To buy Sebastian's life ! 

Emp. Let after-reckonings trouble fearful fools ; 
I'll stand the trial of those trivial crimes : 
But, since thou begg'st me to prescribe my terms, 
The only I can offer are thy love. 
And this one day of respite to resolve. • 
Grant, or deny ; for thy next word is fate. 
And fete is deaf to prayer. 

Ahn. May heaven be so, {Rising up. 

At thy last breath, to thine ! I curse thee not ; 
For, who can better curse the plague, or devil, 
Than to be what they are ? That curse be thine. — . 
Now, do not speak, Sebastian, for you need not ; 
But die, for I resign your life. — Look, heaven, 
Almeyda dooms her dear Sebastian's death ! 
But is there heaven ? for I begin to doubt ; 
The skies are hush'd, no grumbling thunders rolL — 
Now take your swing, ye impious ; sin unpunish'd ; 
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Eternal Providence seems overwatch'd. 

And with a slumbering nod assents to murder* 

Enter Doeax, attended hy three Soldiers. 

JEmp. Thou mov'st a tortoise-pac^ to niy relief. 
Take hence that once a king ; that sullen pride. 
That swells to dumbness : lay him in the dungeon, 
And sink him deep with irons, that, when he would, 
He shall not groan to hearing ; when I send» 
The next commands are death. 

Aim. Then prayers are vain as curses. 

Emp. Much at one 
In a slave's mouth, against a monarch's powen 
This day thou hast to think ; 
At night, if thou wilt curse, thou shalt curse kindly ; 
Then I'll provoke thy lips, lay siege so dose, 
That all thy sallying breath shall turn to blessings. — 
Make haste, seize, force her, bear her henc^. 

Aim. Farewell, my last Sebastian ! 
I do not beg, I challenge justice now.r-- 
O Powers, if kings be your peculiar care. 
Why plays this wretch with your prerogative ? 
Now flash him dead, now crumble him to a^hes, 
Or henceforth live confined in your own palace ; 
And look not idly out upon a world. 
That is no longer yours. 

[^She is carried off' struggling ; Emperor and 
BKVDvcARji^w. Sebastian struggles in 
his Guards' arms^ and shakes qff^one ofthem^ 
hat two others eome in and hold him ; he speaks 
not all the whUe. 

Dor. I find I'ni but a half-iStrain'd villain yet ; 
But mongretmischievous ; for my blood boird. 
To view this brutal act ; and my stern soul 
Tugg'd at my arm, to draw in her defence. 

, [Aside. 
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Down thou rebelling Christian in my heart ! 
Redeem thy fame on this Sebastian first ; 

[ Walks a turn. 
Then think on other wrongs, when thine are righted. 
But how to right them ? on a slave disarmed, 
Defenceless, and submitted to my rage ? 
A base revenge is vengeance on myself: — 

[ Walks again. 
I have it, and I thank thee, honest head, 
Thus present to me at my great necessity. — 

[Comes tip to Sebastian. 
You know me not ? 
Seb. I hear men call thee Dorax. 
JDor. 'Tis well ; you know enough for once : — ^y ou 
speak too ; 
You were struck mute before. 
Seb. Silence became me then. 
Dor. Yet we may talk hereafter. 
Seb. Hereafter is not mine : 
Dispatch thy work, good executioner. 
JDor. None of my blood were hangmen ; add that 
falsehood 
To a long bill, that yet remains unreckon'd. 
Seb. A king and thou can never have a reckoning. 
Dor. A greater siim, p^rh^ps, than you can pay. 
Meantime, I shall make bold to ino-ease your debt ; 

[Grives him his sword. 
Take this, and use it at your greatest need. 

Seb. This hand and this have been acquainted well : 

l^Looks on if. 
It should have come before into my grasp. 
To kill the ravisher. 
Dor. Thou heard'st the tyrant's orders ; guard thy 
life 
When 'tis attacked, and guard it like a man. 
Seb. I'm still without thy meaning, but I thank 
thee. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SC£N£ I. DOK SEBASTIAK, S6jf 

Dor. Thank me whto I ask thanks ; thank me 

with that. 
Seh. Such surly kindness did I never see. 
Dor. [ jTo the Captain of his Guards^] Musa, draw 
out a file ; pick man by man. 
Such who dare die, and dear will sell flieir death. 
Guard him to the utmost ; now conduct him hence. 
And treat him as my person. 

Seb. Something like 
That voice, metMnks, I should have somewhere 

heard ; 
But floods of woes have hurried it far off. 
Beyond my ken of soul. 

[Eadt Sebastian, icith the Soldiers. 
Dor. But I shall bring him back, ungrateful man ! 
I shall, and set him full before thy sight. 
When I shall front thee, like some staring ghost, 
With all my wrongs about me. — ^What, so soon 
Returned ? this haste is boding. 

Enter to him Emperor, Benducak, and Mufti. 

Emp. She's still inexorable, still imperious, 
And loud, as if, like Bacchus, born in thunder. 
Be quick, ye faJse physicians of my mind ; 
Bring speedy death, or cure. 

Bend. What can be ooiinseird, while Sebastian 
lives ? 
The vine will ding, while the tall poplar stands ; 
But; that cut down, creeps to the next support. 
And twines as closely there. 

Emp. That's done with ease; I speak him dead:— « 
proceed. / 

Muf. Proclaim your marriage with Almey da next. 
That civil wars may cease ; this gains the crowd : 
Then you may safely force her to your will ; 
For people side with violence and injustice. 
When done for public good. 
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JEmp. Preach thou that doctrine. 

Send. The unreasonable fool has faroach'd a truth. 
That blasts my hopes ; but» since 'tis gone so far. 
He shall divulge Almeyda is a Christum ; 
If that produce no tumult, I despair. lAsi€le. 

JSmp. Why speaks not Dorax ? 

Dor. Because my soul abhors to mix with him. 
Sir, let me bluntly say, you went too far. 
To trust the preaching power on state-affairs 
To him, or any heavenly demagogue : 
*Ti8 a limb lopt from your prerogative. 
And so much of heaven's image blotted from you. 

Muf. Sure thou hast never heard of holy men, 
(So Christians call them) filmed in stiate ajffairs ! 
Such as in Spain, Ximenes, Albomoz ; 
In England, Wolsey ; match me these with laym^. 

Dor. How you triumph in one or two of these. 
Bom to be statesmen, happening to be churchmen ! 
Thou call'st them holy ; so their function was : 
But tell me. Mufti, which of them were saints ? — 
Next, sir, to you : the sum of all is this, — 
Since he claims power from heaven, and not from 

kings. 
When 'tis his interest, he can interest heaven 
To preach you down ; and ages oft depend 
On hours, uninterrupted, in the chair. 

JSmp. I'll trust his preaching, while I rule his pay ; 
And I dare trust my Africans to hear 
Whatever he dare preach. 

Uor. You know them not. 
The genius of your Moors is mutiny ; 
They scarcely want a guide to move their madness ; 
Prompt to rebel on every weak pretence ; 
Blustering when courted, crouching when opprest; 
Wise to themselves, and fools to sdl the world ; 
Restless in change, and perjured to a proverb. 
They lovQ religion sweeten'd to the sense ; ^ 
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A good, luxurious, palatable faith. 
Thus vice and godliness, — ^preposterous pair !— ^ 
Ride cheek by jowl, but churchmen hold the reins : 
And whene'er kings would lower clergy-greatness. 
They learn too late what power the preachers have. 
And whose the subjects are ; the Mufti knows it. 
Nor dares deny what pass'd betwijiit us two. 
Emp. No more ; whatever he said was my com- 
mand. 
Dor. Why, then, no more, since you will hear no 
more ; 
Some kings are resolute to their own ruin. 
Emp. Without your meddling where you are not 
ask'd. 
Obey your orders, and dispatch Sebastian. , 
Dor. Trust my revenge ; be sure I wish him dead. 
Emp. What mean'st thou ? What's thy wishing 
to my will? 
Dispatch him ; rid me of the man I loath. 
Dor. I hear you, sir ; I'll take my time and do't. 
Emp. Thy time ! What's all thy time? What's 
thy whole life 
To my one hour of ease ? No more replies. 

But see thou dost it ; or 

Dor. Choke in that threat; I can say or as loud. 
Emp. 'Tis well; I see my words have no effect. 
But I may send a message to dispose you. 

[Is going qf. 
JDor. Expect aB answer worthy of that message. 
Mu/1 The prophet owed him this ; 
And^ thank'd be heaven, he has it [Aside. 

Bend. By holy Alia, I conjure you stay. 
And judge not rashly of so brave a man. 

IDraws the Emperor aside, and whispers him. 
I'll give you reasons why he cannot execute 
Your orders now, and why he will hereafter. 
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Muf. Benducar is a fool to bring him off; 
I'll work my own revenge, and speedily. \AjMe. 

Bend. The fort is his, the scddiers' hearts are his ; 
A thousand Christian slaves are in the castle. 
Which he can free to reinforce his power ; 
Your troops far off, beleaguering L^ache, , 
Yet in the Christians' hands. 

Emp. I grant all this ; 
But grant me he must die. 

IBend. He shall, by poison ; 
'Tis here, the deadly drug, prepared in powder, 
Hot as hell fire : Then, to prevent his soldiery 
From rising to revenge their general's death. 
While he is struggling with mortal pangs. 
The rabble on the sudden may be raised 
To seize the castle. 

Emp. Do't ; 'tis left to thee. 

JBend. Yet more ; — ^but dear your brow, for he 
observes. \i!^h^ whwper again. 

Dor. What, will the favourite prop liiy falling 
fortunes? 

prodigy of court ! [Aside. 

lEmp. and B£Kd« return to Dor. 
Emp. Your friend has fully clear'd y6ur inno- 
cence ; 

1 was too hasty to condemn dnheard, 

And you, perhaps, too prompt in your relies. 
As far as fits the majesty of kings, 
I ask excuse. 
Dor. I'm sure I meant it well. 
Emp. I know you did : — This to our love re- 
new'd. — {Emp. drif^ks. 

Benducar, fill to Dorax. 

[Bend, turns, and mixes a Powder in it. 
Dor. Let it go round, for all of us have need 
To quench our heats : t'Tis the king's health, Ben- 
ducar, \He drinks. 
9 
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And! WQi^pkdgi? It, thougli % kn)^Hri|ffverp«i^4 

Bend.Anoth/erhoiwl; fo?wb«1f^?]^gb«srt9wbV|;^ 

And yQ« baye pledge^, k fiWJroA tw yvm^m^* . 

Jfuf. Since charity becomes my calling, thus 
Let me provokeyour friendship; and heaven blessit. 
As I intend it well. 

iXhrinks; and, turning asMie^pmrs ^pme drcps 
out of a little vial into tks howl; then pre-' 
sents it to DoRAX, 
Dor,' Heaven make thee honest ; 
Qn tlMt ^D^ditiQn we «h$U^wQn be fiienfti. . 

. [firii^, 

M^. yefi» ftt wir cwe^ in ©no^war worl^; ; 
For tW. hasi drunjji^ tby ppsswrt out of tbis. 
Not the Noonerian font hot JUth«*« teX?, 
Could 90on<er numb tby nimble faq^Itiie^b 
Tbw. this, tp skfp etmial. [-^4^^* 

JS»ji, Now fareweBt, Domi^c ; this wns qur fir«t 
Qunrarel, 
Ax>d» I dare pro|^e<7, witt prove oujr )af;^ 

\E$iemt JBmp. Bsnd^ «M2^ ^ Mtffth 
Dor. It may besa.-^'m strangely dhwmifo^^; 
^iok shootipgs through my Umbfi» wd pricking 

pains. 
Qualms at nw heart, convulsions in ray nervesf, 
Sbiv^ings of cold, and burnings of my wtwiils. 
Within my little world make medley-warj^ 
Lose and regain, beat, and are beaten ba(pl(, 
A« moment^ victors quit their ground. — 
Csui it be poison ! Poison's of one tenor. 
Or hot, or cold ; this neither, and yet both. 
Some deadly draught, some enemy of Ui^ 
!3pU3 in my bowels, and works out my istpul. 
Ingratitude*s the growth of every dime ; 
Awcw the scene removed, is Portugal. 
Of all cQurt service, learn the common lot,*rr . 
To-day 'ti? done, to-morrow 'tis forgot. 

VOL. VII. 2 A 
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Oh, W6t6lhat Al ! my honest corpse must lie 
Bxpo^ed to scorn, and public infamy ; 
My shameful death will be divulged alone ; 
The worth and honour of my soul unknown. 

SCENE 11.—^ NighUScene of t%e Mufti's Gar- 
den, where an Arbour is discovered. 

, Enter Antonio. 

Ant. She names herself Morayma ; the Mufti's 
only daughter, and a virgin J This is the time afad 
place that she appointed in her Iqjtter, yet she comes 
not. Why, thou sweet delicious creature, why tor- 
ture me with thy delay \ Darest thou be false to 
thy assignation ? What, in the eool and silence pf 
the night, and to a new lover ?.-*.PoX on the hypo- 
crite, thy father, fdr ifistructing thee so little in the 
sweetest point of his religion. — Hark, I hear the 
rustling of her silk mantle. Now she comes, now 
she comes : — ^no, hang it, that was but the whistling 
of the wind through the orange-trees. — Now, again, 
I hear the pit-a-pat of a pretty foot through the 
dark alley : — ^No, 'tis the son of a mare, that's bro- 
ken loose, and munching upon the melons.-^-Obj 
the misery of an expecting lover ! Well, I'll e'en 
despair, go into my arbour, and try to sleep ; in a 
dream I shall enjoy her, in despite of her. 

IGoes into the arbour, and Ues doum. 

Enter Johayha, wrapt up in a Moorish mantle. 

Joh. Thus far my love has carried me, almost 
without my knowledge whither I was going. Shall 
I go on ? shall I discover myself? — What an injury 
am I doing to my old husband f Yet what injury, 
since he's old, and has thlree wives, and six concu- 
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bikl^ b^/to me ! 'tis but stealing my own tithe 
fram him. , {She comes a little i%eurfir the arbour* 
. Axit. [Raimng hiimey^ a I^tkyund^^ At 

lasti'tis ahe; .this is no illusion,! am sji^ire; 'tis n 
true she-devil of fle$h and blood, and she could ne- 
ver have taken a fitter time to tempt me. 

t/o^. He^s D^oung and handsome-^*— 

Ant. Yesi ?wrell enough, I thank nature. [Aside. 

Jdh. And I fim yet neither old nor ugly : Sure 
he will not refuse me. 

Ant.^ No ;f thou xnay'st pawn thy maidenhead 
upon't, he wo^nt. , lAside. 

Joh, The Mufti would feast himself upon other 
women, and keep me fastings » 

Ant. O, the holy curmudgeon ! [Askte. 

; M^Toh* Would preach abstinence, and practise lux- 
ury! but, I thank my st^rs, I have edited more by 
his ex£imple than his precept* 

Ant. [^Aside.^ Most divinely argued ; she's the 
best casuist in all Afric« :[Se rushes out and em^ 
braces her.] I can hold no longer froip embracing 
thee, my dear Morayma i the old unconscionable 
whoreson, thy father, could he expect cold chastity 
from a child of his begetting ? 

Joh. What nonsense do you talk ? do you take 
me for the Mufti's daughter ? 

Ant. Why, are you not, madam ? 

[ Throwing qffher bamus. 

Joh. I find you had an appointment with Mo- 
rayma« 

Ant.By all that's good, the nauseous wife! {Aside. 

Joh. What ! you are confounded, and stand mute? 

Ant. Somewhat pohplust, I confess, to hear you 
deny your name so positively. Why, are not you 
Morayma, the Mufti's daughter ? Did not I see you 
witjh him ? did not he present me to you ? were you 
not so charitable as to give me pioney ? ay^ and to^ 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SW BdU SfiUASTlAH. A©* m. 

tread upon my foot, and squdez^ ttiy Mild too, if t 

may be so bold to remember you of past fhirours ? 

Joh. And you see I am come to mdke tbem 

good ; but I am neither Morayma, hcit the Mufli'b 
au^hter. 

Ant. Nay, I know not that: but I am sure he 
is old enougli to be your father ; and dther father, 
or reverend father, I heard you call him. 

Joh. Ckice again, how came you to^ name Moray- 
ma? ' 

Ant. Another damn'd mistake of inine : for, ask- 
mg one of my fellow-slaves, who wefre the diief 
ladies about the house, he answered me Morayma 
and Johayma ; but she, it seems, is his daughter, 
with a pox to her, and you are his beloved wife. 

Joh. Say your beloved mistress, if you please; 
for that's the title I dedre. This moonsbihe grows 
offensive to my eyes ; come, shall we walk into the 
arbour? there We may rectify all mistak^Si 

Ant. I'hat's dose and dark. 

Joh. And are those &ults to lovers ? 

Ant. But there I cankiot please myself wltli the 
sight of your beauty. 

Joh. Perhaps you may do better. 

Ant. But there's not a breath of air stirring. 

Joh. The breath of lovers is the sweetest air'; 
but you are fearful. 

Ant. I am considering indeed, that, if I am taken 
with you-*- 

Joh. The best way to avoid it is to retire, whttte 
we may not be discovered. 

Ant. Where lodges your husband? 

Joh. Just against the feee of this open widk 

Ant. Then he has seen us already, for auglit I 
know. 

' Jc^ You make so tnany difficulties, I fear I am 
dssTpleaiSin^ Co you. 
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Ant (Aside,'] If Moniyio^ Qom^ m^ takes me 
in the aroQur with her, I h^ve made a fine exchange > 
<^that diamond £3r this pebUe. . 

Joh. You are much fatten off, let me tell you, 
from the fiiry of yoUr fir^t ^nbrape. 

Ant. I eonfess! I wa3 somewhat too furious at; 
first, but you will forgive the transport erf ipy pap^ 
sion; now I have considered it better^ I have a 
qualm of conscience. 

Joh. Of conscience ! why, what has conscience to » 
do with two young lovers that have opportunity ? 

Ant. Why, tnuy, conscience is something to 
blame for interposing in our matters : but how can 
I help it, if I have a scruple to betray my master ? 

Joh. There must be something more in*t ; for your 
conscience was very quiet when you took me for 
Morayma* 

Ai^. I grant, you, madam, when I took you for* 
his daughter ; for then I might have made you an 
honourable amends by marriage. 

Joh. You Christians, are such peeking sinners ! 
you tremble at a shadow in the moonshine. 

Ant. And you Africans are such tern^^gants, you 
stop at nothing. I must be plain with you^ — ^you. 
are married, and to a holy man, the head of your^ 
rdigion : go back to your chamber ; go back, I say, 
and consider of it for this night, as I ^ill do on 
my part : I will be true to you, and invent all the. 
argum^its I can to comply with you ; and who 
knows but at our next meeting the sweet devil 
m^ have more power over me ? I am true flesh a^d, 
blood, I can tell you that for your comfort. 

Joh. Flesh without blood, I think thou art ; or, 
if any, it is as cold as that of fishes. But I'll teach 
thee, to thy cost, what v^igeance is in store for re- 
fuf ing a lady who ha^ ofifered thee her love. — Help, 
help, there ! will nobody come to my assistaiipe ? 
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Ant Whftt do you mean» mudani ! For heaven'g 
sake, peac^ ; your husband will blear you ; think di 
your own danger, if you will not tbink of mine. 

Joh. Ungrateful wretch, thou desenrestno pity !— 
Help, heln, husband, or I shall be ravished ! the 
villain will be too stronjg for me ! Help, help, for 
pity of a poor distressed creature ! 

Ant Then I have nothing but impudence to as- 
sist me : I must drown her clamour, whatever comes 
on't. 

[JET? takes cut his Flute^ and plays a^ loud as 
he can possibly^ and she continues crying 
out 

Enter the Mufti, in his Night-gaum, and two Ser 

f^nts. 

Muf. O thou villain, what horrible impiety art 
thou committing! what, ravishing the wife of my 
bosom Jr—Take him away ; gancb him,* impale hini, 
rid the world of such a monster ! 

{^[Servants seize him. 

Ant Mercy, dear master, mercy ! hear me first, 
and afler, if I have deserved hanging, spafe me 
not. What have you seen to provoke you to this 
cruelty? 

Miif. I have heard the outcries of my wife; the 
bleatings of the poor innocent lamb. — Seen nothing, 
sayst thou ? If I see the lamb lie bleeding, and the 
butcher by her with his knife drawn, and bloody, 
i^ not that evidence sufficient of the murder ? I 
come too late, and the execution is already done« 



* A horrid Moorish punishmetptt The criminal was precipit|t« 
ted from a high tower upon iron scythi^s and hooks, which pro* 
jected &om its side. This scene Settle Introduces in one of his 
tragedies. 
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Ant Play'tfeink in raispn* sir$ isin tx^ik to t^ 
put to deQth for a similitude ? No viol^ce bfu» been 
committed { Qone intended ; the lamb's fetMye; and, 
if I dun^ tell you so^ np more a lamb than I agi a 
butcher. - : . - . ! 

Joh. How'«i that,yillainj dar^t thoaa^^cuseme? 

Ant ]3e pfitient, ma4am» aad s^ea)^ but trptb^ 
and I'll do any thing to serv^ you ^ I say ^igaipi .an4 
swear it too, 111 do my thing to serve you. [Am^^ 
< Job. [AsideJ] \ understand him ; but I fear ^t is 
now too late to $aye him : — Pray, hear hw.spejilj:, 
husband ; perhaps he may say something, for hjim- 
«elf; I know not. ; 

Muf. Speak thou, has he not violated xny bedi 
jand thy honour ?< . 

Jfth. I forgive him freely, for he bas^ done no- 
thing. . What he will do hereafter to;make me sar 
tis^ction, himself be^t know^. 

A^' Any thing, any thing, sweet madam : I shall 
refuse no drudgery. 

Mt^. But did he mean no mischief? was been*- 
deayoupng liothing ? . » .. . 

Joh. Iii iny. conscience, I begin to doubt be did 
not, 

Muf. It's impossible :-^tben what m^apt all those 
outcries? :, - • !»- - 

. , Joh. I heard music in t(h^ gcirden, and at an unr 
seasonable time of night ; and I stole softly out of 
my bed; as imagining it np^ht be he. 

Muf. .Hqw-s that, Jobayma ? imagining it was 
h^; and yet you went? 

, JbA, Why not,; my h^^ ? am not. I ,tbe mistress 
pf the family?? rand is it notify place ip see good 
order kept in it? I thought he might b^Y^ allured 
isom? pf the ishe-skves to him» and was ^s^olyqd,|;o 
prevent what might 'have been betwixt him and 
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tifebi ; 1«4i^, otk tke Middt^n^ lie niBlied >ut \Xfoa 
tbie, <36nx^ me in his urcfis with ^(sh a fuiy-^ 

Mi^. I have hedrd 6nough..^Awiiy xvith him ! 

JbA. Mistiming me^ nb doubt, for one of his fd^ 
low-slaves : with that, affiighted as I was, I di9&^ 
veteA myneV, and cried aloud ; hat as iloon as ever 
he knew me, tiie villain let me go ; asid I must 
iie^dii say, he started back as if I were some serpent I 
tirsA was m<^e afraid of me t!ian I of him, 

Mufi O thou conrupter of my family, llialt's cause 
enooigh of death !-^---oHoe-i^iii, away with him. 

Joh. What, for an intended trespass ? 'Sfo harm 
has been done, whatever may be. He cost you five 
imndted eip&^ihUiB, I take it. 

M^f. Thou say'st true, a very cotisid<emble sum t 
he shall not die, though he had eommiMed Iblly 
iHth «i lEilafi^ ; it is too much to lose by him. 

Ant My only fault hais ever bec» to love l^ay^ 
k^g in the dfirk ; and tiie more she cried, the ^tiore 
I played, that it might be seen I Hitended noting 
foher. 

Muf. To your kennel, sirrah ; mortify your flesh, 
tihd <;onsider in whose lamily you are. 

Joh. And one thing more, — ^remember from 
9l0nce!ferth to obey better. 

Muf. [Aside.'] For all her smoothness, I am not 
tjuite cured of my j^0osy ; but i b^ve thou^ of 
a way that will -clear my doubts. 

' ' A^t I am uMMrtified su^iently already, without 
the help of his ghostly counsel F^^ of death has 
<gdne farthiBT ^th me in two minvrtes, than my 'eon-^ 
jscfeficie wdidd ^ve goife in two months. I find 
mfyself $n a very dgeoted Condition, rfU Overmen 
j)o<)r ^ lies dpfoiftnt j c«Rapptecc«io0 ik f ^r^ ^ 
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appeir^-l**! say no more; but, aiw fof faer anil tnet 
[MoBAYMA t^me^ mit ofihe Ariour, gh4 
4teab hehmdlrim, am dap9 Mm anthtf^ 
Back. 

M^&t. And if Momyma should ^am^mr, as die^oef 
appear,--*4ilas I you say^ foriier and you ? ^ 

Ant. Art thou there, my sweet teiki|itatioii { my 
ey©», ray life, my souJ, «iy all ! 

Mor. A mighty oomplitnent t ^vireniail these, by 
your owsi ooniession, are ju^ nothing, ' 

Ant. Nothing, till diou tamest to new crogute 
flQe:; thou dost ¥iot iktiow the power of thy owi» 
oharan^c Let ae embmce tbee, and thou ismilt see 
bow quickly I can turn wicked, 

Mor. [SUep^ng lack.l Nay, if you we so dan* 
gerous, it is best Keeping you at a distance ; I have 
Ho^oisiiid to warm a Jroeeii snidce in vtsv bosom ; he 
may chance to recover, and stingme mr my pains,' 

Ant. Consider what I iiave suffered for thy wke 
abeady, and make me some amends ; two disap^ 
pointuients in a night : O cruel opeatore ! 

Mar. And you may thank yourself for both. I 
earme eageily to the charge before my time, tbrottgU 
Iflve baek-wftlk behind the arbour ; and you, like a 
ftesli^xwater soldier, stood guarding the pass before. 
If vou missed the enemy, you may *thanK: your own 
dtiliiess. 

^ifit Nay, tf you will be using strati^em$, yon 
shall .^ve me leat^e to make use of my advantages^ 
now I baive you in my power : we are fairly »met i 
111 try it -out, and give no quarter. 

Mar. By your favour, sir, we meet iipou treaty 
now, and not upon defianoe. 

A^sL If that be all, you shall have carte blanche 
i^oneAi^tely ; for I long 'to be ratifying. 

M(^K '^<^\ now. I think pn't, you are already 
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entered inte Bitides ^th .my enemy JohaymB :m- 
* Any thing to serve yoii» madam ; I shall refuse 
no drudgery r~-Whoae words were those, gentle- 
man ? was that like a cavalier of honour ? 

Ant Not very heroic ; but self-preservation is a 
piHOt above:honour and religion too. Antpnio was 
a rogue, I must confess.; but you must give me 
kave to love him, 

Mor. To beg your life so basely, and to present 
your sword :to /our enemy ; Oh, recreant ! 

Ant. If I had died honourably, my fame indeed 
would have sounded loud, but I should never have 
beard the blast:-»Come, don't make yourself wqrs&r 
natured than you are ; to save my life, you would 
be content I should promise. any thing. 

Mar. Yes,; if I were sure you would peiform no- 
thing. 

Ant. Can you. suspect I wouldileave you for Jo- 
bayma? 

Mar. No i but I can expect you would have both 
of us. Lav? is covetous ; I mufithave all ofyou ; 
heart for heart is an equal trick. In short, I aui 
younger, I think handsomer, and aoi aurel love 
you ^tter. She has been my stepmother these £f-t 
teen years : You think that iil her face you see^ but 
it is ofily a daubed vizard ; she wears aa armoii^ of 
proof upon it ; an inch thick of paint* besides the 
wash. Her face is so fortified, that you can make 
1K> approaches^ to it without a shoyej ;. biit, foi* her 
ix)n9tancy, I can tell you for your cotofort, she will 
love till death, I mean till youcs ; for when she has 
worn you out, she will certainly despatch you to 
another world, for fear of telling tales, as she has 
already served three slaves, your predecessors, of 
happy memory, in her favours. She has made my 
pious father 9. three-piled cuckold to my knowledge.; 
and now she would be robbing me of my sin^e 
sheep too. 
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Ant. PryHfaee, pfeveM her Ibeii ; Hud at least 
take the shearing of me first. 

'JMiw% Ko ; III have a butcher's pentiy worth of 
you ; first secure Hie earcsise^ and then take the 
fleece into the bargain. 

Ant, Why, sure, you did not put yourself and , 
me to all this tromble for a dry come-off? By this 
hand — ' [ Taking it. 

MffT. Which you shall never touch, but upon 
better assurances than you imagine. 

[P^ng her hand away. 

Ant. I'll marry thee, and make ai Christian of 
tliee, thou pretty damned infidel. 

Mdr. I mean you shall ; but no earnest till the 
bargain be made before witnesses : there is love 
enough tp be had, and as much as you can turn you 
to, never doubt ; but all upon faohourable terms. 

Ant. I vow and swear by Love ; and htfs a deity 
in all religions. 

J/br. But never to be trusted in any : he has 
another name too, of a worse sound. Shall I trust 
an oath, when* I see your eyes languishing, your 
cheeks flushing, and can hear your heart throbbmg ? 
No, I'll not come near you : he's a fi^olish physician, 
who will feel the pulse of a patient, that has the 
plague-spots upon him. 

Ant: Pid one ever hear a little moppet argue so 

{)erversely against so good a cause ! Come^ pr'ythee, 
et me. anticipate a little of my revenue. 

Mor. You would fain b^ fingering your rents be- 
fore-hand ; but Uiat makes a man an ill husband 
ever aften* ConsidCT^ marriage is a painful voca- 
tion, as you shall prove it ; managed your incomes 
a^ thriftily as you can, you shall find a hard ta$k 
on-t to make even at the year's epd, and yet to liVe 
decently. 

Ant. I came with a christian intention to revenge 
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myaelf n^pM tliy fiitb^» for being tbehead of a &Ise 
religion. 

Mar. And so you shall ; 1 offer you hUi daughter 
finr your pecond. But fiince you are so messing, 
meet me under my window to-morrow night, body 
for body» about tluB hour ; I'll $lip down out of my 
lodging, and bring my father in wiy hand. 

Ant^ How, thy father? 

Mar. I mean, all thafs good of him ; his pearls 
and jewels, his whole contents, his heart and soul ; 
as much as ever I can carry ! Ill leave him his Al- 
coran, that's revenue enough for him t every page 
of it is gold and diamonds. He has the turn of an 
eye, a demure smile, and a godly cant, that are 
worth millions, to him. I forgot to tell you, that I 
will have a slave prepared at the postern gate, with 
two horses ready saddled-r— No more, for 1 fear I 
may b^ missed ; and Ibink I hear them calling for 
me. — If you have constancy and courage-^ 

An^ Nov^r doubt it ; and love in abundance, to 
wander with thee all the world over. 

Mar. The value of twelve hundred thousand 
crowns in a casket !**^-r« 

Ant. A heavy burden, heaven knows ! but we 
must pray for patience to support it 

Mar. Besides a willing tit, that will venture her 
corps with ¥ou» Come, I know you bug to have 
a parting blow with me ; and therefore, t^ shew I 
am in charit y » ■ » [^He Hues her. 

Ant. Once mone for pity, that I may keep the 
flayour upon my lips till we meet again; 

Mor. Not, frequent chariti^ make bold beggars ; 
andj besides, I have learned of a fiftlooner, never to 
fe^ up a hawk when I would have him flfy. That's 
enough ; but, if you would be nibbHng, here's a 
hand to stay your stomach. [Kissing her hand. 
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Jtiit\ Tfaiti9 obnquev'dinfidels^ that wus ihay.'ieifle; 
Are fdiced ta git^ their hands, atid sigh the (leac^ 
JfiNr4 Thus Cfariittiinis ate outwitted bf the ibe ^ 
You had her in your power, and kt hw j^o^ 
If you fdlease my hand^ the £iult'^ not mind ; 
You should have riiade me seal, as well as sign; 
\8heniM fjff, hejbilows her to the door; Ae^ 
coinea back t^ain^ tmd goes out at theMer. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L— BfiKDUCAR's Palacey in the Castle itf 
Aleamr. 

BfiKDtrcAft *o/w. 

Bend. My futui« fete^ the cokiur of my lift; i 
My all/ depends on this important hour : 
This \i6m my lot is we^hing in the scales. 
And heaven^ perhaps^ is doubting what to dOi . 
Almeyda and a crown have push'd me forward : 
'Tis fix'd, the tyrant must not ravish her ; 
He and Sebastian Ittahd betwixt my hopes ; .. 
He most^ and theirdbre first to be despatched. 
These, and a thousand things, are tabe done 
In the short eompass 6f this rolling ni^t ; 
And noditng yet p^onxfdy 
None of my einiss^es y et rdturoM i 

, Enter IcLajlj^ first Servant , .^ 

Oh, Hily, thou hast hehl me long in pain. 
WWh^tdiDU learnt of Dorax? tew ^ 

J9i%4 Two hours I warily^ have watched bis pi 
• lacd:;. •-..'.' 

AS 'doors ^arediiit, no wrvant peepi afatoikd; \ 
Some officers, with striding haste, paffiTd in. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



S8t iMsrnBSLniAmi: ' aottv^ 

While, otheri outward went on quiek de^tchV. 
Sometimes hushed silenoe seem'd to reigh within ; 
Then cries confused^ and a joint clamour, folk>w'd ; 
Then lights went gliding by, from roomt to room. 
And shot, like thwarting meteors, cross the house. 
Not daring further to inquire, I came • 
With speed, to brin^ you thiff imperfect news. 
• JSmxL Henoelcondude him either dead, or dying. 
His mournful friends, summoned to take their leaves. 
Are thronged about his couch, and sit in counciL 
What those caballing captams may design, 
I must prevent, by being first in action. — 
To Muley Zeydan fly with speed, desir^ him 
To take my last instructions ; tell the importance. 
And haste his presence here.— \_JExit Haly. 

How has this poison lost its wonted way ? 
It should have burnt its passage, not have lingered 
In the blind labyrinths and crooked turnings 
Of human composition ; now it* moves 
Like a slow fire, that works against the wind. 
As if his stronger stars had interposed.—* 

£lnter Hahet. 

Well, Hamet, are our firiehds, the rabble, raised ? 
From Mustapha what.message?. 

Sam. What you wish. 
The streets are thicker in this noon of night. 
Than at the mid-day sun; a drowsy horror 
Sits on their eyes, like fear, not weU awake ; 
All crowd in heaps, as, at a night alarm. 
The bees drive out upon each others backs. 
To imboss their hives in clusters ; all ask news ; 
Their busy captain.runs the weary round. 
To whisper <nrders ; atid, commanding silence. 
Makes not noise cease, but deafens dt to murmurs. 

Bend. Night wastes apace ; when, whenwiU he 
appear] ; . . ,^ . 
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Him. H^ bxAy waits yaat stmrnMi) , • j ^' ' * 

^^n^. Haste their coming* // . < . 

Let secrecy apd silence be erijoirfd ^' ' /. 
In their closetnarohi Whatnei/visfromltlleiidutenanf? 

HaM. I left bim dt tte gate^ firm toi your intamff,' 
To admit the towminem at their imtaippbaiiahoe; 

Bend, Thu$ far 'tis wdl t - 60; hasiren MustaphaJ 

JEnter Objcua^, ih^ third JSerimt ;\ <^ 

0, Orchan, did I think thy diligende .. 

Would lag behind the rest i^uaWhat from* the Mufti? 

Otc. I sought him robnd Ms^paiace;; ipade inquiry 
Of all the slavesr ; in short, I used yknir'iwme, . 
Andurged the importance home; buth^diwaiiawet*. 
That, since the shut of evening,, none hlaid seen him. 

Semd. O thectirst&teof ^cdnsplvwlfes! . 
They move on many springs ; ifpne'lnit fail. 
The resttlPtnaehine stops. In an ill hour he's abseiiit'; 
'Tis the first time, and suve will be tlii^ last. 
That e'er a Mufti was not in l^e wayy . 
When tumults and rebellion should be broach'd, ^ 
Stay by me ; thou art resolute and faithful ; . 

1. have employment W43tthy of thy arm. > [ Wialki. 

JS»fer ' Mule y-2Je YDAN. 

Mid. Zeyd. You see me come, impatient of my 
hopes. 
And eager as the courser for the race : 
Is all in readiness ? 

Bend. All but the MuftL 

Mtd. Zeyd. We must go on without him. 

Bend. True, we must 
For 'tis ill stopping in the ftdl career^ 
Howe'er the leap be dangerous and wide. 

Ore [Looking mt'\ I see the blase of torihes 
from 1^, 
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And hear, the I tamf img of <l>iek4fcftti»g feel ;^ 
This way they move. 

Bend. No doiibt, the enqperor^ 
We mofit not be surprised ki. tcmfisxmefi. 
Tnsust tor my management tke ^mut'a ddithw 
And haste yotKself to jom with Mustaptet. 
The officer, who guards the gate, is ymm : 
When yoti have gain'd that pass, divide your force ; 
Yourself in person head one chosen half. 
And march to oppress the faction in consult 
With dying Dorax. Fafe Ksd driv^ thfpf att 
liito the iiet.; you must be bdd und sfidd^ni 
|pare none:; and if you find hivA struggUiig y^t 
With pan^ of death, trust tatoi his rolwg eyes 
And heaving gasps ; for poiacm may be wisew~* 
The home tmruat of a friendly sword is sure* 

Mtd* Z^d. Doubt not my eondu^t } tbey sball 
be surprised. 
^JJerey m^ wait without. the gatd oiteiQg^t^ 
At mom; rll take her in. . 

i7e92£f. Here lies your way ; 
You meet your Ixdther there 

Mid. Zeyd. May we ne'er meet ! 
¥^t like the twins of Leda^ when-I ntKMmt^ 
He gallops down the skies- {^Exit Hul. Zeyd. 

Bend. He comes : — Now, heart. 
Be libb'd with iron fcxr this one attempt ; 
Set ope thy sluices, send the vigorous blood 
Through every active limb for my relief; 
Then tak^ thy rest within thy quiet ceU» 
For thou shait drum no more. 

Enter Emperor, and Guards ^ attending him. 

Emp. What news of our affaks» and what of Do- 
rax? 
is he ho moie ? say that, apd mKke me hpppy. 
Bend. May all your enemies, be. like: that dog. 
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Whose parting soul is labouring at the lips. 

Sny). The people; are they raised ? 

JSead. And marshalPd too ; 
Just ready for the march. 

JS}mp. Then Tm at ease. 

Bend. The night is yours ; the glittering host of 
heaven 
Shines but for you ; but most the star of love. 
That twinkles you to fair Almeyda's bed. 
Oh, there's a joy to melt in her embrace. 
Dissolve in pleasure. 
And make the gods curse immortality^ 
That so they could not die. 
But haste, and make them yours« 

JEmp. I will ; and yet 
A kind of weight hangs heavy at my heart ; 
My flagging soul flies under her own pitch. 
Like fowl in air too damp, and lugs along. 
As if she were a body in a body. 
And not a mounting substance made of fire. 
My senses, too, areiduU and stupifled. 
Their edge rebated : — sure some ill approaches. 
And some kind sprite knocks softly at my soul. 
To tell me fate's at hand.* 



* These presages of misfortune may remind the reader of the 
ominous feelings of the Duke of Guise^ in the scene preceding his 
murder. The superstitious belief, that dejection of spirits, with- 
out cause, announces an impending violent death, is simply but 
well expressed in an old ballad called the " Warning to all Mur- 
derers :" 

And after this most bad pretence, 

The gentleman each day 
Still felt his heart to throb and faint. 

And sad he was alway. 

Ris sleep was full of dreadfVil dreamtf, 

In bed where he did lie ; 
His heart was heavy in the day, 

Yet knew no reason why. 

VOL. VII, 2 B 
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Bend. Mere fanciesi all. 
Your soul has been brfore-band irith your body. 
And drunk so deep a draught of promised bliss, 
She slumbers o'er the cup ; no danger^s near. 
But of a surfeit at too full a feast. 

Mnq). It may be so ; it looks so like the dream 
That overtook me, at my waking hour. 
This mom ; and dreams, they say, are then divine. 
When all the balmy vapours are exhaled^ 
And some o'etpowering god continues sleep. 
Twas then, methought, Almeyda, smiling, came. 
Attended with a train of all her race. 
Whom, in the rage of empire, I had murder'd : 
But now, no longer foes, they gave me joy 
Of my new conquest, and, with helping hands. 
Heaved me into our holy prophet's arms. 
Who bore me in a purple cloud to heaven.* 

Bend. Grood omen, sdr ; I wish you in that heaven 
Your dream portends you, — 
Which presages death. \_Aside. 

Emp. Thou, too, wert there ; 



And oft as he did sit at meat^ 

His nose vaott suddenly 
Would ^ring and gush out cmnson Mood, 

And straight it wonld be dry. 

* There is great art in rendering the interpretation of this onii- 
nous dream so ingeniously doubtml. The latter circumstance, 
where the Emperor recognizes his murderer as a personage in his 
vision, seems to be borrowed from the story of one of the caliphs, 
who, before his death, dreamed, that a sable hand and arm shook 
over his head a handful of red earthy and a voice denounced, that 
such was the colour of the earth on which he should die. When 
taken ill on an expedition, he desired to know the colour of the 
earth on which his tent was pitched. A negro slave presented him 
with a specimen ; and in the black's outstretched arm, bared, from 
respect, to the elbow, as well as in the colour of the earth, the 
cahph acknowledged the apparition he had seen in his sleep, and 
prepared for immediate death. 
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And tbou^ meHiought, didst push me fioln beiow. 
With thy full force, to Paradise. 

Bend. Yet better. 

Emp. Ha ! what's that giiasly fdlow» that at- 
tends thee? 

Bend. Why ask you, shr ? 

Emp. For he was in my dream, ; 
And help'd to heave me up. 

Bend. Witih prayers and wishes ; 
For 1 dare swear him honest 

Emp. That may be ; 
But yet he looks damnation. 

Bend. You forget 
The face would please you better. Do you love. 
And can you thus forbear ? 

Emp. I'll head my people^ 
Then think of dalliance when the danger's o'er. 
My warlike spirits work now another way. 
And my soul's tuned to trumpets. 

Bend. You debase yourself. 
To think of mixing with the ignoUe herd ; 
Let such perform the servile work of war. 
Such who have iio Almeyda to enjoy. 
What, shall the people know their god-like prince 
Skulk'd in a nightly skirmish ? Stole b conquest, 
Headed a rabble, and profaned his p^!son, 
£Uhoulder'd with filth, borne in a tide of ordure. 
And stifled with their rank offensive sweat ? 

Emp. I am off again ; I will Hot prostitute 
The regal dig^ty so &r, to head tliem. 

Bern. There spoke a king. 
Dismiss your guards, to be employed elsewhere 
In ruder combats ; you will want no seconds 
In those alarms you seek. 

Emp. Go, join the crowd ;— [To the Guards. 
Benducar, thou shalt lead them in my place. 

[Exeunt Guards. 
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The God of Liove once more has shot his fhres 
Into my soul, and my whole heart receives him. 
Almeyda now returns with all her charms ; 
I feel her as she glides along my veins, 
And dances in my blood. So when our prophet 
Had long been hammering, in bis lonely cdl. 
Some dull» insipid, tedious Paradise, 
A brisk Arabian girl came tripping by ; 
Passing she cast at him a side-long glance^ 
And look'd behind, in hopes to be pursued : 
He took the hint, embraced the flying fair;, 
And, having found his heaven, he flx'd it there. 

[^Ea^it Emperor. 

Bend. That Paradise thou never shalt possess. 
His death is easy now, his guards are gone. 
And I can sin but once to seize the throne ; 
All after-acts are sanctified by power. 

Ore.. Command my sword and life. 

Bend. I thank thfee, Orchan, 
And sha,ll reward thy &ith. This master-key 
Frees every leek, and leads us to bis person ; 
And, should we miss our blow,— as heaven forbidl — 
Secures retreat. Leave open all behind us ; 
And first set wide the Mufti's garden-gate. 
Which is his private passage to the palace ; 
For there our mutineers appoint to meet. 
And thence we may have aid. — ^Now sleep, ye stars. 
That silently o'erwatch the fate of kings ! 
Be all propitious influences barr'd. 
And none but murderous planets mount the guard. 

\^Exit tmth Orchan. 
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SCENE Ih^A NighUSceneoftke MufHTsGarden. 

Enter the MuJH alone, in a SUzv^^ Habitj like 
that ^ Aktonio. 

Mt{f. This it is to have a sound head-pi^ce ; by 
this I have got to be chief of my religion ; that is^ 
honestdy speaking, to teach others what I. neither 
know nor believe myself* For what's Mahomet to 
me, but that I get by him ? Now for my policy of 
this night : I have mewed up my suspected spouse 
in her chamber ; — ^no more embassies to that lusty 
young stallion of a gardener. Next, my habit of a 
slave ; I have made myself as like him as 1 can^ 
all but his youth and vigour ; which when I had* 
I passed my time as well as any of my holy prede* 
cessors. Now, walking under the windows of my 
seraglio, if Johayma look out, she will certainly 
take me for Antonio, and call to me ; and by that 
I shall know what concupiscence is working in her. 
She cannot come down to commit iniquity, there's 
my safety ; but if she peep, if she put her nose 
abroad, there's demonstration of her pious will ; and 
ril not make the first precedent for a churchman to 
forgive injuries, 4 

Enter Morayma, running to him with a Casket in 
her hand, and embracing him. 

Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good con- 
science ; here are the .pearls and jewels, h^e's my 
father. 

Mttf. I am indeed thy father ; but how the devil 
didst thou know me in this disguise? and what 
pearls and jewels dost thou mean ? 

Mor. [^Going bacL'] What have I done, and what 
will now become of me ! 

Muf. Art thou mad, Morayma ? 
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Mar. I think you^ll make me sa 

Mi^. Why, what have I done to thee ? Recollect 
thyself and speak sense to me. 

Mor. Then give me leave to tell you, you are 
the worst of fathers. 

Muf. Did I think I had begotten such a mon- 
ster ! — Proceed, my dutiful child, proceed^ proceed. 

Mot. You have been raking together a mass of 
wealth, by indirect and wick^ means : the spoils 
of orphans are in these jewels, and the tears of wi- 
dows in these pearls. 

Muf. Thou amazest me ! 

Mor. I would do so. This casket is loaded with 
your sins ; *tis the cargo of rapines, simony, and 
extortions ; the iniquity of thirty years muftiship 
converted into diamonds. 

Muf. Would some rich railing rogue would say 
as much to me, that I might squeeze his purse for 
scandal ! 

Mar. No, sir, you gei more by pious fools than 
railers, when you insinuate into their families, ma- 
nage their fortunes while they live, and beggar 
their heirs, by getting legacies, when they die. 
And do you think I'll be the receiver of your theft ? 
I discharge my conscience of it : Here, take. again 
your filthy mammon, and restore it, you had best, 
to the true owners. 

Muf. I am finely documented by my own daugh- 
ter! 

Mar. And a great credit for me to be so : Do 
but think how decent a habit you have on, and 
how becoming your function to be disguised like a 
slave, and eiaves-dropping under the women's win- 
dows, to be saluted, as you deserve it richly, with 
a piss-pot. If I had not known you casually by 
your shambling gait, and s^ certain reverend awk- 
wardneiss tliat is natural to all of your function. 
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here ymi had been exposed to the laughter of your 
own servants ; who have been in seardi of you 
through the whole seraglio, peeping under every 
petticoat to find you. 

Muf. Pr'ythee, diild, reproach me no more of 
human failings ; th^ are but a little of the pitdi 
and spots of the wwld, that are still stidcing on 
me ; but I hope to sochif them out in time. I atii 
better at bottom than thou thinkest ; I am not the 
man thou takest me for. 

Mot. No, to my sorrow, sir, you are not 

Mnf. It was a veiy odd beginning though, me- 
thougnt, to see thee come running in upon me 
with such a warm anbrace ; pr*y thee, what was the 
meaning ^ that violent hot hug ? 

Mor. I am sure I meant noting by it, but the 
zeal and affection which I bear to the man of the 
, world, whom I may love lawfully. 

Mnf. But thou wilt not teach me, at this age, 
the nature of a close embrace ? 

Mot. No^ indeed; for my mother-in-laiw com- 
plains, that you are past teaching : But if you mis- 
took my innocent embrace for sin, I wish heartily 
it had been given where it would have been more 
acceptable. 

Muf. Why, this is as it should be now ; take 
the treasure again^ it can never be put into better 
hands. 

Mor. Yes, to my knoivv^ledge, but it might. I 
have confessed my soul to you, if you can under- 
stand me rightly. I never disobeyed you till this 
night ; and now, since, through the-violence of my 
passion, I have been so unfortunate, I humbly beg 
your pardon, your blessing, and your leave, that, 
upon the first opportunity, I may go for ever from 
your sight ; for neaven knows, I never de«ire to see 
you more. 
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Mu£ [Wiping his eyes.'] Tboli makertt me weep 
lit thy unkindness ; ii^eed, dear daughter, we wiu 
not part. 

Mor. Indeed, dear daddy, but we will. 

Muf. Why, if I have been a little pilfering, or 
so, I take it bitterly of thee to tell me of it, since 
it was to make thee rich ; and I hope a man may 
make bold with his own soul, without offence to 
his own child. Here, take the jewels again ; take 
them, I charge thee, upon thy obedience. 

Mor. Well, then, in virtue of my obedience, I will 
take them ; but, on my soul, 1 had rather they 
were in a better hand. 

Muf. Meaning mine, I know it. 

Mor. Meaning his, whom I love better than my 
life. 

Muf. That's me again. 

Mor. I would have you think so. 

Muf. How thy good nature works upon me! 
Well, I fean do no less than venture damning for 
thee ; and I may put fair for it, tf the rabble te or- 
dered to rise to-night. 

Enter Antonjo, in a rich African hahif. 

Ant. What do you mean, my dear, to stand talk- 
ing in this suspicious place, just undameath Johay- 
mtfs window ?— [lb the M^/iu'] You are well met, 
comrade ; I know you are the friend of our flight : 
are the horses ready at the. postern gate? 

Mu/1 Antonio, and in disguise i now I begin to 
smell a rat, 

Ant. And I another, that out-stinks, it — False 
Morayma, hast thou thus betrayed me to thy fa- 
ther! 

Mor. Alas.! I was betrayed myself. He came 
disguised like you, and I, poor innocent, ran into 
his hands. 
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Muf. In good time y<m did so ; I Idid a trrfp for 
a bitch-fox» and a worse vermin has caught himself 
in it. You would fain break loose now^ though 
you left a limb behind you ; but I am yet in my 
own territories, and in call of company — ^that's my 
comfort 

Ant [^Taking him hy the throat'] No ; I have a 
triek left to put thee past thy squeaking. I have 
given thee the quinsy; that ungracious tongue 
shall preach no more false doctrine. 

Mor. What do you mean ? you will not throttle 
him ? Consider, he*s my father. 

Ant. Pr^ythee, let us provide first for our own 
safety ; if I do not consider him, he will consider 
us, with a vengeance^ afterwards. 

Mar. You may threaten him for crying out ; but, 
for my sake, give him back a little cranny of his 
windpipe, and some part of spe^vc^h. 

Ant. Not so much as one single inteijection.-*- 
Come away, father-in-law, this is no place for dia- 
logues ; when you are in the mosque, you talk by 
hours, and there no man must interrupt you. This 
is but like for like, good father-in-law ; now I am 
in the pulpit, it is your turn to hold your tongue. 
[^He strvgglesS] Nay, if you will be hanging back, 
I shall take care you shall hang forward. 

\Pfdt8 him aloug the Stage , with his sward at 
his reins. 

Mar. The other way to the arbour with him ; and 
make haste before we are discovered. 

Ant. If I only bind and gag him there, he may 
commend me hereafter for civil usage ; he deserves 
not so much favour by any action oi his life. 

Mar. Yes, pray bate him one, for begetting your 
mistress. 

Ant. I would, if he had not thought more of tljy 
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mother than of thee. — Once more, come along in 
silence, my Pythagorean father-in-law. 

Joh. lAt (he BcSccmy^ A bird in a cage may pe^, 
at least, though she must not fly,— What bustles 
there beneath my window ? Antonio, by all my 
hopes ! I know him by his habit But what makes 
that woman with him, and a fUend, a sword drawn, 
and hasting hence? This is no time for silence: — 
Who's wit£in ? call there, where are the servants ? 
why, Omar, Abedin, Hassan, and the rest, make 
haste, and run into the garden ; there are tiiieves 
and villains ; arm all the family, and stop them. 

Ant. [Turning back.] O, that screech owl at the 
window ! we shall be pursued immediately ; whidi 
way shall we take ? 

Mor. [Giving him ike casket'] Tis impossiUe to 
escape them ; iar the way to our hwses lies back 
again by the house, and then we shall meet th^ti 
full in the teeth. Here, take these jewels ; thou 
may St leap the walls, ^nd get away. 

Ant And what will become of thee, then, poor 
kind soul ? 

Mor. I must take my fortune. When you are 
got safe into your own country, I hope you will 
bestow a sigh on the memory of her who loved 
you. 

Ant It makes me mad to think, how many a 
^ood night will be lost betwixt us ! Take back thy 
jewels ; 'tis an empty casket without thee : besides, 
I should never leap well with the weight of all thy 
father's sins about me ; thou and they had been a 
bargain. 

Mar. Pr'ythee take them, 'twill help me to be 
revenged on him. 

Ant No ; they'll serve to make thy peace with 
him. 
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Jfor. I heftt them coming ; shift for yourself at 
least ; remember I am yours for ever, 

[Servants crying^ " This way, this way,** i^ 

hind the Scenes. 

Ani.Andil but the empty shadow of myself 

without thee ! — ^Farewell, father Jn-law, that should 

have been, if I had not been curst in my mother's 

belly. — ^Now, which way. Fortune ? 

[Runs amaxedXy hachvards and forwards. Ser^ 
xiants within^ " Follow, follow ; yonder are 
the villains.** 
O, here's a gate open ; but it leads into the castle ; 
yet I must venture it. 

\A shout behind the Scenes^ where Antonio is 
going out. 
There's the rabble in a mutiny ; what, is the devil 
up at midnight ! However, 'tis good herding in a 
crowd. 

\Bunsout. M^VTTi runs to MoUAYMA^ and lays 

hold on her, then snatches away the Casket. 

Muf. Now, to do things in order, first I seize 

upon the bag, and then upon the baggage ; for thou 

art but my fiesh and blood, but these are my life 

and soul. 

Mor. Then let me follow my flesh and blood, and 
keep to yourself your life and soul. 

Muf. Both, or none; come away to durance. 
Mor. Well, if it must be so, agreed ; for I have 
another trick to play you, and thank yourself for 
what shall follow. 

Enter Sen>ants. 

Joh. [From above.'] One of them took through 
the private way into the castle ; follow him, be sure, 
for these are yours already. 

Mor. Help here quickly, Omar, Abedin ! I have 
hold on the villain that stole my jewels ; but 'tis a 
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lusty roffue» and he will prove too Strang for me. 
What ! help, I say ; do you not know your mas- 
ter's daughter ? 

Mvf. Now, if I cry out, they will know my 
voioe, and then I am disgraced for ever. C^ thou 
art a venomous cockatrice ! 

Mw. Of your own begetting. 

\The Servants seize him. 

1 Serv.What a glorious deliverance have you had, 
madam» from this bloody-minded Christian ! 

Mor. Give me back my jewels, and carry this no- 
torious malefactor to be punished by my fathtf .— - 
rU hunt the other dry-foot. 

[^Takes the Jewels, and runs out after Aktonio 
at the same passage. 

1 Serv. 1 long to be hanselUng his hide, before 
we bring him to my master. 

2 Serv. Hang him, for an old covetous hypocrite ; 
he deserves a worse punishment himself, fi>r keep- 
ing us so hardly. 

1 Serv. Ay, would he were in this villain's place ! 
thus I would lay him on, and thus. {Beats him. 

2 Serv. And thus would I revenge myself of my 
last beating. {He heats him too, and then the rest. 

Muf. Oh, ho, ho ! 

1 Serv. Now, supposing you were the Mufti, sir. 

{Beats him again^ 

Mnf. The devil's in that supposing rascal ! — ^I can 
bear no more ; and I am the Mufti. Now suppose 
yourselves my servants, and hold your hands—- an 
anointed halter take you all ! 

1 Serv. My master ! — ^You will pardon the excess 
of our zeal for you, sir. Indeed we all took you for 
a villain, and so we used you. 

Mvf. Ay, so I feel you did ; my back and sides 
are abundant testimonies of your zeal. Run, rogues. 
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and bring me back my jewels, and my fugitive 
daughter ; run, I say. 

[ They run to the gate^ and ihe first Servant runs 
back again. . 
1 Serv. Sir, the castle is in a most terrible com* 
bustion ; you may hear them hither. 

Muf. Tis a laudable commotion ; the voice .of 
tiie mobile is the voice of heaven.^ — I must retire a 
little, to strip me of the slave, and to assume the 
Mufti, and then I will return ; for the piety of the 
people must be encouraged, that they may help me 
to recover my jewels and my daughter. 

[Exeunt Mi^ and Servants. 

SCENE llh^Changes to the CasOe^Yard, 

And discovers Antonio, Mustapha, a^d the Bab* 
hie shouting. They come forward. 

Ant. And so at length, as I infbrmedyou, I esca- 
ped out of his covetous clutches ; and now fly to 
your illustrious feet for my protection. 

Must. Thou shalt have it, and now defy the 
Mufti. 'Tis the first petition that has been made to 
me since my exaltation to tumult, in this second 
night of the month Abib, and in- the year of the 
Hegira, — ^the Lord knows what year ; but 'tis no 
matter ; for when I am settled, the learned are 
bound to find it out for me : for I am resolved to 
date my authority over the rabble, like other mo- 
narchs. 

. Ant. I have always had a longing to be yours 
again, though I could not compass it before ; and 
had designed you a casket of my master's jewels 
too ; for I knew the custom, and would not have 
appeared befi>re a great person, as you are, without 
a present ; but he haS:defrauded my good intentions, 
and basely sobbed you of them ; 'tis a prize worthy 
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a million of d-owns^ and you carry your letters cf 
marque about you. 

Mwt. I shall make bold with his treasure^ £br the 
support of my new government.-^[ I^e pwjde ga- 
ther about Ai«n.3^-What do these vue raggamuffins 
so near our person ? your savour is offensive to us ; 
bear back th^e» and make room for honest men to 
approach us : These fools and knaves are always im«- 
pudently crowding next to princes^ and keeping off 
the more deserving : Bear back, I say.— ^7%^ make 
u wider cfrc^.]-^That*s dutifully done I Now shout; 
to shew your loyalty. \A great ^Aoii^.}— pHear'st 
thou that, slave Antonio? These obstreperous vil- 
lains shout, and know not for what they make a 
noise. You shall see me manage, them, that you may 
judge what ignorant beasts they are.-^-For whom 
do you shout now ? Who's to live arid reign ; tell 
me that, the wisest of you ? 

1 MahUe. Even who you please^ captain. 
' Mmt. La, you there ! I told you so. . 

2 Babble., We are not bound to know, who is to 
live and reign $ our business is only to rise upon 
command, and plunder. 

• 8 Babble. Ay, the ridiest c^both parties ; for they 
are our enemies. 

Must. This last fellow i& a Mttla mwe sensible 
than the rest ; he has entered somewhat into the 
merits of the cause. 

1 Babble. If !BL poor man may speak his mind, I 
think, captain, that yourself are the fittest to live 
and reign ; I mean not over, but next, and imme- 
diately under, the people ; and thereupon I say, A 
Mustapha, a Mtutdpha ! 

Omnes. A Mustapha, a Mustapha ! 

Mu^. I must confess the sound is pleasing, and 
tickles the ears of my ambition ; but alas, good peo- 
ple, it must not be J I am contented to be a poor 
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nmple viceroy. But Prince Muley-Zeydan is to be 
t^e man : I shall take care to instruct him in the 
arts of government, and in his duty to us all ; and, 
therefore, mark my cry, A Muley-^Sjeydan^ a Muley^ 



Onmes. A. Muley-Zeydan» a Muley-Zeydan ! 

Must You see, slave Antonio, what I might have 
been? 

Ant. I observe your modesty. 

Must But for a foolish promise, I made once to 
my Lord Benducar, to set up any (»e he pleased. — 

Re-enter the Mufti, mth his Servants. 

Ant Here's the old hypocrite again. — ^Now stand 
your ground, and bate him not an inch. Remember 
the jewels, the rich and glorious jewels ; they are 
designed to be yours, by virtue of prerogative. 

Must. Let me alone to pick a quarrel ; I have an 
old grudge to him upon tny account. 

Muf. [Maldfig up to the MiMle.'] Grood people, 
here you are met together. 

1 Babble. Ay, we know that without your telling. 
But why are we met together, doctor ? for that's it 
which no body here can tell. 

S Babble. Why, to see one another in the dark ; 
and to make holiday at midnight 

Muf. You are met, a& becomes good Mussulmen, 
to settle the nation; forlmust tell you, that, though 
your tyrant is a lawful emperor, yet your lawAil 
Emperor is but a tyrant. 

Ant What stuff he talks ! 

Must 'Tis excellent fine matter, indeed, slave 
Antonio ! He has a rare tongue! Oh, he would move 
a rock, or elef^ant ! 

Ant What a block bavelto vrork upon ! [Aside.'] 
•~But still, remember the jewels, sir ; the jewels. 

Must. Nay, that's true, on the other side ; the 
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jewels roust be mine. But he has a pure fine way 
of talking ; my jsonsdence goes ialong with him, 
but the jewels have set my heart against him. 

Muf. That your emperor is a tyrant, is most ma- 
nifest ; for you were bom to be Turks, but he has 
played the Turk with you, and is taking your reli- 
gion away. 

2 Rabble. We find that in our decay of trade. I 
have seen, for these hundred years, that religion and 
trade always go together. 

Muf. He is now upon the point of marrying 
himself, without your sovereign consent : And what 
are the effects of marriage ? 

S Rabble. A scolding domineering wife, if she 
prove honest ; and, if a whore, a fine gaudy minx, 
that robs our counters every night, and then goes 
out, and spends it upon our cuck(dd*makers. 

Muf. No; the natural effects c^ marriage are 
children : Now, on whom would he beget these 
children ? Even upon a Christian ! O, horrible ! how 
can you believe me, though 1 am ready to swear it 
upon the Alcoran ! Yes, true believers, you may 
believe, that he is going to beget a race of misbe- 
lievers. 

Must. That's fine, in earnest ; I cannot forbear 
hearkening to his enchanting tongue. 
. jtnt But yet remember—— 

Must. Ay, ay, the jewels! Now again I hate him ; 
but yet my conscience makes me listen to him. 

Mitf. Therefore, to conclude all, believers, pluck 
up your hearts, and pluck down the tyrant. Re- 
member the courage of your ancestors ; remember 
the majesty of the people ; remember yourselves, 
your wives, and children ; and, lastly, above all, re- 
member your religion, and our holy Mahomet. All 
these require your timeous assistance ; — shall I say, 
they beg it ? No ; they daim it of you, by all the 

13 
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nearest aSid dearest tieil of these three P's^ t^H-{>ie- 
servation^ Our J)ropel:ty, find our prd][ihdt — ^Now 
answer nie with an unaniifious cheerful cry, and 
follotv me, who am your leader, to a glorious de- 
liyemnce. 

Omnes. A Mufti, a Mufti ! 

UFoUawing him off the stage. 
. Afit mow yoU see what comes of your fool^h 
quahns of conscience ; the jewels are lost, and they 
are all leaving yoU. 

MUit Wi^t^ am I forsaken of my subjects?. 
Would the rogue purloin my liege people from me I 
—I charge you, in my own name, come back, ye 
deserters^ and hear me ispeak* 

] Babble. What, will hef come with hid balder* 
dash^ aftet the Mufti's eloquent oration ? 

& BtAble. He's out captain, lawftilly picked up, 
and elected upon a stall ; we will hear him. 

Omnei. Sp6ak^ captain^ for we will hear you. 

Mu^. Do you remember the glorious rapines and 
robberies yoiu have conmiitted? Your breakitig open 
and gutting of houses, your rummaging of cellars^ 
your demc^shin^ of Christian temples, and bearing 
off, in triumph, me superstitious plate and pictures, 
the ornaments of their wicked altars, when all rick 
moveable^ were sentenced for idolMfous, and all 
that was idolatrous was seized ? Answer first, for 
your remembrance of all these sweetnesses of mu« 
tiny ; fbr upon those grounds I shall proceed. 

Omnes. Yes, we do remember, we do remember* 

Must Then make much of your reftentive faeul-^ 
ties, — ^And who led you to those honey-combs ? 
Your Mufti ? No, believers ; he only preached you 
up to it, but durst not lead you : He was but your 
counsellor, but I was your captain ; he only looed 
you, but 'twas I that led you. 

Omnes. That's true, that's true. 

VOL. VII. S c 
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Ant. There you were with him for his figures. 

Must I think I was, slave Antonio. Alas, I was 
ignorant of my own talent ! — Say, then, believers, 
will you have a captain for your Mufti, or a Mufti 
for your captain? And, further, to instruct you how 
to cry, will you have A Mufti^ or No MufHf 

Omnes. No Mufti, no Mufti ! 

Must. That I laid in for them, slave Antonio. — 
Do I then spit upon your faces ? Do I discourage 
rebellion, mutiny, rapine, and plundering ? You 
may think I do, believers ; but, heaven forbid ! No, 
I encourage you to all these laudable undertakings; 
you shall plunder, you shall pull down the govern- 
ment ; but you shall do this upon my authority, 
and not by his wicked instigation* 

8 Babble. Nay, when his turn is served, he may 
preach up loyalty again, and restitution, that he 
might have another snack among us. 

1 Babble. He may indeed ; for it is but his saying 
it is sin, and then we must restore ; and therefore I 
would have a new religion, where half the com- 
mandments should be taken away, the rest moUifi- 
ed> and there should be little or no sin remaining. 

Omnes. Another religion, a new religion, another 
religion ! 

Must. And that may easily be done, with the help 
of a little inspiration ; for I must tell you, I have 
a pigeon at home, of Mahomet's own Iweed; and 
when I have learnt her to pick pease out of my ear, 
rest satisfied till then, and you shall have another. 
But, now I think^ on*t, I am inspired already, that 
'tis no sin. to depose the Mufti. 

Ant. And good reason ; for when kings and queens 
^e to to be discarded, what should knaves do any 
longer in the pack ? 

Omnes. He is deposed, he is deposed, he isde-* 
posed! ; : 
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Must Nay, if he and his clergy will needs be 
preaching up rebellion, and giving us their bless« 
ing, 'tis but justice they should have the first-fruits 
of it. — Slave Antonio, take him into custody ; and 
dost thou, hear, boy, be sure to secure the little 
transitory box of jewels. If he be obstinate, put 
a civil question to him upon the rack, and he 
squeaks, I warrant him. 

Ant. \Semng the MuftiJ] Come, my quondam 
master, you and I must change qualities. 

Muf. I hope you will not be so barbarous to tor- 
ture me. We may preach suffering to others, but, 
alas ! holy flesh is too well pampered to endure 
martyrdom. 

must. Now, late Mufti, not forgetting my first 
quarrel to you, we will enter ourselves with the 
plunder of your palace: 'tis good td sanctify a 
work, and begin a Grod*s name. 

1 Rahhle. Our prophet let the devil alone with 
the last mob* 

Mob. But he takes care of this himself. 

As they are going out, enter Benducaii, leading 
Almeyda : he with a sword in one hand; Ben- 
ducab's Slave follows, with Muley-Moluch's 
head upon a spear. 

Must. Not so much haste, masters ; come back 
again ; you are so bent upon mischief, that you 
take a man upon the first word of plimder. Here 
is a sight for you ; the emperor is come upon his 
head to visit you. [Bowing»'\ Most noble emperor, 
now I hope you will not hit us in the teeth, that 
we have pulled you down ; for we can tell you to 
your face, that we have exalted you. 

[They all shout. 

Bend. Think what I am, and what yourself may 
be, [To Almeyda apart. 
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In being mine : refhse not ]^ro£%r^d toY^> 
That bnngs a crown. 

Ahn. [To him.2 I ^^ve resolved, 
And these shall know my thoughts. 

Bend. [To her.] On that I build.^— - 

[He comee up to the Rabble. 
Joy to the people for the tyrant's death ! 
Oppression, rapine, banishment, and bloOd, 
Are now no more ; but speechless as that tongue. 
That lies fot ever stiU. 
How is my grief dividcfd with my joy, 
When I must own I kill'd him 1 Bid me speak i 
For not to bid me, is to disallow 
What for your sakes is done. 

Must In the name of the people, we command 
you speak : but that pretty lady shall speak first ; 
for we have taken something of a liking to her per^ 
son. — ^Be not afraid, lady, to speak to these rude 
ragamuffians ^ there is nothing shall offend you, 
unless it be their stink, an't please you. 

iMaking a leg. 

Aim. Why should I fear to speak, who am your 
queen ? 
My peaceful father sway'd the sceptre long. 
And you enjoy'd the blessings of his reign. 
While you deserved the name of Africans. 
Then, not commanded, but commanding yoii, 
Fearless I speak : know me for what laip. 

Bend, How she assumes ! I like not this begin- 
ning. [Aside. 

Aim. I was not boAi so base to fl«ttei* crowds. 
And move your pity by a whining tale. 
Your tyrant would have^ forced me to his bed ; 
But in the attempt of that fbul brutal act. 
These loyal slaVes secured me by his death. 

[Pdmng to BENDtjOAR. 
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Bend. Makes she no more of me than of a slave?-— 

lAside. 
Madam^ I thought I bad instructed you 

[ZbALMEYDA, 

To frame a speech more suiting to the times : 

The circumstances of that dire design. 

Your own despair, my unexpected aid. 

My life endangered by his bold defence. 

And, after all, his death, and your deliverance, ^ 

Were themes that ought not to be slighted o'er. 

Must She might have passed over all ypur petty 
businesses, and no great matter ; but the raising of 
my rabble is an exploit of consequence, and not to 
be mumbled up in silence, for all her pertness. 

Aim. When force invades the gift of nature,^ life. 
The eldest law of nature bids defend ; 
And if in that defence a tyrant fiJl, 
His des^th's his crime, not ours. 
Suffice it, that he> dead ; all wrongs die with him ; 
When he can wrong no more, I pardon him : 
Thus I absolve myself, and him excuse. 
Who saved my life and honour, but praise neither. 

Bend. 'Tis cheap to pardon, whom you would 
not pay. 
But what speak I of payment and reward ! 
Ungrateful woman, you are yet no queen, 
Nor more than a proud haughty Christian slave : 
As such I sei?5e my right. [Going to lay hold of her. 

Aim. {Drawing a Dagger. ^ JDare not to approach 
me !-r- 
Now, Africans, 

He shews himself to you ; to me he stood ^ 
Confessed before, and own'd his Insolence 
To espouse my person, and assume the crown, 
Claim'd in my right ; for this, he slew your tyrant ; 
Oh no ! he only changed him for a worse ; 
Embased your slavery by his own vileness. 
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And loaded you with more ignoble bonds. 
Then think me not ungrateful, not to share 
The imperial crown wUh a presuming traitor. 
He says, I am a Christian ; true, I am. 
But yet no slave : If Christians can be thought 
Unfit to govern those of other faith, 
'Tis left for you to judge. 

Bend. I have not patience ; she consumes the time 
In idle talk, and owns her &lse belief: 
Seize her by force, and bear her thence unheard. 

Aim. [ To the People.] No, let me rather die your 
sacrifice. 
Than live his triumph. 
I throw myself into my people's arms ; 
As you are men, compassionate my wrongs. 
Ana, as good men, protect roe. 

Ant Something must be done to save her. 
[Aside to Must.] This is all addressed to you, sir : 
she singled you out With her eye, as commander-in- 
chief of the mobility. ' 

Must. Think'st thou so, dlave Antonio ? 

Ant. Most certainly, sir ; and you cannot, in ho- 
nour, but protect her. Now look to your hits, and 
make your fortune. 

Must. Methought, indeed, she cast a kind leer 
towards me. Our prophet was but just such an- 
other scoundrel as I am, till he raised himself to 
power, and consequently to holiness, by marrying 
his master's widow. 1 am resolved I'll put forward 
for myself; for why should I be my lord Bendu- 
car's tool and slave, when I may be my own fool, 
and his master ? 

Bend. Take her into possession, Mustaj^a. * 

Must. That's better counsel than you meant it 
Yes, I do take her into possession, and into protec- 
tion too. What say you, masters, will you stand by 
me? 
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Omnes. One and all, one and all. 
Send. Hast thou betray'd me, traitor ?•— -Mufti, 
speak, and mind them of religion. 

[Mufti shakes his head. 
Must Al^ ! the poor gentleman has gotten a 
cold with a sermon of two hours long, and a prayer 
of four ; and, besides, if he durst speak, mankind is 
grown wiser at this time of day than to cut one an- 
other's throats about religion. Our Mufti's is a 
green coat, and the Christian's is a black coat ; and 
we must wisely go together by the ears, whether 
green or black shall sweep our spoils. 

[Drums within^ and shouts. 
Bend. Now we shall see whose numbers will 
prevail: 
The conquering troops of Muley-Zeydan come. 
To crush rebelUon, and espouse my cause. 

Mfist We will have a fair trial of skill, for it, I 
can tell him that When we have dispatched with 
Muley-Zeydan, your lordship shall march, in equal 
proportions of your body, to the four gates of the 
city, and every tower shall have a quarter of you. 
[Antonio draws them up, and takes Alm. by 
the hand. Shauis again^ and Drums. 

Enter Dorax and Sebastian, attended hy J^fri-^ 
can Soldiers and Portugueses. Almeyda and 
Sebastian run into each others arms^ and both 
speak together. 

Seb. and Ahn. My Sebastian ! my Almeyda ! 

Aim. Do you then live ? 

Seb. And live to love thee ever. 

Bend. How ! Dorax and Sebastian still alive ! 
The Moors and Christians join'd ! — I thank thee, 
prophet 

Dor. The citadel is ours ; and Muley-rZeydan 
Safe under guard, but as becomes a prince. 
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Lay down your arms ; such base plehdan blood 
Would only stun the brigfatness of my sword. 
And blunt it for some nobler work behind. 

Mu9t. I suppose you may put it up without ofl 
fence to any man here present For my part, I 
have been loyal to my sovereign lady, though that 
villain Benduc^r, and that hypocrite the Mufti, 
would have corrupted me ; but if those two escape 
public justice, then I and all my late honest suo- 
jects here deserve hanging. 

Bend* to Dor. I'm sure I did my part to poison 
thee. 
What saint soe'er has solder'd thee again : 
A dose less hot had burst through ribs of iron* 

Muf. Not knowing that, I poison'd him once 
more, "^ 

And drench'd him with a draught so deadly cold. 
That, had'st not thou prevented, had cqpg^^d 
The channel of his blood, and froze him dry. 

Bend. Thou interposing fool, to mangle mischief, 
And think to mend the perfect work of hell ! 

Ihr. Thus, when heaven pleases, double poisons 
cure.^ 
I will not tax thee of ingratitude 
To me, thy friend, who hast betray'd thy prince : 
Death he deserved indeed, but not from thee. 
But fate, it seems, reserved the worst of men 
To end the worst of tyrants. — 
Go, bear him to his fate. 
And send him to attend his master's ghost. 
Let some secure my other poisoning friend. 
Whose double diligence preserved my life. 

Ant. You are fallen into good hands, fether-in- 
law ; your sparkling jewels, and Morayma's eyes, 
may prove a better bail than you deserve. 
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Muf. The best that can come of me, in this con- 
dition, is, to have my life begged first, and then to 
be begged for a fool afterwards.* 

\Exeu,nt Antonio, with the Mufti; and, at 
the same time, Benducar is carried off. 
Ihr. to MiLst. You, and your hungry herd, de- 
part untouched ; 
For justice cannot stoop so low» to reach 
The groveling sin of crowds : but curst be they. 
Who trust revenge with such mad instruments. 
Whose blindfold business is but to destroy ; 
And, like the fire, commissioned by the winds. 
Begins on sheds, but, rolling in a round, 
On palaces returns. Away, ye scum ! 
That still rise upmost when the nation boils ; 
Ye mongrel work of heaven ! with human shapes. 
Not to be damn'd or saved, but breathe and perish ; 
That have but just enough of sense, to knpw 
The master's voice, when rated, to depart. 

[Exeunt Mustapha and Rabble. 
Aim. With gratitude as low as knees can pay 

[Kneeling to him. 
To those blest holy fires, our guardian angels, • 
Receive these thanks, till altars can be raised. 
Dor. Arise, fair excellence, and pay no thanks, 

(Raising her up. 
Till time discover what I have deserved. 

Seb. More than reward can answer. 
If Portugal and Spain were join'd to Africa, 



* Idiots were anciently wards of the crown ; and the custody 
of their person^ and charge of their estate, was often granted to 
the suit of some favourite, where the extent of the latter render^ 
ed it an object of plunder. Hence the common phrase of being 
f^gg^f^ afoot- 
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And the miun ocean crusted into land, 
If universal monarchy were mine. 
Here should the gift be placed. 
Dor. And from some nands I should refuse that 
gift. 
Be not too prodigal of ptomises ; 
But stint your bounty to one only grant. 
Which I can ask with honour. 

Seb. What I am 
Is but thy gift ; make what thou can'st of me. 
Secure of no repulse. 

Dor. to Seb. Dismiss your train. — 
[To Aim.'] You, madam, please one moment to re-^ 
tire. 
[Sebastian signs to the Portuguese to go 
off; Almeyda, bowing to him, goes offfiU 
so. The Africans foihw her. 
Dor. [To the Captain of me Guard.'] With you 
one word in private. 

[Goes out with the Captain. 
Seb. [Sdus.] Reserved behaviour, open nobleness, 
A long mysterious track of stern bounty : 
But now the hand of fate is on the curtain. 
And draws the scene to sight. 

Re-enter Dorax, having taken off his Turban^ and 
put on a Peruke^ Hatj and Cravat. 

Dor. Now, do you know me ? 

Seb. Thou shouldst be Alonzo. 

Dor. So you should be Sebastian : 
But when Sebastian ceased to be himself, 
I ceasqd to be Alonzo. 

Seb. As in a dream, 
I see thee here, and scarce believe mine eyes. 

Dor. Is it so strange to find me, wheremy wrongs. 
And your inhuman tyranny, have sent me ? 
Think not you dream ; or, if you did, my injuries 
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Shall call so loxid, that lethargy should wake, 
And death should give you back to answer me. 
A thousand nights have bnish'd their balmy wings 
Over these eyes ; but ever when they closed, 
Your tyrant image forced them ope again> 
And dried the dews they brought : 
The long-expected hour is come at length. 
By manly vengeance to redeem my fame ; 
And, that once clear'd, eternal sleep is welcome. 

Seb. I have not yet forgot I am a king. 
Whose royal office is redress of wrongs. 
If I have wrong'd thee, charge me face to face ; — 
I have not yet forgot I am a soldier. 

Dor. 'Tis the &st justice thou hast ever done me. 
Then, though I loath this woman's war of tongues, 
Yet shall my cause of vengeance first be clear ; 
And, honour, be thou judge. 

Seb. Honour befriend us both. — 
Beware, I warn thee yet, to tell thy griefs 
In terms becoming majesty tb hear : 
I warn thee thus, because I know thy temper 
Is insolent, and haughty to superiors. ' 
How often hast thou braved my peaceful court, 
FilPd it with noisy brawls, and windy boasts ; 
And with past service, nauseously repeated, 
Keproach'd even me, thy prince ? 

JDor. And well I might, when you forgot reward. 
The part of heaven in kings ; for punishment 
Is hangman's work, and drudgery for devils. — 
I must, and will reproach thee with my service. 
Tyrant !— ^It irks me so to call my prince ; 
But just resentment, and hard usage, coin'd 
The unwilling word ; and, grating as it is. 
Take it, for 'tis thy due. 

Seb. How, tyrant ? 

Dor, Tyrant 
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Seh. Traitor !— that name tbou eaa'st pot echo 
back ; 
That robe of infamy, that carcmncisiop 
HI hid beneath that robe^ piofdaim thee traityMr ; 
And, ifananqe 
More foul than traitor be, 'tis renega^e^ 

Dor. If I'lA a traitor, think,«-'-^iid blush, thou 
tyrant,-— 
Whose injuries betray'4 me into treason. 
Effaced my loyalty, unhinged my faith. 
And hurried me, from hopes of heaven, tQ belL 
All these, and all my yet unfinished crimes. 
When I shall rise to plead before the saints, 
I charge on thee, to make thy damning sure, 

Seb. Thy old presumptuous arrogance again. 
That bred my first dislike, and then my loatbing.^r- 
Once more be wam'd, and know me for thy king. 

Dor. Too well 1 know thee, but for king no mqre. 
This is not Lisbon ; qor the circle this. 
Where, like a statue/thou bast stood besieged 
By sycophants and fools, the growth of pourts ; 
Where thy gull'd eyes, in all the gaudy, roiind. 
Met nothing but a lie in every face ; 
And the gross flattery of a gaping crowd, 
Envious who first should catcb»~and first s^pplaud. 
The stuff of royal nonsense. When I spoke. 
My honest homely words were carp'd and cepsiired 
For want of courtly style ; related actions^ 
Though modestly reported, pass'd for boasts ; 
Secure of merit, if I ask'd reward. 
Thy hungry minions thought their rights invaded. 
And the bread snatcb'd from pimps and parasites. 
Henriquez answer'd, with a ready lie. 
To save his king's, — the boon was begg'd before ! 

Seh. What say'st thou of Henriquez ? Now> by 
heaven. 
Thou mov'st me more by barely naming him. 
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Tti^n Sill thy &ml untniitinef^d sctinil tatiiits. 

2>or. And therefore 'twas, to gall thee, that I 
named him. 
That thing, that nothing, but a cringe and smile ; 
That woman, but more daub'd ; Or, if a man. 
Corrupted to a woman ; thy man-misttess. 

Seh. All false as hell, or thou. 

Dinr. Yes ; full as false 
As that I served thee fifteen ba^d dathpaigns. 
And pitch'd thy standard in these foreign fields : 
By me thy greatness grew, thy years grew with it. 
But thy ingratitude outgrew them both. 

Seh. I see to what thou t^d'fet | but tell me flrsf, 
If those great acts were done alone for me ? 
If love produced not some, and pride the rest ? 

Dor. Why, love does all that's noble hete below ; 
But all the advantage of that love was thine. 
For, coming fraughted back, in either hand 
With palm and olive, victory and peace, 
I was indeed prepared to ask my own, 
(For Violante's vows were mine befoi^ :) 
Thy malice had prevention, ere I spoke ; 
And asked me Violatite for* Henriquez. 

Seh. I meant thee a reward of greater worth. 

Dor. Where justice wanted, coiiid reward be . 
hoped? 
Could the robb'd pais^ehger e^itect a bounty 
From those rap&doiti^ hands, who stripp'd him first ? 

Seh. He hswi my promise, ere I knew thy love. 

Dot. My servited deserved thou should'st revoke 
it 

Sehi Thy insolence had cancelled all thy service. 
To violate my tews> even in my court, 
Sacred to peace, and safe from all afiVonts ; 
Even to my face, and done In my despite, 
Under the wing of awful majesty,* 
To strike the tnan I loved ! 
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Dor. Even in the face of heaven, a place more 
sacred, 
Wouldlhavestrucktbe roan, who, prompt by power. 
Would seize my right, and rob me of my love. 
But, for a blow provoked by thy injustice. 
The hasty product of a just despair. 
When he refused to meet me in the field. 
That thou should*st makea coward's cause thy own ! 

Seh. He durst ; nay more, desired, luid begg'd 
with tears. 
To meet thy challenge fairly. 'Twas.thy fault 
To make it public ; but my duty, then. 
To interpose, on pain of my displeasure. 
Betwixt your swords. 

Dor. On pain of infamy. 
He should have disobey'd. 

Seh* The indignity, thou didst, was meant to me : 
Thy gloomy eyes were cast on me with soom, 
As who should say, — ^the blow was there intended ; 
But that thou didst not dare to lift thy hands 
Against anointed power. So was I forced 
To do a sovereign justice to myself, 
And spurn thee from my presence. 

Dor. Thou hast dared 
To tell me, what I durst not tell myself: 
I durst not think that I was spum'd, and live ; 
And live to hear it boasted to my face. 
All my long avarice of honour lost, 
Heap'd up in youth, and hoarded up for age ! 
Has honour's fountain then suck'd back the stream ? 
He has ; and hooting })oys may dry-shod pass. 
And gather pebbles from the naked ford. — 
Give me my love, my honour ; give them back- 
Give me revenge, while I have breath to ask it ! 

Seb. Now, by this honoured order which I wear. 
More gladly would I give, than thou dar'st ask it ; 
Nor shall the sacred character of king 
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Be urged, to shield me from thy bold appeal. 
If I have injured thee, that makes us equal ; 
The wrong, if done, debased me down to thee. 
But thou hast charged me with ingi;atitude ; 
Hast thou not charged me ? speak ! 

Dor. Thou know'st I have : 
If thou disown'st that imputation, draw, 
And prove my charge a lie. 

Seb. No ; to disprove that lie, I must not draw. 
Be conscious to thy worth, and tell thy soul. 
What thou hast done this day in my defence. 
To fight thee after this, what were it else 
Than owning that ingratitude thou urgest ? 
That isthmus stands between two rushing seas ; 
Which, mounting, view each other from afar, 
And strive in vam to meet. 

Dor. 1*11 cut that isthmus. 
Thou know'st I meant not to preserve thy life. 
But to reprieve it, for my own revenge. ^ 
I saved thee out of honourable malice : * 
Now> draw ;— I should be loth to think thou dar'st 

not: 
Beware of such another vile excuse. 

Seb. O patience, heaven ! 

Dor. Beware of patience, too; 
That's a suspicious word. It had been proper, 
Before thy foot had spurn'd me ; now, *tis base- 
Yet, to disarm thee of thy last defence^ 
I have thy oath for my security. 
The only boon I begg'd was this fair combat : 
Fight, or be perjured now ; that's all thy choice. 

Seb. Now can I thank thee as thou would'st be 
thank'd. [Drawing. 

Never was vow of honour better paid. 
If my true sword but hold, than this shall be. 
The sprightly bridegroom, on his wedding night. 
More gladly enters not the lists of love : 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



416 DON SEBASTIitir* ACT iy« 

Why» 'tis ^njojrnient to be sumtnota^d thu6. 
Go, beat- my message to Henriquez' ghost ; 
And say, his master and his friend l^venged him. 

Dor. His ghost ! then is my hated rival dead ? 

Seh. The question is beside our present purpose : 
Thou seest me ready ; we delay too long« 

Dor. A minute is not much in either'^ life. 
When there's but one betwixt us ; throw it in. 
And ^ve it him of us who is to fall. 

Seh. He's dead ; make haste, and thoii may'st 
yet o'ertake him. 

Dor. When I was hasty, thou delayed'st nie 
longer.*— 
I pr'ythee let me hedge one moment mor^ 
Into thy promise : For thy life preserved. 
Be kind ; and tell me how that rival died. 
Whose death, next thine, I wish'd» 

Seh. If it would please thee^ thou should'st never 
know ; 
But thou) like jealousy, enquif st a truth. 
Which found, will torture th^. — He died in fight; 
Fought ngxt my person ; as in concert fought ; 
Kept pace for pace, and blow for evtery blow ; 
Save when he heaved his shield in my defence. 
And on his naked side received my wouttd. 
Then, when he cbuld no more, he fell at onoe ; 
But roU'd his fallen body cross their way, 
And made a bulwark of it for his prince. 

Dor. I never can forgive him such a death ! 

Seh. I prophesied thy proud soUl could not bear 
it— 
Now, judge thyself, who best deserved my love ? 
I knew ydu both ; and (durst I say) as heaven 
Foreknew, among the shining angel host. 
Who would stand firm, who fiJl. 

Dor. Had he been tempted so, so had he fi^ilPn ; 
And sp had I been faVout'd, had I stood* 

7 
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SC£Nfi III. DON SEfiulSTtAN. 417 

SdiJ Wiiat liad been, is unknb\¥n ; wbdt is; ap^ 
pens. 
Confess, he justly was preferred to thee. 

Dor. Had I been born with his indulgeYit stars. 
My fortune had been his, and his been mine.*— 
O, worse than hell ! what glory have I lo3t. 
And what has he acquired, by such a death ! 
I should have fallen by Sebastian's side. 
My corpse had been tne bulwark of my king. 
His glcMious end was a patched woo'k cif fate, 
111 sorted with ft soft effeminate life ; . 
It suited better with my life than his. 
So to have died. Mine had been of a piece. 
Spent in your service, dying at your feet. 

Seb. The more effeminate and soft bis iife. 
The more his &me, to stru^le to the field. 
And meet his glorious &te. Confess, proud spirit. 
For I will have it from thy very mouth,) 
That better he deserved my love than thou ? 

Dor. O, whither would you drive me ? I must 
grant,— 
Yes, I must grant, but with a swelling soul,— - 
Henriquez had your love with more ctesert. 
For you he fought, and died. I fought against you ; 
Through all the mazes of the bloody field, 
Hunt^.your sacred life ; which that I miss'd 
Was the propitious error of my fate. 
Not of my soul. My soul's a regicide. 

Seb. {More ealmfy.'] Thdu might'st have given 
. it a more g^itle name. 
Thou meant'st to km a tyrant^ not a king. 
Speak, didst thou not Alonzo ? 

Xtor. Can I speak ! 
Alas, I cannot answer to Alonzo !^-*- 
No, Dorax cannot answer to Alonzo ; 
Alonzo was too kind a name for me. 
Then, when I fought and conquer'd with your annii, 

VOL. VII. 2 D 
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Ill that blert ug&fl was tbe man yoii Mkul^d.^ 
Till rage and pride debased me into Dnax, 
And lost, like Ludfer, my name above. 
iS^. Yet twice thii day I oWed niy life to DdAix. 
Dor. I saved you bttt to kill you. TfaeTe'd my 

gritf. 
Seb: Nay^ if thou can'st be grieted^ thoU can'it 
repMt$ 
Thou iDOuld'M not be a viUain, though thou would'st 
Thpu own'nt tbo much, in owning thou hast err^df 
And I too little, who pimroked thy crime* 
Dor. O stop this headlong tdtrent of your good# 
ness! ' 

It comes too fast upon a feeble soul, 
Half drown'd in teats brfore. Spare my confusion; 
For pity spare ; and say not first, you err'd ; 
Fot vet I have not dared, through guilt and shame. 
To throw myself beneath your royal &et-~ 

[PaUsathisfeet 
lilow spurn this reb^l, this proud rmegade ; 
"^Tis just you should, nor will I more complain. 
/SS^. Indeed thou should'st not ask forgiveness 
first; 
3Qt thou pretrent^st tne 9till^ in all that's nobli?. 

Yes^ I will itdse tl^e up with better news. 
Thy Violante's heart was ever thine ; 
Compell'd to wed, because she was my ward, 
Her soul was absent whi^ she ga?ie hier h^d ; 
Nor could my threats, or hi$ puimdng courtsfalpj^ 
Effect the qpnsummaiion of ms love. 
So, still indulging teats^ she pines for theie, 
A widow, and a maid. 
Dor. Have I been cursing heaven, while heav^ 
blest me ? i 

I shall run mad with ecstacy of Jt>y. 
What ! in one m<»nent to be reccmciled 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



To heaven, and to my l^iQg^ aodtoniy Idtire !^^ / - 
Butpity 18 my .firiend; and stops tnfe i^nt, - \ i' 
For my. tmhappy riv^ ^— Poor Henliquet 1 i 

Seh. Art thou so generous, too,^ to.pity him ? /. 
Nay* then, I was unjust to love him bdtter. • «l 
Hereletme ever hold thee in my aittis ;. ' /r 

And all our quarrels be but sudb as tbcsd, * 
Who shatt love be^ti and dbaest sbaU^ emhff^ 
Be what Hebidquee w£Mr--be my AbiifiEO* 

Ihr^ Wh«t> my Alon^o^ said yoii ? my Alonm ! 
Let my tears thank you, for I cannot speidc ; 
And^jtfloould, 
Words were not madetovent such thoughts as mineu. 

Seh. Sbme strange reverse of &te must sure attend 
This vast provision, this extravagance 
Of heaven, to bless me thus. 'Tis gold ^ pure. 
It cannot bear the stamp, without alloy •<-*- 
Be kind, ye powers ! and take but half away : 
With ease the gifts of fortune I resign ; 
But let my love and friend be ever mine. \E9fewnt. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

The Scene is, a Boom of State. 

Enter Dobax and Antonio. 

JDar. Joy is on every face, ^thout a ck>ud ; 
As, in the scene of opening paradise. 
The whojte creation danced at their new being. 
Pleased to be what they were, pleaaed with eadi 

other. 
Such joy have I, both in my sdf and friends ; 
And dottUe joy that I have made them happy. 

Ant Pleasure has been the business of my life ; 
And every change of fortune easy to me. 
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BeoMike i stifl iftts eisy to mjMlf. 
The loss of ber I loved would toudi me nearest'; 
Yet, if I foupd her, I m^t love tpo muoh. 
And linf ft liqeftky pleasure. 

l>or. .If she be fated 
To be your wife, your fate will find her for yon : 
Ptadeytinated ilUiare never lost 

Ant. I httd-forgot 
To inquire before, but long to be inforai'd, 
!tlow, poisoned and betray'd, and nrnnd beset, 
Yon eottld unwind yourself from all these dangers. 
And mdhrepo speedily to our rdief 9 

Ihr. The double poisons, after a short oombat, 
ExpeilU each other in their civil war, 
!Ely nature^s benefit, iand roused my thoughts 
To guard that life which now I found at^kVL 
I summoned all my ofiicers in haste. 
On whose experienced faith I might rely ; 
All came resolved to die in my ^ence; 
Save that one villain who betray 'd the gate. 
Our diligence prcfvented Uie aurprtse 
We justly feared : So Muley-Zevdan found us 
Drawn up in battle, to receive the charge. 

AfU. But how the Moors and Christian slaves 
werejoin'd. 
You have not yet iinfolded. 

Ihr. That remains. 
We knew their interest was the same with ours : 
And, though I hated more than death Sebastian, 
I could not see him die by vulgar hands ; 
But, prompted by my angel, or by his^ 
Freed all the slaves, and 'placed Mm next myself 
Because I would not have his person known. 
I need not tell the rest, the event dedares it 

Ant. Your obnquests came of course ; thar men 
were raw. 
And yours were 4isciplined.-~0nQ doubt remains 
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Why you industriously oohoeard i he kitngif ? 1 1 
Wha» knowflj had added courage to fals^m^n ?' \ 
. Dor, I would not hasiard dvu broils* betwixt - 
His friends and mine, which might- prey^rt- our 

combat. i ' 

Yet, had he fall'n, I had dismissed hts troops; * 
Or, if victorious, ordered his escape.^--*- 
But I forgot a new increase of joy 
To feast him with surprise ; I must about it;. 
Expect my swift return. [^Ekit 

Enter a Servant 

SertK Here's a lady at the door, that bids me tell 
you, she is come to make an end of the game that 
was broken off betwixt you. 

Ant. What manner of woman is she ? Does she 
not want two of the four elements ? Has she any 
thing about her but air and fire ? 

Serv. Truly, she flies about the room is if she had 
wings instead of legs ; I believe she's just turning 
into a bird >— A house bird I warrant her :-^ And so 
hasty to fly to you, that, rather than fail of entrance, 
she would come tumbling down the chimney, like 
a swallow. 

Enter Morayha. 

Ant/[Running'to heri andemhradn^ her.] Look, 
if she be not here already ! — ^What,no denial it seems 
will serve your turn ? Why, thou little dun, is tiiy 
debt so pressing ? 

Mar. Little devil, if you pleasei Your lease is 
out, good master conjurer, and I am oome to fetch 
your soul and body ; not an hour of lewdness long- 
er in this world for you. 

Ant Where the devil hast thou been ? and how 
the devil didst thou find me here ? 

Mar. I followed you into the castle-yard, but 
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l492 DOS SEBASTIAN. ACT Y. 

there iras'nothli^ but tumult and obnfiinon ; and 
I was bodily afraid of being picked up by some of 
the rabble ; conadering I had a double charge about 
tme^-««(]y jewels, and my maidenhead. 

Ant. Both of them intended for my worship's 
sole use and property. 

Mar. And what was poor little I among theih 
an • 

A«^ Not a mouthful a-pieoe. Twas too much 
odds, in conscience : 

Mar. So, seeking for shelter, I naturally ran to 
the old place of assignation, — ^the garden-house ; 
where^ ibr the want of instinct, you did not follow 
me. 

Ant. Well, for thy comfort, I have secured thy 
fiither ; and. I hope thou hast secured his effects for 
lis* . 

Mar. Yes, truly, I had the prudent foresight to 
'oofhsader, lliat, when we grow old, and weary of so- 
lacing one another, we might have, at least, wheie^ 
withal to make merry with the world | and take up 
with a worse pleasure of eating and drinking, when 
we were disabled for a better. 

Ant. Thy fortune will be even too good for thee, 
for thou art going into the country of serenades and 
gallantries, where thy street will be haunted every 
.night with thy foolish lovers, and my rivals, who 
will be sighing anid singing, under thy inexoraUe 
windows, lamentable . ditties, and call thee crud, 
and goddess, and moon, and stars, arid all the poe- 
tical names of widked rhyme ; while thou and I are 
minding our business, and ijogging on, and laugh- 
ing at them at leisure minutes, which will be very 
few. Take that by way of threatening. 

Mor. I am afraid you are not very valiant, that 
you huff so much beforehand. But, they say, your 
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she-saint is there worshipped. • . j 

^^. Ti^»pte« wp there* m they.aue inajl oiiW 
Gountrif Sy gOQfi owvem«piQ€« fpr d\tja^h inter^i^ws. 
I hear the protestants are not much reformed in that 
point neither ; for their sectaries dft&'thiiit' ditirchds 
by the natural name of toeeling-houses. Therefore 
I warn thee in good timB^ not mote of d^twtion 
thm ijieed^ mutf, good futuw sppus^, a»d Mv?ays 
in a vpil ; for thoje eyes of thine aro danmod w«- 
mies to jDGKfftifid^ion. 

Mar. The best thing! have bewd foi ChristfV- 
^Um i^ that we women oie allowed the pisivilt^ of 
having ^ook ; and I assure you^ I shall xn^^ bold 
to bestow mine upon wme lorer, wbetiever yort b(B* 
gin to go astray ; and, if I find JM omy&^V^Q^ in 
a churdb^ a privttte (i^hitober will serve the twii I 

Ant. Whe» Ibat day Qc«nes, I mwt take my i*- 
yei^ge, and turn gacd^ner again ; for I find I am 
much giv(m to pmitiog* 

Mor.JBxkt tajke beed, in tb^mean t»»e> tblittpne 
young Antonio does not spring up in jimv own ifa- 
p»Uy ; as &1^ as bis &ther, though of another roan's 
planting. 

Re-enter Tioii^yi,mtk Sebastian and AijMie.yj>a. 
S£Bast?:4lN enters speaking to Doba^i:, while in 
the mean time Antonio presents Mokayma, to 
Alm^yda. 

Seb. How fares our royal pirisoner, Muley*iZey- 
dan? 

Dor. Disposed to grant whatever I desi^e^ i 
To gain a crown, and freedom. Well I knoc^ bim^ 
Of easy temp^, natumlly good. 
And faithful to his word, 

Sd^. Yet one thing wants. 
To fill the measure of my happiness ; 
I*m stiH in pain for poor Alvarez' life. 
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Dor. Release tliat fear, the good old man is safe ; 
I paid his ransom. 
And have l^ready ordered liis afttendance. 

Seb. O bvi him enter, for I l(»ig to see him. 

Enter Alv^i^i&z with a Serpemt^ who departs when 
Alva&e^p is entered. 

Alv. Now by my soul, lind by these hoaiy hairs, 

l^FaUing down, and embracing the King's inees. 
Vta so o'erwhelm'd with pleasure, that I fed 
A latter spring within my withering limbs. 
That sho(^ me out again. 

&i6. Thou good old man, [Raisvf^him. 

Thou hast deceived me into more, more joys. 
Who stood brim-full before. 

Ah. O my dear child,-— 
I love thee so, I cannot call thee king, — 
Whom I so oft have dandled in these arms ! 
What, when I gave thee lost^ to find thee living! 
*Tis like a father, who himself had 'scaped 
A fidling house, and, after anxious search^ 
Hears fi^m. afar his only son within ; 
And digs through rubbish, till he drags him out. 
To see the friendly light. 
Such is my haste, so trembling is my joy. 
To draw thee forth from underneath thy fate. 

Seh The tempest is overblown, the skies are clear. 
And the sea charm'd into a calm so still. 
That not a wrinkle ruffles her smooth face. 

Ah. Just such she shews before a rising storm ; 
And therefore am I come with timely speed. 
To warn you into port. 

Aim. My soul forebodes 
Some dire event involved in those d»:k words. 
And just disclosing in a birth of fate. [Aside. 

Ah. Is there not yet an heir of this vast empire,^ 
Who still survives, of Muley-Moluch's branch ? 
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Dor. Yes, such a one there is a mptiire here. 
And brother to the dead. 

Ah>. The powers above 
Be praised for that ! My prayers for my good mas- 
ter, 
I hope, are heard. 

Seh. Thou hast a right in heaven. 
But why these prayers fi^r me ? 

Ah. A door is open yet for your deliveranee.-^- 
Now you, my countrymen, and you, Ahneyd£^ 
Now all of us, and you, my all in one^ 
May yet be happy in that captive's Ufe. 

Seh. We have him here an honourable hostage 
For terms of peace ; what more he can contribute 
To make me blest, I know not 

Ah. Vastly more ; 
Almeyda may be settled in the throne. 
And you review your native dime with fame. 
A firm allismce and eternal peace. 
The glorious crown of honourable War, 
Are all induded in that prince's life. 
Let this fair queen be given to Muley-Zeydan, 
And make her love the sanction of your league. 

Seh. No more of that ; his life's in my dispose. 
And prisoners are not to insist on terms ; 
Or, if they were, yet he demands not these. 

Ah. You should exact them. 

Ah%. Better may be made, 
These cannot : I abhor the tyrant's race, — 
My parents' murderers, my throne's usurpers. 
But, at one blow, to cut off all dispute. 
Know this, thou busy, old, offidous man, — 
I am a Christian ; now be wise no more ; 
Or, if thou would'st be still thought wise, be silent. 

j4fo.O,Iperceiveyou think your interest touch'd : 
'Tis what before the battle I observed; 
But I must speak, and will. 
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1$!^* I pr'jt^ee, pcaoe; 
Perhaps she thinks they asre too near of Idopd. 

Ah. I wish she may not wed to blood more n^r. 

^i^. What if I make her miiie ? 

Ah. Now heaven forbid ! 

Seb. Wish rather heaven may granfc i 
For, if I could deserve^ I hwe deaervi^d lier c 
My toils, my hazards^ and my mibjeets' lives, 
Provided she consent, may daim her love ; 
And, that onoe grantedt I tppeal to the«e» 
If better I could chuse a beauteous briife. 

Ant. The&irestofheraex. 

JUon The pride of nalim. 

Dor, He only merits her, she <mly him ; 
So paired, so suited in their n^nds and perscms. 
That they were, framed the tallies for each other. 
If any alien love had interposed. 
It muat have been an eye«sare to beholders. 
And to themselves a cuiae. 

Ah. And to themselves 
The jpreatest curse that can be, were to join. 

Seb. IMd not I love tiiee past a <^aiige to bate. 
That word had been thy ruin ; but no more, 
I charge thee^ on thy life, perverse old man I 

Ah. Ktiow, sir, I would be «il(xit if I dur^ : 
But if, on shipbosffd, I should see my friend 
Grown frantie in a raging calenture. 
And he, ima^ning vain flowery fields. 
Would headkuig plunge himself into the deep,-— 
Should I not hold him fix)m that mad attempt. 
Till his sick fancy were by reason cured ? 

Seb* I pardon thee the efiects of doting Bge» 
Vain doubts, and idle caiies, and over'^caution ; 
The second nonage of a soul more wise^ 
But now decay'd, and sunk into the socket. 
Peeping by fite, and giving feeble light. 

Ah. Have you forgot ? 
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Set. Thaanaabfttmr t^^^^ 
In bar of mamase to Atmeyda's becL . 
Thoujieest my noidties are Mall entire^ ' 

Though tbme ai'e much impair'dj I weighed: thiit 

willy .i . 

And found 'twas grounded on our different fiulhs ; 
But, bdd he lived to see her happy change. 
He would have cancdrd that harsh ihteniid;, 
And join'd oiir hands himself. 

AhK Still had he Isved and seen thii ohangt. 
He still had been the same. 

JSeb^ I have a dark remembrance of my fittfaer : 
His reasorangs and his actions both w»e just; 
And, granting diet, he must have changed his 

measures. 
. Ah. Yes, he was just, and therefore could not 
change. 

Seb. Tis a l^se wrong Uiou oflfer'st to the dead. 

Alv. Now heaven forbid, 
Th^ I shcnild blast his pious memory ! 
No, I am tender of his holy fame ; 
For, dying, he bequeath'd it to my charge. 
Believe, I am ; and seek to know no more. 
But pay a blind obedience to his will ; 
For, to preserve his fame, I would foe silent 

JM. Crazed fool, who would'st be thought an 
orade. 
Come down from off the tripos, and speak pUnn% . 
My father shidl be justified, he shall : 
'Tis a son's part to rise in his defence, 
And to conibmid thy malice, or thy dotage. 

Ah. It does not grieve me, that you hold me 
crazed; 
But, to be cleared at mv dead master's cost, 
O there's the wound ! but let me first adjure you, 
By all you owe that dear departed sdul. 
No more to think of marriage with Almeyda. 
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Seb.}^ot heaven and earth oombbiedcan hinder it. 

Alv.Then witness heaven and earth, howlothlam 
To say, you must not, nay, you cannot, wed : 
And since not only a dead fathar's fame. 
But more, a lady's honour, must be touch'd, 
Wtndi, nice as i^mines, will not bear a soil> 
Let all retire, that you alone may hear 
What even in whispers I would tell your ear. 

[AU are geimg. mU. 

Afm. Not one of you depart ; 1 charge you, stay ! 
And were my voice a trumpet loud as fame. 
To reach the round of heaven, atid earth, and «ea. 
All nations should be summoned to this place. 
So little do I fear that fellow's diarge : 
So should my honour, like a rising swan. 
Brush with her wings the falling diops away. 
And proudly plough the waves. 

Seb. This noble pride becomes thy innocence ; 
And I dare trust my father's memory, 
To stand the diarge of that foul forging tongue. . 

Ak. It will be soon discover*d if I forge. 
Have you not heard your father in his youth. 
When newly married, travell'd into Spain, 
And made a long abcMle in Philip's court ? 

Seb. Why so remote a question, which thyself 
Can answer to thyself? for thou wert with him. 
His favourite, as I oft have heard thee boast, 
Ajid nearest to his soul. 

Ah. Too near, indeed; forgive me, gracious 
heaven. 
That ever I should boast I was so near. 
The confidant of all his young amours !•— 
And have not you, unhappy beauty, heard, 

[7b Alm. 
Have you not often heard, your exiled parents 
Were refuged in that court, and at that time ? 

Aim. 'Tis true; and often since my mother own'd. 
How kind that prince was to espouse her cause ; 
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She counselled, naj^, enjoined me dh hee blesdtijgi - 
To seek'tjiesanctittity rfyourcouit; ' " ■ 

Which gave me first encouragement to come, - i 
And, with i^y ktrtber, beg ^bastian^ aid. ^ 

Seb. 1>him hrfp?st me well to ju8tify;tt)iy \4ran 
[5fb^a»;3 My dfyi»ig fa^r swsore me; then ai boy. 
And made me kiss the cross upon his sword, 
Never^ to- sheath it, till that exiled que^i 
Wi^e by my arms restored. 

Ah. And can you find 
No mystery coueh'd in this excess of kindness ? 
Were kings e'er known,! in this degenerate dge, ' 
So passionately fond of noble acts, 
Where interest shared not more than half with 
honour? 

Seb. Base grovelling soul, who kndw^st not ho- 
nour's worth, ' ' 
But weigh*st it out in mercenary scales ! 
The secret pleasure of a generous act * 
Is the great mind's great bribe. 

Ah>. Shew me that king, and Til believe the 
PhcBnix. 
But knojck at your own breast, and ask your soul,^ 
If those feir fatal eyes edged not your sword 
More than your father's charge, and all your vows? 
If so,-^^nd so your silence grants it is,— 
Know, king, your father had, like you, a soul. 
And love is your inheritance fi-om him* 
Almeyda*s mother, too, had eyes, like her. 
And not less charming ; and were charm'd no less 
Than yours are now with her, and hers with you. 

Aim. Thou liest, impostor ! perjured fiend, thou 
liest I 

Seb. Was't not enough to brand my father's fiime. 
But thou must load a lady's memory ? 
O, infamous ! O, base, beyond repair ! 
And to what end this iU-conoerted lie. 
Which palpable and gross, yet granted tme^ 
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It Jbfuft not m]f inviolable V0W8 ? 

Ah. Takeheed»anddoubkn0ty(mr&thei^8«nnies; 
Tohisadultaydonotaddtmirinoefit . 
Know, ali^*a .the product of unliiwfiil lov0. 
And *^i^out carnal silter you irauld wed: 

^tf& Ttilnx ahalt not say thou wert oondemnTcl 
tinheaird; 
£lse» by my aouU this mcttielUb weie thy lait 

Aim. But think not oatharitaHjurtify thy«haffge» 
Nor imprecations on thy cursed bead ; 
For who daiceft lie to heaven^ thinks heaven a jest 
Thou hast coofess'd thyself the cdbseiotts pandar 
Of that pretended passtdn ; 
A sin^ witness iraunoudy knoWn» 
Against two persons of unquesticoi'd ftme. 

Ah. What interest can I have,, or what defii^t. 
To blaze their shame, or to dsvu%e my own ? 
If proved, you hate me ; if maproved, condemn* 
Not racks or tortures could have forced this secret; 
But too mudf care to save you fh>m a crime, 
Which Would have sunk you both. For, 1^ me say, 
Almeyda's beauty well deserves your love. 

AJm. Out, base impostor ! I akhor thy praise. 

Dor. It looks not like imposture, but a truth. 
On utmost need reveal'd. 

Seb. Did I etpect from Dorax this return ? 
Is this the love raiew'd ^ 

Dor. Sir, I am silent ; 
Fray heaven my fears prove £Bdse ! 

Sdf. Away ! you all combine to make meiyretdied. 

Ah. But hear the st<Mry of that fatal love. 
Where every circumstance shall prove another ; 
And truth so shine by her own native light. 
That, if a lie were mixt, it must be seen. 

Seb. No ; all may still be forged, and of a piece. 
No ; I can credit nothing thou can'st say. 

Ah. One pifoc^MBiains^ and that's your Other's 
haml, 
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Finn'd witli'his signet; both so fidfy kriowii^ . 
That plainer etidMoe call liardly bfey ; . < 
Unless fab sadh would wunt her faeaTem awhil^ 
And oomtd ^m earth to swear. 

Seb. Ftoduee that wnting« 

Ah. to jDer* Al6n0O has itin his custody ; 
The ^anie> wbieb» when his nobleness redeemed me. 
And in a friendly visit oWn'd himsdtf 
For what he is,.I then deposited, 
And had his fidth to give it to the king* 

Dor. Untoudi^d, and.seaTd, as whm intrusted 
with me» 

[Gmng a sealed Paper to the King: 
Sudi I restore it with a tremUing faand^ 
Lest aught within disturb your peace of soul. 

iS!?6.Drawnear,Alineyda; thouartmostooncem'd^ 
For I am most in thee.«^ lliaring open the Seala^ 
Alonzo, mark the diaracters; 
Thou know'st my father's band^ observe it well ; 
And if the impostor's pen have made one slip 
That^shews it counterfeit, mark that, and save me. 

Dor. It looks indeed too like my master's hand ; 
So does the signet : more I cannot say ; 
But wish 'twere not so like. 

Seh. I^ethinks it owns 
The black adultery, and Almeyda's birth ; 
But such a mist of grief comes o'er my eyes, 
I cannot, or I would not, read it plain. 

Aim. Heaven cannot be more truci than this is 
false. 

Sfib. O, couldst thou ptove it with the same as- 
suraijce ! 
Speak, hast thou ever seen my father's hand ? 

Ahn. No ; but my motiier's honour has been read 
By me, and by the world, in all her acts. 
In characters more phdn and legible 
Than this dumb evidence, this blotted lie— - 
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Oh^ that I werea marinas m|jr soiii's diie»: 

To prove thee tiaitor, and assassinate ' 

Of her fame i thus moved^ Fd tear thee thus^ — 

ITeminm Ae Paper. 
And scatter o*er the field thv ooivard ^bs. 
Like this foul offipnng €f thy forging brain. 

ilSeattering^ the Paper. 

Ah. Just so shalt thou be torn from all thy hopes. 
For know, proud woman, know, in thy despite, 
The most authentic proof is still behind, — 
Thou weJEufst it on thy finger : 'Tis that ring. 
Which, matched to that on his, shall clear the doubt 
'Tis no dumb forgery, for that shall speak. 
And sound a rattling peal to cither's conscieDoe, 

Seh. This ring, indeed, my father, with a cold 
And shaking hand, just in the pangs of death. 
Put on my nnger, with a parting sigh ; 
And would have spoke, but fatdter'd in his speech^ 
With undistinguisVd sound* 

Ah. I know it well. 
For I was present^^Now, Almeyda, speak. 
And truly tell us how you came by yours, 

Ahi. My mother, when I parted from her sight 
To go to Portugal, bequeath-d it to me. 
Presaging she should never see me more. 
She puird it from her finger, shed some tears^ 
Kiss'd it, and told me 'twas a pledge of love^ 
'And hid a mystery of great importance. 
Relating to my fortunes. . 

Ah. Mark me now. 
While I disclose that fatal mystery •— 
Those rings, when you were born and thought an- 
other's, ' . 
Your parents, glowing jret in sinful love. 
Bid me bespeak : a cunous artist wrought them. 
With joints so close, as not to be perceived, ^^ 
Yet are they both each other's counterpart ; 

3 
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Her part had Juan inseribed', and his had ^o^dln, 
(You ktiow those names are theirs^) dtid ih the midst ^ 
A heart divided in two halves was placed. 
Now, if the rivets of those rings inclosed 
Eit not each other, I have forged this lie ; 
But, if they join, yon must for ever part. 

[Sebastian puUifig off his ring, Almeyda 
doe^the suTne, aiidgivejf it to Ai^XAU^i:, ivko 
ungerews both the tings, arid fits o/nelMf to 
-' ^ other. 
Seh Now life, or death. 
Aim: Atid either thine, or ours. — 
I'm lost for evCT. 

[Swo(ms. 7[%e Women and MoiSiAYUA take ?ier 

Up, and carry her off. Sebastian here stands 

amatsedi&itkaut'moiioni his eyes fixed "i^ard. 

Seh. Look to the queen, my wife ; for I s»n past 

All power of aid to her; or to myself. 

Ah. His wife ! said he, his wife ! O fatal sound ! 
For, had I known it, this unwelcome news 



* This incident seems to be taken from the foUot^ing passage' 
in the Contintioti^ of* the Adventures of Don Seiostiani 

" In Moran, an island some half league from Venice^ there us 
an abbot called Capelo, a gentleman of Venice, a grave personage," 
and of great authority, hearing that the king laid wait for certain 
jewels that he had losi^ (hoping thereby to recover some of them,) 
having a diamond in his keeping with the arms of Portugal, caiiitf 
to the town to the conventicles of St Francis, called Frari, where 
the king lay concealed, for that he was pursued by some that 
meant mm no good, who no sooner beheld the ring, bat he sard, 
< Verily this is mine, and I either lost the same in Flamders^ or 
else it was stolen from me/ And when the king had put it upon 
his finger, it appeared otherwise engraven than before. The ab-. 
hot mquiri^ of him that brought him the ting, how he came by 
it ? he answered, it is true that the king hath said. Hence sCfose 
a strange rumoUr of a ring, that, by turning the stone, yoif mighc 
discern three great letters engraven, S. R, P. as much as to say^ 
Sebadianus Rex Portugallia"*^Harl Mis. vol. . V. p. 462.. 
VOL. vir. 2r V 
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Had never reached their ears : 

So they had still been blest in ignoranoe^ 

And I alone unhappy. 

Dor. I knew it, but too late, and durst not speak. 

Seb. [Starting out of his ammement'] I. will not 
live, no not a moment more ; 
I will not add one moment more to incest ; 
111 cut it off, and end a wretched being : 
For, should I live, my soul's so little mine. 
And so much hers, that I should still enjoy.— 
Ye cruel powers. 

Take me, as you liave made me, miserable ; 
You cannot make me guilty ; 'twas my fate. 
And you made that, not 1. 

[Draws kis 9word. Antonio aiul Alyaeez 
lay hold on him, and Dorax wrests the sword 
out iff his hand. 

Ant. For heaven's sake hold, and recollect your 
mind! 

Ah. Consider whom you punish, and for what ; 
Yourself unjustly ; you have charged the fault 
Oh heaven, that best may bear it. 
Though incest is indeed a deadly crime. 
You are not guilty, since unknown *twas done. 
And, known, had been abhorred. 

Seb. By heaven, you're traitors all, that hold my 
hands. 
If death be but cessation of our thought. 
Then let me die, for I would think no more, 
ril boast my innocence above. 
And let them see a soul they could not sully. 
I i^hall be there before my father's ghost. 
That yet must languish long in frosts aAd fires, 
For making me unhappy by his crime. — 
Stand off, and let me take my fill of death ; 

[Struggling Offun. 
For I can hold my breath in your despite. 
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And swell my heaving soul out when I please. 

Ah. Heaven comfort you ! 

Seh. What, art thou giving comfort ! 
Wouldstthou give comfort, who hast given despair? 
Thou seest Alonzo silent ; he's a man. 
He knows, that men, abandon'd of their hopes^ 
Should ask no leave, nor stay for sueing out 
A tedious writ of ease from lingering heaven. 
But help themselves as timely as they could. 
And teach the Fates their duty. 

Hot. to Ah), and Ant. Let him go ; 
He is our king, and he shall be obey'd. 

Ah. What, to destroy himself? O parricide! 

Ikr. Be not injurious in your foolish zeal. 
But leave him free ; or, by my sword, I swear 
To hew that arm away, that stops the passage 
To his eternal rest. 

Ant. [Letting go his hold.] Let him be guilty of 
his own death, if he pleases ; for I'll not be guilty of 
mine, by hold^ig him. [The King shakes off Alt* 

Ah. to Dor. Infernal fiend. 
Is this a subject's part ? 

Dor. 'Tis a friend's office. 
He has convinced me, that he ought to die ; 
And, rather than he should not, here's my sword^ 
To help him on his journey. 

Seb. MLy last, my only friend, how kind art thou. 
And how inhuman these ! 

Dor. To make the trifle, death, a thing of mo- 
ment! 

Seb. And not to weigh the important cause I had 
To rid myself of life ! 

Xter. True ; for a crime 
So horrid, in the face of men and angels. 
As wilful incest is ! 

Seb. Not wilful, neither. 

Dorr Yes, if you lived, an^ with repeated acts 
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Refreshed your sin, and loaded cfAmeB with crimes^ 
To swell your scores <tf guilt 

i&ft.True; if I lived. 

Dor. I said so, if you lived. 

Seb. For hitherto was &tal ignorance 
And no intended crime. 

Dor. That you best know ; 
But the malicious world will judffe the worst. 

Ah. O what a sophister has heU procured^ 
To argue for damnaticm ! 

Dor. Peace, old dotard. 
Mankind, that always judge of kings with mdice, 
Will think he knew this incest, and pursued it 
His only way to rectify mistakes, * 
And to redeem her honour, is to die. 

Seb. Thou hast it right, my dear, my best Alonzo! 
And that, but pett^ reparation too ; 
But all I have to mve. 

Dor. Your pardon, sir ; 
You may do moi:e, and ought 

Seb. What, more than death ? 

jDor. Death ! why, that's children's sport; a stage- 
play death; 
We act it every night we go to bed. 
Death, to a man in misery, is sleep. 
Would you,— who perpetrated such a crime. 
As frighten'd nature, made the saints above 
Shake heaven's eternal pavement with thdr trem* 

bling 
To view that act,— would you but barely die ? 
But stretch your limbs, and turn on t'other side. 
To lengthen out a black voluptuous slumber. 
And dream you had your sister in your arms ? 

Seb. To expiate this, can I do more than die ? 

Dor. Oyes,you must do more, you must bedamn'd; 
You must be damn'd to all eternity ; 
And sure self-murdei: is the readiest way.. 
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< Seh. How; damn*d ? 

Dor. Why, is that news ? 

.4/r. O horror, horror ! 

Dor. What, thou a statesman. 
And make a business of damnation 
In such a world as this ! why, 'tis a trade ; 
The scrivener, usurer, lawyer, shopkeeper. 
And soldier, cannot live but by damnation. 
The politician does it by advance. 
And ^ves all gone beforehand* 

Seh. O thou hast given me such a glimpse of hell, 
So push'd me forward, even to the brink 
Of that irremeable burning gulph. 
That, lookirtg in the abyss, I dare not leap. 
And now I see what good thou meanest my soul. 
And thank thy pious fraud ; thou hast indeed 
Appeared a devil, but didst an angel's work. 

Dor. 'Twas the last remedy, to give you leisure ; 
For, if you could but think, I knew you safe. 

Seh. I thank thee, my Alonzo ; I will live. 
But never more to Portugal return ; 
For, to go back and reign, that were to show 
Triumphant incest, and pollute the throne. 

Ah. Since ignorance--r^ 

Seh O, palliate not my wound ; 
When you have argued all you can, 'tis incest. 
No, *tis resolved : I charge you plead no more ; 
I cannot live without Almeyda's sight. 
Nor can I see Almeyda, but I sin. 
Heaven has inspired me with a sacred thought, 
. To live alone to heaven, and die to her. 

Dor. Mean you to turn an anchorite ? 

iSfeft. What else? 
The world was once too narrow for my mind,» 
But one poor little nook will serve me now. 
To hide me from the rest of human kind. 
Afric has deserts wide enough to hold 
Millions of monsters ; and I am, sure, the greatest. 
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Alv. You may repent, and wish yotfr crown too 
late. 

Seh. O never, never ; I am past a boy : 
A sceptre's but a plaything, and a globe 
A bigger bounding stone. He, who can leave 
Almeyda, may renounce the rest with ease. 

jDor. O truly great ! 
A soul fix*d high, and capable of heaven. 
Old as he is, your uncle cardinal 
Is not so far enamour'd of a cloister. 
But he will thank you for the crown you leave him. 

Seh. To please him more, let him believe me dead. 
That he may never dream I may return. 
Alonzo, I am now no more thy king. 
But still thy friend ; and by that holy name 
Adjure thee, to perform my last request ; — 
Make our conditions with yon captive king ; 
Secure me but my solitary cell ; 
'Tis all I ask him for a crown restored. 

Dor. I will do more : 
But fear not Muley Zeydan ; his soft metal 
Melts down with easy warmth, runs in the mould. 
And needs no further forge. \Exit Dorax. 

Be-enier Alm£yda led by Moiiayma, andJbUowed 
by her Attendants. 

Seb. See where she comes again ! 
By heaven, when I behold those beauteous eyes. 
Repentance lags, and sin comes hurrying on. 

Aim. This is too cruel ! 

Seb. Speak'st thou of love, of fortune, or of death. 
Or double death ? for vc must part, Almeyda. 

Aim. I speak of all. 
For all things that belong to us are cruel ; 
But, what's most cruel, we must love no more, 
O 'tis too much that I must never see you, 
But not to love you is impossible. 
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No, I must love you ; heaven may bate me that. 
And charge that sinful sympathy of souls 
Upon our parents, when they loved too well. 

Seh. Good heaven, thou speak'si my thoughts, and 
I speak thine ! 
Nay, then there's incest in our very souls. 
For we were form'd too like. 

Aim. Too like indeed. 
And yet not for each other^ 
Sure when we part, (for I resolVed it too. 
Though you proposed it first,) however distant. 
We shall be ever thinking of each other. 
And the same moment for each other pray. 

Seh. But if a wish should eomeathwartour prayers! 

Aim. It would do well to curb it, if we could. 

Seh We cannot look upon each other's face. 
But, when we read our love, we read our guilt ; 
And yet* methinks, I cannot chuse but love. 

Aim. I would have ask'd you,if I durst for shame. 
If still you loved ? you gave it air before me. 
Ah, why were we not born both of a sex ? 
For then we might have loved without a crime. 
Why was not I your brother ? though that wish 
Involved our parents' guilt, we had not parted ; * 
We had been friends, and friendship is no incest. 

Seh. Alas, I know not by what name to call thee ! 
Sister and wife are the two dearest names. 
And I would call thee both, and both are sin. 
Unhappy we ! that still we must confound 
The dearest names into a common curse. 

Aim. To love and be beloved, and yet be wretched! 

Seh. To have but one poor night of all our lives : 
It was indeed a glorious, guilty night ; 
So happy, that — ^forgive me, heaven ! — I wish. 
With all its guilt, it were to eome again. 
Why did we know so soon, or why at all, 
That sin could be conceal'd in such a bliss ? 
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Aim. M6n liave a larger priyilege of words. 
Else I sbould speak ; but we must part^ Sebastiui,.^ 
That's all the name that I have left to call thee ; 
I must not call thee by the name I would ; 
But when I say Sebastian, dear Sebastian, 
I kiss the name I speak. 

Seh. We must make haste, or we shall nerer part 
I would say something that's as dear as this ; 
Nay, would do more than say : One moment longer. 
And I should break through laws divine and human, 
And think them cobwebs spread for little man. 
Which all the bulky herd of nature breaks. 
The vigorous young world was ignorant 
Of these restrictions ; 'tis decrepit now ; 
Not more devout, but more decay'd, and cold.-*- 
AU this is impious, therefore we must part ; 
For, gazing thus, I kindle at thy sight, 
And, once burnt down to tinder, light again 
Much sooner than before. 

Re-enter Doeax. 

Aim. Here comes the sad denouncer of my fate^ 
To toll the mournful knell of separation ; 
While I, as on my deathbed, hear the sound, 
Hiat warns me hence for ever. 

Seh. to Dor. Now be brief. 
And I will try to listen. 
And share the minute, that remains, betwixt 
The care I owe my subjects, and my love. 

Dor. Your fate has gratified you all she can j 
Gives easy misery, and makes exile pleasing. 
I trusted Muley-Zeydan as a friend. 
But swore him first to secrecy : He wept 
Your fortune, and with tears not squeezed by art^ 
But shed from nature, like a kindly shower : 
In short, he profFer'd more than I demanded! 
A safe retreat, a gentle solitude. 
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Unvex'd with noise; aiid undisturbed ivith feiu^. 
I chose you on e 

Aim. O. do not tdl me where ; 
For, if I knew the place of his abode, 
I should be tempted to pursue his steps, 
Apd then we both were lost. 

Seh. Even past redemption ; 
For, if I knew thou wert on that design, 
(As I n^ust know, because our souls are one,) 
I should not wander, but by sure instinct 
Should meet thee just half way in pilgrimage. 
And dose for ever ; for I know my love 
More strrnig than thine, and I more frail than thou. 

Aim. Ten me not that; for 1 must boast my crime. 
And cannot bear that thou should'st better love. 

JChr. \ may inform you both ; for you must go. 
Where seas, and winds, and deserts will divide you. 
Under the ledge of Atlas lies a cave. 
Cut in the living rock by Nature's hands. 
The venerable seat of holy hermits ; 
Who there, secure in separated cells. 
Sacred even to the Moors, enjoy devotion ; 
And from the purling streams, and savage fruits,. 
Have wholesome beverage, and unbloody feasts. 

Seh, 'Tis penance too voluptuous for my crime.* 

Dor. Your subjects, conscious ofyour life, are few; 
But all desirous to partake your exile, . 
And to do office to your sacred person. 
The rest, who think you dead, shall be dismiss'd^ . 
Under safe convoy, till they reach your fleet. 



* It 18 said, in the pamphkts alladed to in p. 4S3, that Don 
Sebastian* out of grief and shame for having foaght against the 
advice of his generals» and lost the flower of his arroj* took the 
resolution of never returning to his country, but of burying him- 
self in a hermitage ; and that he resided for three years as an an* 
'.chorite, on the top of a moantam in Dalmatia. 
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Aim. But how am wretched I to be disposed ?«— 
A vain inquiry, since I leave niy lord ; 
For dl the world beside is baiiidment 

Dor. I have a sister, abbess in Terceras, 
Who lost her lover on her bridal day. 

Aim. There fate provided me a fellow-turtle. 
To mingle sighs with sighs, and tears with tears^. 

Ihr. Last, for myself, if I have well fulfilled 
My sad commission, let me beg the boon. 
To share the sorrows of your last recess. 
And mourn the common losses of our loves. 

Alv. And what becomes of me ? must I be left. 
As age and time had worn me out of use ? 
These sinews are not yet so much unstrung. 
To fail me when my master should be served ; 
And when they are, then will I steal to death. 
Silent and unobserved, to save his tears. 

Seb. I've heard you both ;— -Alvarez, have thy 
wish ;*— 
But thine, Alonzo, thine is too unjust 
I charge Uiee with my last commands, return. 
And Mess thy Violante with thy vows. — 
Antonio, be thou happy too in thine. 
Last, let me swear you all to secrecy ; 
And, to conceal my shame, conceal my life. 

Dor. Ant Mor. We swear to keep it secret 

Aim. Now I would speak thelast farewell, I cannot. 
It would be still farewell a thousand times ; 
And, multiplied in echoes, still farewell. 
I will not speak, but think a thousand thousand. 
And be thou silent too, my last Sebastian ; 
So let us part in the dumb pomp of grief. 
My heart's too great, or I would die this moment ; 
But death, I thank him, in an hour has made 
A mighty journey, and I haste to meet him. 

[^She stitggers, and her women hold her up. 

Seb. Help to support this feeble drooping flower^ 
This tender sweet, so shaken by the storm ; 
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For these fond drms must thus be stretch'd in vain. 
And never-never must embrace her more. 
•Tis past :— — my soul goes in that word — ^farewell. 
[]Al VAitEZ goes mtk Sebastian to one end of 
the Stage ; Whmen^ wUk Alms yba, to the 
other : Dobax coming up to Antonio and 
MoBAYMA, who statul on the middle qf the 
Stage. 
Dor. Haste to attend Almeyda : For your sake 
Your father is forgiven ; but to Antonio 
He forfeits half his wealth. Be happy both-— 
And kt Sebastian and Almeyda's mte 
This dreadful sentence to the world relate,—- 
That unrepented crimes, of parents dead^ 
Are justly punish'd on their children's head. 
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EPILOGUE, ' 

SPOKEN BETWIXT AHTOVIO AKJ> MOBATMA. 



Jtfor* I quaked at heart, for fear the royal &shion 
Should have seduced us two to separation : 
To be drawn m, against our own desire. 
Poor I to be a nun, poor you a friar. 

AtU. I trembled, when the old man's hand was in, 
He would have proved we were too near of kin : 
Discovering old intrigues of love, like t'other,. ^ 

Betwixt my father and thy sinful mother ; > 

To make us sister Turk and Christian brother. J 

Mor* Excuse me there ; that league should have been rather 
Betwixt your mother and my Mufti father ; 
*Tis for my own and my relations' credit, 
Your friends should bear the bastard, mine should get it. 

Ant, Suppose us two, Almeyda and Seba8tian« 
With incest proved upon us 

JIfor. Without question, 
Their conscience was too queazy of digestion. 

AfU. Thou wouldst have kept the counsel of thy brother. 
And sinn'd, till we repented of each other. 

Mor» Beast as you are, on Nature's laws to trample 1 
*Twere fitter that we follow'd their example. 
Andy since all marriage in repentance ends, 
'Tis good for us to part when we are friends. 
To save a maid's remorses and confusions. 
E'en leave me now, before we try conclusions. 

Ant. To copy their example, first make certain 
Of one good hour, like theirs, before our parting ; 
Make a debauch, o'er nieht, of love and madness ; 
And marry, when we wake, in sober sadness. 

Mor. I'll follow no new sects of your inventing. 
One night might cost me nine long mon|bs repenting ; 
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First wed, and; if you find that life a fetter, - 
Die when you please ; the sooner^ sir^ the better. 
My wealth would get me love ere I could ask it : 
On ! there's a strange temptation in the casket 
All these young sharpers would my ^race importune. 
And make me thundering votes of lives and fortune.* 



* Alluding to the addresses upon the Revolution. 
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